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MOVIE SEX STARS OF 1970 
THE UNDERGROUND COMIX 
AN EXCLUSIVE WORK OF 
ART YOU CAN ASSEMBLE 

^w PLUS HUMOR BY P. G. 
М М WODEHOUSE · JEAN 
SHEPHERD * SHEL 
SILVERSTEIN · DAN 
BLOCKER · TOMI 
UNGERER > AND 
MUCH, MUCH MORE 


GALA CHRISTMAS ISSUE * FEATURING 
MASTERS AND JOHNSON DEBUNKING 
THE TEN GREATEST SEX MYTHS 
WILLIAM F. BUCKLEY, JR., 
MARCHING THROUGH RUSSIA 

A REVEALING INTERVIEW 
WITH ROBERT GRAVES 
THE MAFIA “EXPOSED” 
BY MURRAY KEMPTON 
THREE TALES BY 
RICHARD BRAUTIGAN 


Cutty... 
The gift 
Scotch. - 


By tradition, more Americans toast the 
Christmas Season with Cutty Sark 
than with any other Scotch. 


They're the Cutty People. Jew made 
Cutty America's No.1 gift Sco! 

Make it a Cutty Christmas. 

Cutty People know. 
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THE 
PROFESSIONAL 
CASSETTE. 


Ti gets the most out of your recorder. GF 4 travel or just plain fun, you can count on 
Cassettes look a lot alike from the i “Scotch” Cassettes to perform like a “pro”. 
outside. But what counts is the We don't just claim they're dependable, we 
tape inside them. We've loaded guarantee every опе. 
“Scotch” Brand Cassettes with Таке your choice of 30, 60, 90, or 120-minute 
our best. With *Dynarange", lengths; album cases or postal-approved 
the professional recording tape. mailers. It costs no more to "turn pro" with 
Superbly sensitive and long- “Scotch” Brand, the professional cassette. 
lasting. So whether you're Professional tips: Ask your dealer for 
taping rock or Bach, our helpful booklet of recording 
you'll get all the fidelity lips. or send 25¢ coin to: 3M 
your recorder Company, P.O. Box 3146, 
can deliver. And Dept. A, St. Paul, Minn. 55101. 
plenty of encores. 
For music taping, 
school, business, 


Magnetic 
Products 
Division COMPANY 
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Relax. 
Unwind. 
This is the 
moment 
for the 
two of you 
to share. 
With a whole 
new cigarette. 
Rich new 
blend, 
rich new 
flavor. 


PLAYBILL “5255 sometimes 
seems a lost cause in 
the rushed days of December. but nearly 
i our free 

time—and new pastimes to fill twill 
increase geometrically between now and 
1080. For this holiday issue, rrAvmov 
asked writers Fredric С. Appel and Alan 
Adelson and computer pioneer John Die 
bold to blueprint the widening world of 
Leisure іп the Seventies, In. preparing his 
segment, At Home, freelancer Adelson 
spent ten weeks traveling about the 
country talking 10 the technocrats of 
leisure. Wryly, he reports: “I came upon 
this deluge of pull. about the wondrous 
things coming our w 
1 couldn't 


ay, and all the time 
t a dial tone on my tele- 
phone, found it impossible to 
out of airports aud faced the conss 
threat of being plunged into d 
а power sl Alter taking 
d look at the leisure planning efforts 
ing blucprinted for the Seventies, 
however, Adebon is as guudally hopelul 
about the ишге as his fellow contributors. 
Appel also towed the nation 1escarche- 
ing his contribution, On the Toen. 
He lists covering an orgy in Los Angeles 
for this assigument as the most unusual rc- 
porting experience of his carcer, which has 
induded—in addition to many eLavnoy 
pieces—work on a new book about the 
space program, The Last Frontier, to be 
published by Aldus Books, Inc. in J 
Diebold, the man who 
т а houschold word not long aso, 
ventures Ont of Town to prognosticate 
where people will travel during the dec 
ade, how they'll get there and what 
recreational pleasures they'll find. 


get in or 
t 
nes by 
long. 


made 


In their own traibblazimg research, 
William H. Mastery and Virginia E. 
Johnson—authors of Human Sexual Re 
sponse amd Human. Sexual. Inadeqnacy 


—have olen unned up re 
with widespread and. erroneous h 
about sex. Hence their aride Теп Sex 
Myths Exploded, which they ve. written 
for PLayBoy because they feel this 
zine is “the best available medium for 
sex education in America today." Assist- 
ant Managing Editor Nat. Lehrman col- 
laborated with them on this article: 
task for which he is especially qualified 
as their interrogator in a Playboy Inter- 
(May 1068) ul as the author of a 
popularization of their work (Masters and 
Johnson Explained. Playboy Press), whidi 
went on хае last month 

Our lead fiction is рат one of a tiree- 
part serialization of ла upcoming major 
nd film, Dealing, or the Berkeley- 
to-Boston Forty-Brick Lost-Bag Blues, by 
Michael and Douglas Crichton, writing 
for reasons best known to them—as "Mi- 
chael Douglas.” Michael, the author of 
last year's bestselling chiller and soon- 
ed movie The Andromeda 
amed up with his brother to 
penseful saga of a trans- 
ant, to be 


el 


to be-rele: 
Strain, te 
produce this st 


M. CRICHTON 


MASTERS апа... 


BRAUTICAN 


Ё 
KEMFTON 


BUCKLEY 


SHEPHERD 


published by Alfred A. Knopt е; 
year 
The pot busines—or virtually any 
other enterprise—may be more profitable 
than organized crime, according to Mur- 
тау Kempton in hiswhimsical Cosa Nostr 
—Thur's Italian for “Our Headache: 
Kempton, a regular columnist for The 
New York Review of Books and Amer 
correspondent for London's The Specta- 
tor, is currently writing а study of the 13 
Black Panthers on trial in New York for 
conspiracy to commit arson and murder. 
About his rtaysoy contribution, Kemp- 
ton says: "T thought time somebody 
looked at the. Mafia not as а creature ol 
the imagination but just as the poor thing 
league of small enterprisers in a 
declining industry. D dont know 
mafiosi sociall ak Costello is the only 
onc whose bread I've ever broken. 1 
should hope that nothing Гус said about 
them would be taken as a caracter refer 
ence; du my professional di 
found them as sneaky and untrustworthy 
as the avery busincssina 
The subject of this month's Playboy 
Inferview—Britain’s poct-social historian- 
mythologizer Robert Graves—has left his 
nuk for more than half a century not 
only as a seminal literary giant but also 
as the author of uncounted idiosyncratic 
convictions. Among them is his view that 
one should not 


rly next 


lavish pictorial essay on Sex Stars 
of 1970, by those indefatigable and ex- 
port researchers of erotica, film historians 
Arthur Knight aud. Hollis Alpen. 
Litile Memoirs, Ше three gently nos 
с Y es herein by poct-noveli 
Richard Brautigan, will appear іп а 
У short stories, Revenge of the 
n, to be published by Simon & Schus- 
n 1971. An mniderground cult comp: 


rable to the one that lionized J. Қ. R. 
Tolkien а few years ago has grown up 
round Brautigan on the nation’s cm- 


pases, where his novels and. implausibly 
tiled works of poetry (example: The 
Pill Versus the Springhill Mining Disas- 
Jer) are high on the bestseller lists. Also 
popular on сатри ae the uninhibited 
nti-cstablishment. cartoon. strips of The 
International Comix Conspiracy, astutely 
analyzed by Jacob Brackman, m 
PLAYnoY contributor. Brickman, who was 
led in documenting his article by 
Wonder Wart Hog cartoonist: Gilbert 
Shelton, quickly picked up the vibes of 
the radical protest ste comix artist 
who previewed the piece calls it “the de- 
finitive treatment of the subject. 

Television. may succeed. in com 
cating to the silent majority as com 
to the youth culture, but the medium 
fails miserably in serving the othe 
constituencies that comprise the 
So says а man who oi 
Communications Commissione 


do 
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Johnson. In his mordant The Wasteland 
Revisited, the outspoken white knight of 
the FCC continueshis lonely battle against 
the d of corporate irresponsibility 
on the s. On the other side of the 
political fence from the liberal Johnson 
the acerbic conservative sage, Willi 
F, Buckley, Jr, who reveals in А Million 
and Опе Nights in Soviet Russia that 
even he isn't immune to J. Edgar Hoo 
s supersnoops: Bill had to undergo a 
security check before being named to ıl 
U.S. Advisory Commission on Informs 
tion. Once sworn in, however, he was 
rewarded with a пір to Moscow—fiom. 
which his tongue-in-cheek 
Other rightward-teaning politica 
ics provide humor, albeit wi 
. in Rend Us Asunder, a | 
sampler of spoken sentiments from those 
close to the man whose campaign pledge 
was to “Bring Us Together. 

We hear a lot about endangered wild- 
life these days aud rravnoy humorist 
William Iversen takes a playful look at 
One such species іп Our Vanishing Vir- 
gins. Iversen tells us: "Moved by the eco- 
logical emergency Гус described. хопи 
ТЕТІН feel im- 
pelled to revival of the chastity 
belt. But history has proved it to be no 
more than a stopgap measure.” When we 
ed him about his future plans. Iversen 


ver 


assured us he expected to have lunch in 
an hour. “But beyond thai—who 


about 
n say?” Our old friend Р. С. Wode- 
house, whose Another Christmas Carol de- 
Tineates the dilemma of a weight watcher 
summoned. to a holiday f 
the same query more poignantly: “Dying, 
I should imagine, Once you get to the 
nineties, you have to expect this.” We 
hope that Wodehouse, who will become 
a non: ian next year and has just 
begun yet another novel about—who 
else? —Je «d Bertie Wooster, will be 
around for many Christmases to come. 
Other seasonally funny fave includes 
Paul Theroux’ Santa Claus in the Jungle, 
in which a seedy insurance sulesman dis- 
covers а new lifetime policy іп darkest 
Миса, and rravsoy Contributing Editor 
Jean Shepherd's The Star-Crosved Ro 
mance of Josphine Cosnowski and Her 
Friendly Neighborhood Sex Maniac, in 
which our Hammond hero unwitt 
есері a perilous yuletide invi 
the dance, 


ast, answered 


es 


atig 
Theroux has just completed 


his fifth novel, Jungle Lovers, which 
will indude Sania when it's published 
next spring by Houghton Mifflin. And 


Shepherd is currently in the midst of 
Videotaping a 13-weck TV series, Jean 
Shepherd's America, which will appear o 
the Public Broadcasting System starting in 
April. In the series. Shepherd travelsabout 
the country, 
such improbable attractions as an Indi 
steel mill and an / 


BRACK MAN. 


HOOKER 


L 


‘THEROUX 


HOLLAND 


ng the opposite route from Shep 
herd, Bonanza star Dan Blocker leaves 
television—and ће Ponderoxa—lony, 
enough to prove he's a Hoss of another 
color in penning his first published short 
story, The Rest-Kept Secret. Blocker tells 
us he became bored du: brief illnes: 
and turned to writing sement, 
Results, in a four-day Ireshet of activity 
included a Bonanza script. "Star"—to be 
shown next spring—as well as this PLAvRoy 
piece, Blocker's D-Six Productions, Inc. 
(named for himself, wile Dolphia and 
children Danna, Debra, Dave and Dirk), 
is contemplating the adaptation of Secret 
s a two-hour made-fortelevision movie, 
in cooperation with Universal Pict 
Another fiction first is vi vnov's resident 
wtoonist-compover Shel Silversicin's The 
End, a shortshort story in which, for want 
of a vill, the world is temporarily saved 

The wi 
ly ine in (is time of strife 
both at home and abroad—is symbolized 
graphically throughout Playboy's Christ 
mas Gilt Guide. For men of good will, 
we offer convivial Hot and Cold. Holi- 
day Spirits. by Food and Drink Editor 
Thomas Mario; and for the rest of you, 
Tomi Ungerer’s Humbuggery, а guide to 
vindictive giving, will be more redolent 
of the Old Nick than of Saint. Nick 
Almost as irreverent are the vice verses 
of Playboy's Ghrisimas Cards and the 
laughs in our album of Choice Cartoons 
of Christmas Рам. 

Other treats 10 stuff our seasonal 
stocking: High-fashion mannequin Paula 
Pritchett is splendidly undraped іп New- 
Model Model, and the nudes posed by 
amateur photographer Jim Moran in The 
Classic Woman—which will be part of 
Playboy Press book scheduled for pu 
jon iu the fall of 1971—sccm to bring 
to life the canvases of the old masters. And 
with his centerfold shooting of Carol 
Imhof, staff lensman Dwight Hooker set 
ses to remaim unbro- 
four Pltymates in three months 
Colliuson 


(the Misses October were the 
Twins) Carol, who's a Chicwo Playboy 
Club Bunny, went from gatefold spool to 
the real thing this year. She posed as 
Family Circles Mis. February іп that 
month's rrAvnov parody of other mag 
zines’ concepts of the Playmate. 
Fo round out our holiday D 
there's Wild and Woolly. 
coat style recommended һу 
Director Robert L. 
ventures with Little 
encounters aphiodisi 


Fashion 
sen; further ad- 
Annie Fanny, who 


n her Béarnaise 


lacs 


sauce; and а ribald «акс illustrated 
by the bitingly inventive әнім Brad 
Holland, our regular illustrator for 


that feature. And for a final yuletide 
lagniappe, Playboy's Do-It-Yourself Mul 
tiple, am exclusive reproduction of а 
work by St. Louis artist Ernest Trova. It 
can be popped out and strung up as an 
ornament for your wee. Happy holidays! 


ANOIS 6061. SECOMD.CLASS POSTAGE PAID Ал CHICAGO, 
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Better ideas make better cars: 
97] Mercury Cougar. 


1. Take the best sports-car ideas. 


Tachometer. Trip odometer. Sports-type three-spoke steer- 
ing wheel with rim-blow horn. Special wheel covers. Floor- 
mounted shift. Cougar XR-7 has it all-and more. A 351 
cubic inch V-8 is standard. Options up to a 429-C) 4V У.В. 


3.And you have a better luxury sports car. 


For 1971 Mercury Cougar is all new. Sophisticated. 
The ride is luxurious. Pound for pound, dollar for 
dollar, it's America's best equipped luxury sports 
car. It takes better ideas to make better cars—to 
buy, rent, or lease. See your Mercury dealer now. 


2.Add the best luxury-car ideas. 


The XR-7 has glove-soft, hi-back bucket seats 
accented with leather. A consolette is standard. 
The full console (shown) is optional. The unique 
XR-7 vinyl roof (shown below) is also standard. 


MERCURY 


LINCOLN-MERCURY ОМ (Са) 
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HOW TO MAKE OR BREAK 
A DAIQUIRI. 


The Daiquiri. 

Such a treat for the tongue when 
it is well made. Such a syrupy flop 
when it isn't. Because it takes more 
than good intentions to make a good 
Daiquiri. 

Somerums, you see, are much too 
heavy and syrupy for the Daiquiri. 

Puerto Rican Rums, on the other 
hand, are light and clear and dry. And, 
because they are aged and charcoal 
filtered for smoothness, they impart. 
a mellow flavor to the Daiquiri. 

Yet even these fine rums must be 
mixed in the correct proportions to 
make a perfect Daiquiri: to 1% oz. of 
White or Silver Puerto Riean Rum, 
add % oz. lime juice and 1 scant tea- 
spoon of sugar (or % oz. of Fro: 
Fresh Daiquiri Mix). Shake with i 
Or serve on the rocks with a little ex- 
tra rum. (Which is the way most men 
like their Daiquiris.) 

Remember, though. All Daiquiris 
are ereated equal in proportion. 

But when it comes to the rum you 
put in them, some Daiquiris are more 
equal than others. 


THE RUMS OF PUERTO RICO 


A free recive book is yours for the asking. 
Write: Кита of Puerto Rico, 666 Fifth Ave, МҮ, N.Y. 10019. 
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SAWYER'S SLIDE PROJECTORS. 
WE'VE BUILT IN EVERYTHING BUT OBSOLESCENCE. 


From the moment you remove the wrappings, you con see why the 
Sawyer's Rotomotic® /4/AQZ slide projector will still be new years from now, 

You're first struck by its slide handling versatility. The 747AQZ 
gives very special, individual care to your slides. And it hondles them in any 
of five different ways. 

It will accept o 100-slide Scwyer's Rototray® for regulor slides. Or 
Sawyer's universol 60-slide Rototroy for metal or gloss mounts. Or а Sawyer's 
Eosy-Edil* straight tray. Or а Sowyer's Stock loader. As well as most universol 
30-36 slide troys (you can probobly use the troys you already have on this new 
Sowyer's] 


There's even the Sawyer's Pop-Up Editor that ollows you to re- 
position slides or feed them in, one ol o time, by hond. 

All thot, plus: Automotic Focusing (you only focus the first slide], 
Automatic Timer [for automatic cycling ot any intervol from 5 to 30 seconds], 
forward/reverse remote control, а 4"-6" zoom lens, 500-watt Quartz Halogen 
lamp, lighted control ponel, potented title viewer ond a power cord reel for 
easy rewinding 

All for the suggested retoil price of $199.50. Ten other Sawyer’s 
slide projector models start os low as $59.50. 

Look them over carefully. With a projector that doesn’t get old so 


fast, you won't be turning it in so quick. 


m 


SAWYER'S SLIDE PROJECTORS. 


140 West 51 Street, N Y., N.Y. 10020 
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New liparilló Aromatic. 
It doesn’t smell like a cigar. 


The Tiparillo’s for you. 

The Aromatic is for her. It smells good. 
Which means she'll like it. 

Great taste plus 

fragrant new aroma. 

Who says you can’t 

please all of the people 

all of the time? 
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1971. 
Chrysler comes through 


for you. 


You're looking for a new car 

The best car possible. For your needs. For 
your budget 

For all the living you do. 

The 1971 Chryslers are coming through 
With advanced styling, With new ideas 

With value. 


Styled for comfort as well as looks. 


Advanced fuselage styling. We pioneered it 
two years ago. 

It makes a car look designed, instead ої 
simply pieced together. 

But it's not just a styling innovation. It 
gives Chrysler more room inside, too. 

In fact, last year's Chrysler had the biggest 
interior made in America. We don't expect 
this year to be any different 

It just could be the most luxurious, 100. 
With new high-hack seats (The headrests 
are built into the seat) And extra-thick 
ioam-padded cushions. 


lights clean all the timc. It not only rinses 
your lights, but also scrubs them with special 
brushes. Available on Imperial. 


Torsion- Quiet Ride. No опе 
else offers it. 


We're talking about three. very important 
characteristics of your car. 

Handling. Stability. And quietness on the 
road. 

Torsion-bar suspension means you don't 
have to fisht a Chrysler through turns. M 
doesn't lunge around corners. You're in con: 
trol. All the way. 

The solid Unibody is welded together 
There are no body bolts to work free and 
rattle after a year or so ol driving 

And the Sound Isolation. System. keeps 
road noise outside. 

A Torsion-Quiet Ride. The ideal balance 
of control, stability and quietness. And only 
Chrysler-built cars have it. 


Coming through for you with three 
important new options. 


You can own a 440 V-8 and still 


... buy regular gas 


Options let vou tailor à car 10 your needs. 
To your way of livin: 
This year we otf 


more options than ever 
before. Including some of the newest avail- 
able anywhere. 

An AM/FM Stereo Cassette Tape Player 
with a microphone. You can listen. You can 
record. You can even record your favorite 
music directly trom the radio. 

There's also an electric sun roof. Available 
on all 2-door hardtops. 

And a headlight washer to keep your 


The biggest engine we've ever made. Now it 
runs on regular, You get the power of a big 
engine. Without paying a premium. And you 
can use one of the new low-lead gasolines. 

Chrysler, Engineered and 
built with extra care. 

Chrysler's coming 
through. For you. 

And for all the living 


CHRYSLER 


NE you do. 
| Рутои Coming 
rough. 


n 


“Ts the season 
tobe loyal 


If he gives me another pair 
of slippers, ГЇ! scream. 


(i she forgets my ше) 


I may just keep this. 


Holiday Thought: the more 
they know about Scotch, the 
more they'll appreciate 
Ballantines. о 


| Ova BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY, BOTTLED IN SCOTLAND. 
ВБ PROOF, IMPORTED BY “21° BRANDS, INC. NYC. 
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STUDENT SURVEY SURVEYED 
Please accept my commendations on 
Playboy's Student Survey, which appears 
in your September issue. There is really 
no room in this nation for gaps of any 
kind—whether between rich and poor, 
black and white, old and young. And 
your survey strikingly demonstrates that 
our young people share the same con- 
cerns as our older citizens. We are togeth- 
er disturbed by the conflict in Southeast 
Asia, by the increasing trend toward 
violence at home, by the escalating use 
of drugs both on and off the campu 
Once these shared concems are identified 
as such, then we cin take concerted 
action to resolve these problems. And in 
that way, your student survey provides 
great assistance. Reasonable men togeth- 
cr сап find reasonable solutions to even 
the most pressing of our problems. 
Representative Cornelius E. Gallagher 
U.S. House of Representatives 
Washington, D. С, 


"Ehe reassuring liberalism and the gen- 
Шу moderate views of most students 
contain a valuable message for the politi- 
cal decision makers who hold authoritative 
positions in the so-called establishment. 
This is “the concerned generation,” that, 
despite caiticism and often arbitrary dis 
cipline, is committed to the ideals of 
social justice and political democracy. As 
a moderate centrist and an external ob- 
server of American аай», I congratulate 
those students dedicated to the elimin, 
tion of the traditional politics of self 
interest, and congratulate your magazine 
on such a fine effort. 

Р. R. Charbonneau 

Thunder Bay, Ontario 


ei 


As a professional in the peace move- 
ment, I am moved to comment on the 
fact that a mere two percent of those s 
veyed consider nuclear disarmament to 
be the single most important issue facing 
America. It is to be expected that most of 


us who are concerned about peace issues 
would rate the war in Indochina as first 
priority. This, however, should not cloud 
the fact that the threat of nuclear anni- 


hilation is, as President. Kennedy said, 
hanging over all our heads by the slim- 
mest of tlircads. 

We sre at a point in history when 
intelligent political action can have a 


gnificant elfect on the various missile 
and bomb debates in Congress and in 
the Strategic Arms Limitation Talks cur- 
rently in progress. Tt would be tragic if 
the peace movements primary concern 
about Indochina should allow us to miss 
the opportunity for political action to 
restrict the spread, use and further de- 
velopment of nuclear weapons and deliv- 
ery systems. 

Burton Cantrell, Field Organizer 
SANE 

Youngstown, Ohio 


Having introduced legislation in the 
United States Senate to legalize abortion 
nationwide, 1 found the results of your 
student poll in the September issue to be 
most interesting. If other Senators and 
Congressmen could get the message, may- 
be the day of the illegal, unsanitary and 
expensive abortion would be a thing of 
the past. I am also encouraged that a 
majority of students deplore violence 
and believe that working within the sys 
tem is the way to change it 
Senator Robert W. Pa 
United States Senate 
Washington, D. С. 


ck wood 


Your Student Survey was most interest 
Some of it was politically encourag- 
ing. As one who secks significant change 
by working through the system, I was 
heartened to өсе that most students feel 
similarly. However, voicing an opinion is 
not enough to bring real reform. I would 
encourage students to work for progres. 


sive candidates—during election time 
and later. As à Congressman, I can attest 
to the fact that а small but well-directed 
effort by a significant number of people 
can bring real and concrete change. 

In one sense, though, | think your 
evaluation of the student response missed 
the point, The poll revealed that 15 pei 
cent of all students in this country felt 
that the only way to institute change was 
through violent revolution. You noted 
that this was à remarkably small number, 
implying that we have nothing to worry 
about. I disagree strongly with that inter- 
pretation. To me, 15 percent. represents 
a large segment of our students. In th 
day of centralization and advanced tech- 
nology, а small violence-oriented minor- 
ity can have a disproportionate amount 
of influence on the course of events. To 
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me, the fact that so large а number of 
people are so dissatisfied is cause for gr. 
concern. It only increases my resolv 
bring necessary change dough the sy 
tem. This change must be forthcoming. I 
can only hope that the majority of stu 
dents who also oppose viol 
desire change will join me in such an 
effort. 


€ but who 


Representative Bertram L. Podell 
U.S. House of Representatives 
Washington, D. C. 


It was interesting to see that, although 
dents today are extremely cor 
about this country and its Govern 
most of them do not fit the 
types that the older generation has tr 
10 put them in. They are concerned 
frustrated citizens who want the best for 
the future and who are trying to create 
change within the system. 

Representative William F. Куа 

U. S. House of Representatives 

Washington. D. C. 


st 


stereo’ 


Your Sindent Survey shows that an 
overwhelming majority of college stu- 
dents abhors violence. It also exposes the 
redible arrogance of those 15 percent 
who call lor violent revolution and. pre- 


dict that “ihe people" (meaning them- 
selves) will overthrow our elected 
Government. 


It is surprising how large the majority 
of moderate students actually is, because 
on our campus—like оп most others 

nearly all of the nois 1 violent 
action is perpetrated by а small radical 
minority. The passivity and helplessness 
of the student majority make these radicals 
dominant in most student affairs. Their 
image is further blown up by the news 
media, which often interpret campus vio- 
lence by a radical few as an indication of 


deep-seated frustrations among Amer 
саз youth.” J am one of America's youth, 
лоо, and Fm not so frustrated as to 


idvocate revolution. The PLAYBOY survey 
has shown me that Pm part of a student 

jority of 85 percent who agrees t 
our system of Government is either 
right or can effectively be changed by 
democratic and no: lent means, Thank 


all 


you. 


d with great 
your campus poll, T was espec 
to see your analysis that “It appears th 
student political activity is not 
have called it, a singleissue protest but, 
rather. а reflection of a deep and wide- 
ing concern for America’s problems 
not likely to w 1 the wa 


ne whit 


t college 
tio 


J is most encourag 
students in all parts of tl 
deeply concerned about the ills that be- 
set our nation, from environmental de 
ves me 


are so 


hope that the upcoming gener 
insist that something more than rhetoric 
be applied to these problems. We could 
take a Large step toward making students 
believe in this system of. Government if 
Federal officials woukl spend less 
fulmi inst student dissi 
dents and more time being glad that 
youth are socially concerned. 
Representative Michael J. Han 
U.S. House of Representatives 
Washington, D. C. 


gton 


SOT IN HIS WAYS 

As a portrait of a dying artist, Sean 
OF in's Of Sanctily and Whi: 2 
(Аво, September) was superb. The 
characterization of the drunk who can- 


> 


ot change yet realizes it’s his death if he 
doesn't was magnificent, a portrayal that 
ın be reid on a number of levels. The 


depiction of the hated headmaster who 


finally succeeds in killing the artist with 
kindness was also beautifully done. Con- 
gratulations to the author and to 
PLAYBOY. 

James Bennett 


Covington, Kentucky 


OJ Sanctity and Whisk 
bestwritten and most engrossing stor 
Ive ever had the pleasure to read in 
your magazine. Surely it is one of the 
best of the year, if not the best. Writers, 
d choose among their 
the colors they daub 
d O'Faolain's memories 
p. his perceptions incisive. 
ist. the bigoted head- 
ster, the jumble of memories 
come back not only to haunt but to kill. 
nds us that the true 
ol the master craftsn 
k of amt is so overwhelming 
we're not aware of the master craftsman 
at all. 


of course, pick 
memories for 


w 


Robert Mueller 
Chicago, IHlinoi 


g Of Sanctity and Whis- 
key, I started. to play The Game with 
myself and tried to remember my local 
grammar school, the teachers I had, how 
Tf ck then, With the passage of 
years, it's difficult to remember—the col- 
ors grow dim. ke the memories of 
ы not all of mine 

: п excellent 

exercise and Em indebted to your maga- 
rine Jor it; 1 was depressed for days— 


not exactly my арргесї 


Michael Barthelme 
"Tucson, Arizona 


EASY WRITERS 

Tt was an unexpected pleasure to read 
your interview with Peter Fi in the 
September issue. At first glance, 1 figured 
he would be another Hollywood brat, 
mouthing olf the top of his head about 


ad 


out a 


ous problems at hà 
however, he 


nd. To my surpr 
came through with son 
heavy thoughts that impressed me very 
much. F s pra romanticism 
brought many of our world probl 


tics and differing 
nd inta 


dedication, love ai 
better world sho: 
I th. 


ter Fonda 
troducing 


ved clearly. I^ 
nk you fi 


is for real 
me to this n 


Charles Malone 
€ orth Са 


mm 


to sec why Peter Fonda has 
become such а cult hero. T was deeply 
aware of his great promise in 1962 whe 
I put him under personal contract after 
secing him on Broadway in Blood, Sweat 
and Stanley Poole, Y never lost my en- 
thusiasm for his ability, although my 
interest flagged when I became aware of 
his deep emotional insecurity and Lack of 
professional discipline, А producer whose 
«онә are constantly bulleted by priob- 


Jems involving time and money cannot 
afford 10 indulge himself in a free spirit, 
however hopeful. whose antis might 


create ch 

What he has said about his appear 
ance in my film Tammy and the Doctor 
(incidentally, the doctor's n 


м 


Ie was 


Cheswick, not Schmuckface, as any sub- 
teen moviegoer of 1963 сап tell you) has 
never bothered me. Even Peter knows 


that people really don't make films just to 
ase themselves. It was made at а very 
modest cost to earn a profit in а certain 
ket that had already proved lucra- 
tive in the case of earlier Tammy films 

I must confess an admiration for Peter 
Fonda as au actor and moviemakcr. Hol- 
Iywood has been campaigning for youth 
in the business. and I have been shout 
ing back at Hollywood that youth must 


he tempered with experience. Both Peter 
re young men who 


and Dennis Hopper 
grew up in this industry and have gained 
the experience that has made their 
youthful ideas valuable. I hope that they 
will recognize the immense power ol 
their sudden fame. What they do, what 
they say, what they stand for will bc 
cnboncopied by millions of youthful 
idolarers who will blindly follow whi 
ever paths their icons suggest. That ізі 
very sobering responsibility. Success is 
not all lau 


Ros Hunter 
Universal City, G 


ШЕШЕ 


Congratulations on your excellent 
terview with Peter Fonda. The country is 
frantically looking for good drugbuse- 
education literature to stop drug use 
its premise, it will never 
find any. Peter's straight talk is not pal- 
able to it. Nevertheless, I 
inly be recommending tl 


amd. given 
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You'll get 
twice the use 
out of 

this one. 


An electronic flash 
that works on 35mm and 
Polaroid cameras, too. 


Put GE's new FlashPack™ on most any 35mm, or on 
your Polaroid Land folding pack* camera. You have 
a flash unit with all the features needed for fine 
photography. FlashPack is balanced for all 
daylight and Polaroid color film. Its hi-lo switch 
gives a choice of Kodachrome Il 
guidenumbers—46 or 33.Recycles 
in 5 seconds on built-in, 
rechargeable ni-cad 
batteries. Up to 85 flashes 
before recharging. Stop 
action at 1/1000 of a second. 
The wide beam spread (70° by 
457) gives full frame lighting 
with wide angle lenses 
your Polaroid camera use 
power for shots from 6 to 9 
feet, low power for close ups. 
You get great results. And 
you get the reliability that 
Comes with the GE name. Get 
Your FlashPack now. At stores 
where quality photographic 
equipment is sold. Under $60, 


GENERAL CD ELECTRIC 


Except Polaroid Model 350 camera. Polaroid? by 
Polaroid Corp. FlashPack™! is a trademark of the 
General Electric Company. 


must rcading. An honest discussion of 
the issues involved goes further than the 
hysterical programing we call drug 
abuse education, 
Peter б. Hammond 
Executive Director 
е Coordinating С 
Abuse Education 


on Dru 
and Information Inc. 
Washington, D. C. 


Your interview with Peter Fonda was a 
clever, although roundabout, way of игр; 
ing us to stiffen our gun-control laws. 
Anyone who read it couldn't help being 
frozen, as I was, at the thot deadly 
weapons are in the hands of those who 
shouldn't be trusted with peashooters. 
Fonda, according to his own account, 
has a history of suicide attempts. vio 
lence arrests and drug addiction. He says 
he uses marijuana most of the timc and 
LSD some of the time. He is also con- 
vinced that it is anyone's right to use 
whatever means he has in his possession 
to change any form of government he is 
ssatished with. He isn't 1 with 
- PLAYBOY tells us that Fonda now 
n his possession a .3030 rifle, a 
ge shotgun, a 44-40 revolver and 
automatic. They are not ornaments 
“I'm a crack shot, man,” he bragged to 


your interviewer. Shouldn't Fonda wear 
some sort of bell ro warn folks when he's 
in the neighborhood? 

Al Capp 

Boston, Massachusetts 
Sorry, AL If you had read the inter- 
view closely, you would have found that 
Peter Fonda made only one suicide at- 
tempt, had no violence arrests and dis- 
claimed any addiction to drugs. 


Fonda's thoughts are worthy of scrutiny 
by all the assorted opponents of grass. 
I'm reminded of what Lincoln. replied 
when the bluenoses rushed into his oifice 
one day and «есіней "Grants а lush! 
As a matter of fact, right this minute he's 
having a cocktail atop his oll gray mare 
Lincoln responded: “What kind of sauce 
does he prefer? ГІ send a keg to my other 
generals, if they'll get the хате results!” 

Maybe that's what the constituents of 
our clected. officials should do: send 
a little bag of goodies such as Fonda 
smokes to our beloved. Representatives 
Certainly. if they smoked a little 
they'd know а hell of a lot more about 
what they were condemning. 

Patrick А. Hall 
Hastings, Nebraska. 


Tam an k militant. T gave up 
burning up a ing down the coun 
ау when F realized that this way there 
would be nothing lelt for us to enjoy 
when we finally got the freedom that we 
are searching for. For this reason. J find 
myself in complete agreement with what 
Peter Fonda has to say on this subject. 
The black American does not have the 


Some people know how to enjoy the little things. 
Even a small thing like a drink. It has to be V.O. 
Very smooth. Very special. Very Canadian. 


Seagram’s V ) Canadian == 
X hi 
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Now. 
Get behind an 
ASC Grenadier. 


They won. апа he scored the winning touchdown. 

You couldn't be prouder. Now you can relax with an 
unforgettable cigar—the mild tasting A&C Grenadier. You 
get real [lavor from the Grenadier because it has А С» 
iique blend of fine imported and choice domestic 
tobaccos. And real flavor is the reason so many men are 
buying so many ЛАСУ. So get behind an A&C Grenadier. 
Available in light or dark wrapper, it’s shown full size 


on the left. Or try a Panetela, а Tony or one of nine other 
A&C shapes 


nd sizes. 


| Antonio y Cleopatra 


Pack or box, you're ahead behind an As: 


time to form his own separate. identity, 
because by the time this comes about 
there will be nothing to identify with. 
Blacks must first make sure that there 
a country here for them to have their 
place in. Of course, the end is n off 
if white America does not wake up in 
time to the fact that if we go, then it 
gocs, too. 


Sonny James 
Baltimore, Ma 


Diogenes can come off his trip. Peter 
Fonda is revealed in your intervie 
that great raity—a totally honest, no- 
bullshit man! 

John Bright 

North Hollywood, California 


Peter Fonda reveals himself to be a 
silverspoon-fed child of a wealthy and 
famous actor. He arrogantly criticizes his 
fellow man, his President and country 
he preaches his “dreamworld” views 
from his rooftop, but he hasn't the guts 
to face life as the ordinary man docs— 
without being wrapped in the security 
blanket of drugs. Heraclitus’ old proverb 

II stands: “Much knowledge does not 
ach wisdom.” 


Frederic Goldsm 
Santa Monica 


d 


fon: 


What a frightening comment on our 
society, when. in order to relate to trees. 
birds, plants. our children and ourselves, 
people need artificial stimuli such as 
LSD and mescaline. When 1 flip over the 
beauty of a slice of cucumber, strangers 
ask me, "What are you high on?” I'm 
"high on" nothing. I achieve a high 
naturally, А natural high is a fantastic 
feeling—try it. 


Shawn MeGillicuddy 
Phoenix, Arizoi 


It’s good to know that Peter Fonda 
finally ether. He's now able 
to relate to something in life—such as 
making film Easy Rider, a 

ng boat, grass and acid. His 
sacred cows are so much better than 
those of the establishment. It's surpris 
ing what a mixture of grass, acid and 
success can do! What would Fonda be 
without them? 


Mike Hiles 
Phocnix, Arizona 


LONG LIVE THE KI 
І read AIL Hail the Sovereign Duchy 
of Nieuw Amsterdamme! (рълувох, Sep 
tember) with a great deal of interest aud 
joyed it very much. Jean Shepherd's 
biting satire and Shakespearean comedy 
me with a sense of tragedy of 

th. How horrible it is that we 
ve in peace as brothers. If my 
ng Tipptoe Throughe ye Tuelippes 
will help lighten the burden of all man- 
kind and not only “his beloved king.” 
then 1 and all other enterta will 


Do unto others... 


BY ANHEUSER-BUSCH, INC, ST LOUIS, MISSOURI - SINCE 1896. 


. and you 


th t all dkas 
و‎ 
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Its the only vodka in the world with a 
patent on smoothness 


Gordon's® Vodka is screened 15 times by 
an exclusive U_S. patented process (No. 2,879,165) 


which makes it the smoothest, clearest, 
most mixable vodka you can buy. 


20 80 PROOF. DISTILLEO FROM GRAIN. GORDON'S CRY GIN CO., LTD., LINOEN, N. J 


have fulfilled our missions. АП we ever 
hope for is to help allevi 
small way, ma 


some 


Tiny Tim 
New York, New York 


TO ABORT OR NOT TO ABORT 
Alter reading Dr. Robert Hall's The 
Abortion Revolution (pLavnoy, Septem- 
ber), 1 was deeply impressed with his 
brilliant and cogent summary of the his 
tory and course of the abortion revolu- 
tion. Thank you for publishing it. 
Mary S. Calderone, M. D. 
Director 
Sex Information and 
Education Council of the 0. 5 
New York, New York 


I wish to commend you for publish 
ing The Abortion Revolution. As an 
Illinois state legislator who spon- 
sored abortion-law-reform bills and 
chaired a subcommittee that investigat 
ed the abortion dilemma in Illinois, I 
have more than a passing interest in the 
subject. Dr, Hall correctly observes that 
repeal of more abortion laws in restric- 
tive states may be easier to achieve than 
reform, particularly when the opposition 


is equally intransigent to both repeal or 
reform. He also rightly says that the 
medical profession has not lived up to its 
responsibilities in this area. But when he 
says repeal through the tours із preter 
le to repeal through legislation, 1 feel 
this is unwarranted. We need both deci 
sive court decisions and proper repeal 
legislation. To not legistate after court 
decisions would allow chaos to reign, 
would allow the medical profession, the 
hospital profession and the state health 
department to arrogate to themselves 
procedural strictures through rules and 


regulations and thus to pervert court 
decisions. Supervised physician control of 
abortion should be protected by Ie 
tion before the medical 
the siwe health departments crode this 
right. 


slat- 


sociations and 


Representa 
Ilinois Ge 
Springħield, Hlinois 


ive Leland H. Rayson 


Assembly 


Physicians are not often notoriou 
the vanguard of social or sexual progress, 
and a surprisingly large number атс reac- 
tionary in these respects. Dr. Hall 


notable exception. His article is thor 
oughly enlightening and progressive. Let 
us hope that not too many of his fellow 
A. M. A. members try to sabotage his con- 
sistently humanistic stand, 

Albert Ellis, Ph.D. 

Executive Director 

Institute for Advanced Study in 

Rational Psychotherapy 
New York, New York 


I have never read such anti-Catholic, 
anti-life nda in my life. Dr 
Hall's “ч e” is so full of fallacies 


Panasonic introduces 
everything in stereo. 


Oneunit that lets you record 

and play cassettes. Listen to 
FM/AM and FM stereo. And just 
aboutany phonograph record ever 
made. This is our Model RS-257S. 
It could be everything you've 

ever wanted in stereo. 

Surely, it's everything you 
want in tape. Because this system 
lets you record your own cassettes 
as well as listen to pre-recorded 
ones. Has Fast Forward and Rewind 
to hurry you to where you're 
going on tape. Something that 
makes it impossible for you to 
erase. Unless you want to. Not one, 
but two VU meters; And a special 
something that pops the cassette 
out, automatically, when it comes 


to the end of itstape. 
And it's everything you want 


inaradio. FM. AM. And FM stereo. 


With FET to pull in distant 
stations and make sure you hear 
only one at a time. With АЕС 
on FM. So the only time the sound 
will sound like it’s drifting is 
when it’s supposed to. There's 
also a Stereo Eye that tells you 
when you're listening to stereo. 

What more could you ask for 
inaphonograph than one that 
plays every record. And changes 
them automatically. 

But that's still not everything. 

The RS-257S has separate 
bass, treble, balance and volume 
controls. Comes wrapped in 


beautiful walnut-grained cabinetry. 
Topped by a dust cover. With 

a mike and one pre-recorded 
cassette. And if you think it looks 
like a million, wait till you hear 

the sound from its matched pair of 
2-way speaker systems. 

Listen to the "Essex," Model 
RS-257S at your Panasonic dealer. 
It's one unit that does everything 
you've ever wanted stereo to do. 


PANASONIC. 


just slightly ahead of our time. 


200 Park Avenue, New York 10017. For your nearest Panasonic dealer, call 800 243-6000. In Conn., 800 942-0655. We pay for the call. Ask about Model RS-2578. 


PLAYBOY 


22 


Bachelors, bon vivants, and 
all members of the jolly set: 
meet the Hoover Electric Fondue Ser. 

We call it а set because it's more than 
just а fondue. 

The fondue pot doubles as a chafing 
dish. And the heating unit turns into a 
mini fry pan. The fry pan is perfect for 
the single's breakfast or even two in 
a pinch. 

Automatic controls keep fondue, or 
any dish, piping hor. Comes complete 
with lids for pot and fry pan, and six 
fondue forks. 

Think about it for Christmas. ЛЫ. 


Icjust could be the best pres- 3 


ent a playmate ever had. 


that I can only pray the American people 
are able to put their own prejudices aside 
in time to see through this guy, who 
wuld very well be the Devil himself. He 
was wrong when he stated that most 
people, also Catholics, want abortion re- 
form (repeal). Мом people are just 
blindly a They haven't thought 
this ide: lı enough to realize that 


digan 
ing, Michigan 


Since I am a young nurse, I have 
frequently seen girls enter the hospital, 
married and unmarried, to have their 
first baby. Many are only 16 and 17 years 
old. They are bewildered by the pain, 
daunted at the prospect of the respon- 
sibility of motherhood and very often 
alone. 1E married. the fathers are pathet- 
ically young and equally frightened. 
Finances are habitually limited and edu 
cation abruptly comes to a halt for many. 
More than likely. i M jor non- 
bility of contraceptives are to biam 
Should abortion be denied these children? 
Should a baby be reared in such 
ble home? If th 
ment for misconduct, what 1 
done? I feel abortion laws arc long ov 
due for reevaluation and reconstruc 


jp Kc 
St. Croix. У 


of The Abortion Revolution i 
marred by his un 


stified scorn for the 


psychiatric profession. He indicated that 
in the bad old days, wealthy patients 
could be aborted by finding a "com- 
pliant psychiatrist? who “would Ше for 
Шет” by certifying that a pregnancy 
сөпейшей а threat to life. Actually. 
psychiatrists enable thousands of desper- 


ate women to be aborted, in cases in 
which the law offers no other way out. 
They also provide humanistic opposition 
to Dr. all's suggestion that the aborting 
physician be a "mere technician" in the 
performance of abortion. 

Peter Barglow, M. D. 

Associate Attending Phys 

Departments of Psychiatry and 

Gynecology 
Michael Reese Hospital 
Chicago. Illinois 


tially agree with Dr. Hal 
п of the roles а physician should 
play in abortion cases. That a physi 
should perform the abortion is obvious. 
That the physician should suggest abor- 
tion as an alternative to a woman un- 
aware of its availability (or too frightened 
to ask about it) is certainly appropriate; 
it is part of the “social as well as 
al respon of 

That the doctor try to d 
small minority whose request for 


tion is an irrational or self-destructive one 
certainly suggests that the doctor is not 
just serving "as a mere technician.” How- 
ever, in the vast majority of the eases. the 
decision to have a therapeutic abortion 
would be the woman's alone. 

Maurice 8. Cerul 

Executive Board Met 

Abortion Justice Association 
sburgh, Pennsylvar 


Dr. Hall asserts that law st abor- 
tion were enacted solely because of medi- 
cal hazards to the mother and should be 


repealed “now that abortion is safe.” 
Rubbish! Abortion is not safe; per- 
formed after the third month of. preg- 


is riskier than childbirth, It 
should be obvious that the new life gen- 
crated by human parents сап be nothing 
less than human because human beings do 
nt beger guppies or puppies. Thus, 
abortionists have issued this challenge: IE 
the human embryo is not а human be- 
ing, tell us what it ік To date, no 
reasonable response has been made. P 
haps Dr. Hall is hinting at a 
that he is too modest to proclaim out 
ight. In the hı mbryo, Dr. Robert 
Hall may have discovered the long-sought 
sing link between man and аре! 


пс 


Minneapolis, Mir 


READOUT FOR THE HEREAFTER 

Robert Goldman's Payment Overdue 
(riavmoy, September) is the best twi 
оп the old selling-yoursoul-to-the-Devil 
theme that I've read in усаг ct, the 
idea of a completely autom 
puterized hell has blown my mind com- 
pletely. Bur since most of us live life by 
the numbers anyway. maybe his is hell 
and IBM is the Devil. A chilling story. 
with some chilling afterthoughts. My 
thanks for the former, but no thanks lor 
the latte 


Moses Fairman 
Atlanta, Georgia. 


s every year for only 20,000 jobs. 
The surplus engineers dominate our 
every мер and every civic de 
San Diego, 1800 unemployed engineers 
from the aerospace indu i 
ing to find Гані 
will destroy the ecology. There aie only 
1,000,000 neers working in the 
entire nation. They should not be too 
hard to stamp out. 


Albert S. Keev 
San Diego, Californi 


"s all about, Gene 
more than my brain- 
29 years. Му 


So that's what 
Marine let me se 
washed. eyes have 


seen 


tome forthe 
e holidays witho 


Passport Scotch. A blend of the 
finest whiskies 


С 


g 
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| 

| 
ls 
ў 
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And,it's one|gift that really doesn't 
„have to beluggedall over. You can pick up 
„Passport, alread elegantly wrapped 
he holidays almost anywhere. 


B6 PROOF . 100% BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY . IMPORTED BY CALVERT DIST, 60., М.Ү. 
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Wedgewood Yes! 
but which one? 


English Mixture or Full Aromatic, 
they're both great around women. 
Imported from Canada. Orop a card 
to Orens Universal Inc., Р.О. Box 5835, 
Sherman Oaks, Calif. 91413, and 
we'll send you a sample of your 
choice free! Then both of you will 
know the blend you like best! 


‘Wedgewood 


anon 


— 
PIPE 
TOBACCO 


eyes are open, and I no longer find full 
agreement with today's. cientificos. 
stead. I have found empathy with today's 
revolutionaries. America must find room 
for individual human feclings. Howev: 
revolutionary mobs must also remember 
t if they expect history to repeat 
self, they. too, will become cientificos. 
important, but can they 
come up with all the right answers? 

ine's article should be read by ev 


ht have enough advisors with new 
cal scientific knowledge to find a 
Ше ground. 


Mark Топи; 
Jackson, Michigan 


*s job—the 
essence of what we mean by engineer 
—is to solve whatever problem you give 
im, as directly as possible.” This is not 
а tue description—it is an insult to the 
modern engineer. Although Marine's as 
sertion may have had some validity in 
the past. as technology keeps up with the 
times, engineers are forced not merely to 
solve a problem but to do so better than 
anyone else. Contrary to what Marine 
s, engineers do take into account th 
side effects a particular project may have 
(such as harming the environment) and 
take appropriate steps to correct for 
this, It is sad to think that Marine те 
gards technology as а malignity to man- 
kind 1 of the boon that it really 
William С. Allen, Jı 
Rensselacr Polytechnic Institute 
Troy, New York 


Dining the past two years. D have 
worked very closely with the aircraft in 
dustry and the mili s an electrical 
engineer. 1 UT sce nature 
as it was meant to be and do not try and 
make it a mathematical model. All too 
frequently my colleagues sce the поп 
instead of the mountain, the paper in 
stead of the tree, the power instead of 
the waterfall. The 2Ist Century needs 


less engineers and more humanitarians 
Charles J. Murphy, Jr. 
Bronx, New Yoik 
Marine's criticisms are misdirected and 


potent. The policy decisions for thos 
he denounces were r 
nerated by a cc 
business con men and spec 
»ups—all of whom stood to make а 
Killing. If you take a good look at the 
top management people of our big 
im-sized corporations, you will dis- 
cover that approximately 90. percent. of 
them have been promoted out of the 

respective sales departments. Conse- 
quently, the sales department has pro- 
portionately the same amount of “clout” 
when policy decisions are made. These 


big projects t 
ly 8 


med 


men got their jobs primarily beca 
they have that Midas touch—that chui 
ismatic ability to sell themselves. and 
their own ideas. Politicians are much the 
same wa 
On the other hand, engineers are an 
ticulate lot. at best. Like scientists, 
e often misunderstood and regard 
Some of it is their 
ve acquired а 
reputation for being the world’s worst 
communicators. Olte ideas do not 
get sold to top management—not be- 
the ideas are wrong but simply 

ase the engineers who fostered those 
ideas are unable to argue well enough in 
their own behalf. For this reason, ideas 


and innovations that would have cleaned 
up our environment were shelved or 
never given consideration from up top. 


Marine makes a gr 
he takes verbal swipes at engineers. He is 
unwittingly alienating people who al 
ready are on hiis side—the class of 


people this society w most to 
ec 


ve mistake when 


сей 
Ct the ills to which he refers. 


Arthur Howells, Jr. 
Western Springs, Ші 


ois 


Instead. of tellin; 


vs to shut up, M. 
rine should have been urging us to speak 
up. If the engincer is due criticism, it 
is for exercising too little influence on 
the basic decisions, not too much. Only 
competent professional engineering—rec- 
ognizing, describing and solving the prob- 
Jems—can rescue our environment from 
the abuses of incompetent direction 


distorted value judgments. И he must 


а culprit, Marine should look t 
the average citizen. who for decades vot 
ed down sewer bond issues recommended 
by both politicians and engineers. In the 
environment, most other things. 
you only get what you pay for. 
Louis L. Guy, Jr., P. Е 
Annandale, Virginia 


KINKY CLASSIFIEDS 

Notes from the Underground: Classi 
fieds, by Larry Trinen (erAvmov, Sep 
tember), was the best piece of humor 
you've тап іп a long time. I wouldn't 
have believed those classified ads that 
run in underground papers coukl bc 
rodied—but Triuen's done a great 
job of it. 


Lucille Nortis 
Los Angeles, Calilornia. 


nillions ol 


Speaking for ah 


hung amputees throughout the county 
who are seriously trying to establish mean 


agful relationships with hung, masochis 
с dwarfs | think your article was 
tasteless and. insensitive to the needs of 
others. You may not understand. love 
but some of us do. 
L 


le Johnston 
n Francisco, California 


Here’s something over thirty 


you can trust. 
The 1938 Swedi h Army Coat. 


It was classy enough for Sven then, 
and it’s smart enough for you today. 
We tooka giant step backward ani 
came up witha modern version of a 
classic coat. It's made with a full 
Shearling lining of 100% 0rlon*acrylic 
with a heavy canvas shell. $55. 
Slightly higher inthe West. For names 
of retailers, write h.i.s, 16 East 34th 
Street, New York, N.Y. 10016. 
| ш 

Shearling lining of | 

B im 


rion? 


The Smirnoff Brunch: a time for coming together 


From the first twist of the Smirnoff cap, it’s a party that simply happens. As easy as the 
eggs you scramble, as cheerful as the Bloody Marys you pour. It moves on whim from 
the kitchen into the living room, It’s family time, when laughter links the generations. 
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Comes on in: Enjoy county пене ally yéar cud 


yo cant lake tfe country out T Sim 


QISE teynelés Tobacco Company, Winsten Salam, N.C. 


PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS 


WY hope that youl а 
а warm welcome 


down your cenual: 


when he 
ir-conditioning duct 
on Christmas Eve. Most of you, we trust, 
acing in the proper spirit, will offer 
him a hot toddy, gratefully accept his 
Lugess and send him on his merry way. 
But we fear thar the prevalence of pop 
psychoanalysis—especially in the [orm 
of encountergioup therapy—could give 
Santa a bad trip if he inadvertently 
dropped into the middle of such a session. 
This leads us 10 speculate on how some 
contemporary upper-middle-class Clement 
C. Moore might record such a confront 
tion. It would probably be in diary form 
^d go something like thi 
It was the night before Christmas, and 
all through the group—our weekly Esa 
lenstyle nude encounter session with 
Ken and Janet and Bruce and Deirdre 
and my wife Beth and me—not a sound 


could be heard, except for the зой, 
most subliminal whisper of finger tips 
stoking skin as the six of us gradually 
began the exploration of one another's 
carnal sanctums. My beige jump suit was 
folded with care and placed beside the 
irs near pile of see-through blouses. 
ho pants and leather boots. The 
sesion was at our house this week, so 
Beth and 1 had asked the kids to go to 
bed earlier than usual—and by now, sex- 
ually significant prepubescent visions of 
bananas and doughnuts were ada 
their heads. 

With the tip of my forefinger, I had 
just begi cc a tentative 
long the exquisitely curved underside of 
net's left breast (accepting. without 
embarrassment or guilt, for the first time, 
the compulsive nature of my enden cally 
American mammary fi while Ken 
caressed the previously uncharted upper 
reaches of Beth's left thigh 
breakthrough for both of them—when 
from out on the lawn th 
arose such a clatter that the interperson 
harmony of the group was instantly 
shattered 

Disentangling myself from the half- 
Локи posture I'd mastered at the Zen Yoni 
Center near Big Sur, I walked calmly to 
the window, raised the blinds imd looked 


major 


suddenly 


out. I don't know whar my years of 
insensitivity had led me to expect, but 
І was hardly prepared for а miniature 
sleigh and eight tiny reindeer being driv- 
en by a mbicund old gent in a ved suit 
At frst 1 thought jt was а halluci 
tion. perhaps induced by a combination 
of factors: a gencral feeling of ennui 
working too much overtime, diwatislac- 
tion with my Ше role as a sell-consciously 
semi-hip computer-progr 
husband /father-consume 
at the failure of everything fom tintic 
yoga to meditative tactileliberation ther- 
py in helping me to get into Janet's 
drawers. My next thought, however, was 
that 1 was witnessing either а [rout 
psychodrama or a casebook example of 
that dassie contemporary _ pathology— 
delusions of sainthood—cnried 10 the 
gaudiest and most extravagant extreme. 
But the prancing and pawing of hooves 
on the rooftop made me realize that our 
visitor really was Saint Nick himself. After 
all, even NASA can't. produce aeronautic 
reindeer 
As 1 drew back from the window and 
was turning around to share this extraor- 
dinary vision with my loved ones, he 
came down the chimney with a bound. 
Its a good thing he decided to join us 
when he did. because it was obvious that 
he was a quivering mass of hang-ups. To 
beg he was dressed all in fur 
from his head to his toes—in downtown 
Santa Monica, mind you, with the tem 
perature 86 degrees outside. Not only a 
Linky clothing fetish but masochistic rend- 
encies as well—though who am I to judge; 
secretly T envied him. His checks were 
flushed Tike roses (embarrassment? seli- 
consciousness? overdressing?) and his nose 
resembled clear sign that he 
was boozing [ar too much and would 
become a chronic alcoholic if he couldn't 
kick the eggnog. The stump of a pipe in 
mouth was а dead giveaway that he 
T gratifica- 
n—i product of maternal overprotec 
tion. And what was he smoking? Copping 
out by dropping out with hemp, no 
doubt, And it wouldn't take Adler or 
Jung to spot the latent homosexuality im- 
plicit in the phallic symbolism of that 


pipe. Most pitifully revealing of all, 
however, was the fact that he was ft 
selEindulgently, self-contemptuously, sell- 
destructively fat 

Bruce wasted no time in laying it on 
the line. "What you need is а Т group. 
chubs," he told Saint Nick. “But for now, 
why not just sit down here and rap with 
us for a while? Maybe we can at least get 
you started on the road toward some 


tangible insights into your problems 
And take off your clothes" said 
Deirdre firmly. "Bodily awareness is the 


first step toward emotional health.” 

anta was understandably reluctant to 
shed his psychic camouflage, but at the 
urging of Deirdre, Janet and Beth. he 
hesitantly complied: and 1 laughed іп 
spite of myself wher 
which. naturally inh 


Т saw him bare-ass— 
bitcd him even more, 
since he wasn't yet tuned іп to the fact 
that the release of hostilities is the first 
мер towud ишу turning on to one 
anothe 

I was about to bring up his drinking 
problem when Beth noticed the bundle 
of toys he'd left in the chimney. Posipon- 
ing the implications of his need to carry 


toys around at his age, she asked him 
point-blank: “Do you really give for the 
jov of giving, old man? Aren't you actu- 
ally offering bribes for affection—com- 


pulsively trying to buy love?" Before he 
could answer, Janet interjected: “Or are 
you a latent pedophile? Sneaking into chil- 
dren's houses at night on the pretest of 
ving them presents and preying on their 
nocence. You poor, sick. dirty old man!” 
К, could only draw 
hig droll Tite month up like a bow—to 
which Ken remarked sarcastically, “I a 
silly-ass. shit-eating grin is your answer to 
a relevant observation, how in hell do 
you ever expect to get in touch with 
yourself. let alone relate to anyone else 
And let's not forget those elves, ei 
ther," added Deirdre. "That's a pretty 
cute setup. isn't it? Or do you just em 
ploy freaks because the contrast between 
your sizes nourishes your twisted ego and 
feeds your vanity? 
aint Nick sat there stunned with the 
full burden of his guilt and responsibility. 
1 figured he'd react, typically. by launching 


28 


PLAYBOY 


30 


into a lengthy self-defense 
stead he merely gat slowly to his feet, 
turned with a jerk and, laying his finger 
aside that bulbous nose (nervous reflex? 
crude gesture? itchy nostri), gave a nod 
and retreated up the chimney. Complete 
withdrawal. Frankly, 1 had hoped for a 
more mature reaction [rom someone of 
his age and experience. And yet it may 
not all have been in vain, As he van- 
ished into the sky, I heard him exclaim, 
cL fulfillment to all, and to all a good 
һи" 


in- 


Sated bı 


caroling bands of angels in 
every shopwindow, pursued by the strains 
of Silent Night from transistor radios, 
Muzak loud-speakers and humming secre- 
taris, we feel that it’s time to turn our 
thoughts away from these Johnny-come- 
lately traditions and contemplate the 
true, pagan significance of Christmas: un- 
bridled wantonness, license and orgy. Re- 
flect nostalgically on those days half 
igo, if you will, when robust 
members of the clergy led their flock in 
sonal merriment by dancing im the 
loft, shooting dice in the aisles, sing- 
ing wanton ballads and delighting all 
observers with performances replete, as 
onc unamused spectator reported, with 
“indecent gestures and verses scurrilous 
and_unchaste.” 

They don't make priests or vuletide 
celebrations like irit anymore. udotph 
the Red-Nosed Reindeer makes a poor 
substitute for dirty ditties from the pulpit, 
and current Christmas sermons are woe 
fully lacking in vulgarity of word or 
gesture. But traces of the. season's tradi- 
tional sexuality are still discernible around 
us, carrying subliminal messages of Tust. 
The holly on the wails, for example, has 
for centuries conveyed suggestions of 
rampant. eroticism. 10 it’s spiked, it's con- 
sidered masculine, through symbolism too 
obvious to expound. Ideally, it should be 
coupled with smooth-edged English holly, 
which is re s female, but in its 
absence, clinging ivw—also lemale—is a 
customary substitute, Though women’ 


1% 
lib may protest this archaic stereotype of 
their character, we pass the information 
on without prejudice. 


H you ner takes offense at the 
parallel. change the subject and lead her 
over to the Christmas tree, tha an 


tessential family totem beloved of 


cen 


cance of the tall and hardy ever- 
s benevolent shadow over 
icolored lights that deck its 
tions to the god of the 
sun, from whom all fruitfulness flows. 
Remind her of the story of Astarte, Se- 
mitic goddess of reproduction, who was 
so infatuated with a mortal that she 
came down to carth оп a shooting star to 
visit her lover. This passionate voyage is 
commemorated by the star on the top 
of the tree. 


green, 
all. The muli 
branches are invoc 


move the 
her to 


If even this story doesn’t 
object of your attentions 
ner, Any host with fore 
his Christmas meal with а boars head 
biting an apple. Ever since Eve, the apple, 
of course, has reeked of double-entendre, 
but the boar's head is even more signifi- 
cant. Ап older historical tradition than 
the familiar suckling pig, the boar's head 
is dedicated to the Norse god of wealth, 
seed and sexuality, at whose Priapic rites 
the sacrifice of a boar played an important 
part. In a place of honor on the festive 
table, it pays discreet homage to the male 


1f your ladyfriend still seems unready to 
join you in your own fertility rites pe 
Suade her to sit by the fire and wa 
herself as the yule log burns lis spar 
and ashes have potent sexual implications, 
since the log is stcred to the gods of 
vegetation. Should this erotic suggestion 
Ї to work its wiles, you may have to 
try the strongest charm of all—mistlctoc, 
the original golden bough. The druids 
prized it highly and even nonheathens 
are unable to resist its stimulating prop: 
erties, But be warned: It should he used 
only as a final resort, Ever since pr 
history, mistletoe has been used as a folk 
cure for sterility. You wouldn't want to 
stbotage her Enovid. 


Television may be con 
judging from this TY Guide lisi 
Soldier of Fortune, stavring СІ 
and Susan Hayward: “Photographer 
Louis Hoyt mysteriously disappears 

Red China. His wife's ellorts to 
lead her to Hong Kong and Hank Lee, 
an American adventurer who agrees to 
find Hoyt for a picc 
Illustrated Man Aw 
old Patrick Hylton of € 
who has 800 tittoos—; 


of age, 
ng for 


Our 


d goes to 
abridge, 
) of 


егіс Robernson, appears 17 
times on his epidermis, she’s still a little 
Im worried about 
"s got her in big letters on 


"she 


From. 


Let 
Moderator. 
dent leadership, we learned that the tus 


academic freedom 


ving: 


tees of Jowa Wesle! 
angered by the "ob 
written рі 

mod soci 
ished the d 


an College were so 
of a student. 
about totalitarianism in 
y that they forthwith abol- 
ma department. 


For service below the call of duty: An 
American soldier has been awarded a 
Purple Heart for a wound he received 
miles away from the front lines, while 
elaxing in а massage parlor. ‘The enemy 
was a masseuse, and the wound she in- 
flicted was a love bite—on 7а very tender 


spot" according to Overseas Weekly. 
When the girl turned out to be a Viet 
Cong agent, the oral assault was prompt- 
ly labeled “hostile action," and the GI 
qualified for the medal. As the newspa 
per put it, “Everybody has heard of guys 
getting Purple Hearts under strange or 
doubtlul circumstances, but this one has 
to take first place. We wonder how they 
worded the citation. 


We're inclined to agree with the fel 
low who wrote the following letter to the 
editor of the New York Daily News 
“After listening to various members of 
the women's 
І have reached the conclusion 
women would make good 


liberation movement on tele- 


that 
husbands. 

For anyone who may have missed it, 
there was an article in the June issue of 
Organic Gardening and Farming titled 

‘How to Ball a Tree.” 

АПама police were well received 
when they opened a new precinct in the 
hippie district along Peachtree Street. 
The fuzz hung a psychedelic sign outside 
the station reading: THE PIG PEN. 


That's progress: We're pleased to re- 
port that nearly 50 years after work 
started оп the definitive Welsh diction- 
y. a team of compilers is working 
through the letter Н. 

Buck Buchwach, managing editor of 
the Honolulu Advertiser. was among 
news executives testifying in the Haw. 
legis I requiring ret 
tions of published errors. The Advertiser 
story reporting the testimony misspelled 
his nam 


Auention. Masters and Johnson: A 
Chicago suburban paper, the Arlin 
Heights Herald, ted off an article on the 
need for electoral reforms with a provoc- 
ative question: “Suppose we had 
tion and nobody cime?" 


glon 


n crec- 


There's а Greenwich Village moving 
company that uses young, shapely 
women as drivers and as par of irs 
moving force. Its name? The Mother 
Truckers. 


Good news is no news: Mickey Carl- 
ton, editor of the Richmond, British 
Columbia, Review, recently published 
issue of the paper “designed to pl 
everyone and offend nobody.” Dropping 
s. controversial meetings, 

editorial criticism and 
pictures of scantily clad females, the pi- 
per apologized to those who might miss 
“the usually lively news absent from this 
ue, dedicated to the 


1 court repon 
crime, violence, 


Seagram’s 7 Crown and company. ` 
Now, that’s a party. 
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For the first time: 


TheTV set that operates 


like a portable radio 


on“D’ cell batteries. 


Hitachi introduces the ultra-portable portable. The 10-54 works 
just like a radio on 12 rechargeable, self-contained, alkaline 
"D" cell batteries. Also plays on AC, or a 12V 


battery in your car or beat. 


Our battery signal warns you when the 
power's running low. Built-in recharger 


included. No battery packs to bother with, 


Anywhere you can enjoy the 9" 
(diagonal) black and white picture. No 
glare, thanks to our black filter. 

It's All-Transistor TV. 100% solid state. 
No tubes but the picture tube. Lasts 
longer. With fewer repairs. 


Hitachi gives you the little extra. In our TV. 


And in our Warranty*. Only $149.95*, including 
the 12 rechargeable batteries. Scc your Hitachi dealer—and you'll 


see how portable a portable can be. 


“Hitachi Extended TV Warranty: 5 years on transistors, 2 years on other parts. 
2 years on the picture tube. Free labor for ап entire year-not just 90 days. Carry-in 


service , .. ot Hitachi-authorized service cent 
“Sugg 


ted list price. For more facts about Hitachi surpri 


nd bragches 


values, write 


Hitachi Sales Corp. of America, Dept. P-8, 48-50 34th SL, Long Island City, NY 11101. 


Quality always comes first at 


HITACHI 
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rose-colored glasses.” The lead story was 
devoted to the purchase of 
er, and photos of cattle p 
local farmers had all ^ 
on each steer blacked out, Reports of 
other innocuous events had a theme sug 
gesting that everything in Richmond was 
lovely, a word that appeared ost 
stories several times. The result? The 
issue was a dismal failure; irate readers 
telephoned and wrote letters, demanding 
their own gutsy newspaper back the fol- 
lowing week. 


America—Love Tt or Leave It: A Chi- 
cago bank is offering new depositors 
choice of a U.S. flag or a passport case. 


BOOKS 


On the bookstands, at least, the Chicago 
Conspiracy Trial drags on and on—and 
on. Among the current chronicles of that 
already historic confrontation. The Tales of 
Hoffman (Bantam) has perhaps the most 
judiciously selected montage from the 
injudicious transcript, with a gleefully 
sardonic introduction by Dwight Mac- 
donald on the cultural significance of the 
event, which he believes "the young won 
hands down, on points." Less of the wan- 
script is included in Verdie! (Third Press), 
but it contains morc than 300 drawings 
by Verna Sadock (some of which appeared 
on Huntley/Brinkley during the hostil 
tics) as well as а polemical comm у 
by playwright Joseph Okpaku. Ramsey 
Clark and law professor Harry Kalven, 
jr. provide introductions to Contempt 
(Swallow), which contains the texts of the 
contempt c 
Black Panther specialists, a concise addi. 
tion to the literature is The "Trial" of 
Bobby Seale (Priam), which includes only 
those segments of the transcript th 

Seale along with short, pertinent 
s by Julian Bond and civiliberties 
expert Norman Dorsen. The first of the 
defendants to write his own book, Tom 
Hayden gives his own perspective not 
only on the proceedings but alo on the 
events leading to the trial and on what 
must be done to further "the revolution" 
in the decade ahead. Hayden's Trial (Holt, 
Rinchart & Winston) is thus a potential 
bluepr g 
architect of what may now be called the 
old New Lclt. One of the more astute 
newspapermen at the trial was J. Anthony 
Lukas of The New York Times, and his 
retrospective account—not subject to the 
blue pencils of Times ed a trench. 
ant, though hardly profo 
of those assizes. It’s called The Barnyard 
Epithet and Other Obsconities (Harper & 
Row). The longest and best-written anal 
ysis is Jason Epstein's The Great Conspiracy 
Trial (Random House). Epstein, a Random 


oms and responses. For 


con- 


for disruption by a lead 
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.. AtVanHeusen, 
We Make Shirts 
For Your Head. 


PIL” 


* You're not just Обе man. Inside your head are many different men. That's why Уай” 1 leusen cre- 
ates elegant Hampshire House" shirts for every mood and occasion, for the many feelings in your 
head...for all the different men you are. fe 


VAN HEUSEN / 


{THE WAN HEUER COMPA А Оя OF РЫА ЈР AR мадан CORP. “Dori ng. ТМ. 


жас with DACRON? 


ТМ. rita ижа. BÛY Ductus Polyester wad 20% cotton 
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Now you сап see 


where your money goes. 
a 


New from Prince Gardner, the Credit Card Index* 


Credit cards are great when you're short 
on cash. The trouble is finding them quickly. 
But now, Prince Gardner introduces the 
credit card index, Plenty of room for all your 
cards. And if you happen to have some 
money, there's a place for that too. Available 
in a selection of styles, colors and 
leathers— from $5.00 


PRINCE GARDNER 


sce Gavin S Lc io A Biniro et Умут. NC. &PATPEND 


Youd be a faster downhill racer, 
if you could 
follow yourself in slow motion. 


PLE ай 


Ё 


AMinoltaAutopak*super-àmovie Мо matter what the shot,an 
camera, with its slow motion fea- — Autopakgivesyoulhecorrect ex ,2 
ture and 2-speed power zoom, can posure automatically. Instantly. .— 4 
teach you to ski faster and better Тһе Minolta Ашорак-8 06 + =. 
in no-time-at-all. with optical-glass Rokkor zoom, 

But that's just the beginning. lens costs less than $220, plus 
With the Aulopak's unique features case. Accessories extra. 
and system of accessories,you can Рог literature, write Minolta 
turn your child's drawings into a — Corporation, 200 Park Avenue 
cartoon, or make a flower seem to South, New York, N.Y. 10003. In Can- 
bloom in two minutes, ada: Anglophoto, Ltd , Montreal 376. 


Start to see life differently with a Minolta Autopak. B 


what m 
jon to both 


үзе 
to come. Howe it seems unlikely 
that, even hi t, they will take 
any kindlier view of those shameful 
proceedings. 


ev 


The secret is ош: Peter DeVries is а 
mother lover, and the object of his 
affection is Mrs. Wollop (| ‚ Brown), 
the kind of a mother only а son could 
hate. As a mom to end all literary moms, 
forthright actually De- 
Vries device for a ng lampoon 
of maternally fixated novelist 
book is all gall, it is shrewdly di 
into three parts. In the first, we learn of 
the young man who creates a best seller 
while liv іп Emma's rooming house. 
When his book's revelations not only 
cause his mother to die of shame but 
also, Emma feels, malign her unfairly, 
she artfully manages to turn the lion- 
maned fellow into amb with writer's 
block. But hold it Mrs. Wallop is 
wont to say. What have we here next? 
Part two, the complete text of a novella 
written by Emm own son that, natu- 
g-ups about 
vell as lor his guilt when he 
doesn't have hang-ups about sex. In a 
hilarious part three. Emma gains her 
bittersweet revenge by moving into her 
son's life and rearranging it to suit both 
of them better. She gets the novella 
turned into a critically successful film, 
taking care of the boy's career problems; 
and she saves him from a life of homo- 
sexuality by maneuvering hi 
a miniskirted cu апор 
becomes the first emasculating mother 
ever to re-ball her son. Along the merry 
way, DeVries manages to plant. her ver- 
bal banderillas im such targets as а 
movies (“With the heroes they give us. 
who needs villain h-lit majors 
ion, the ge 
is "too old to wear granny 
day-care centers and rock group 
Рип and epigrams litter the p; 
ing from a mother's prayer to 
not into castration” to the Perelmanic 
“His gaze swept the floor, which was 
more than the cleaning woman had." 


Like the game fighter that she is Mrs. 
Wallop pitcks one. 


s the possessor 
called character, a 


ality coupled with a healthy contempt 
for the baubles of the world—including 
celebrity itself. These admirable qualities 
help somewhat to redeem The Wertime 
Journals of Charles A. Lindbergh (Harcourt, 
Brace & Jovanovich), the diary he kept 
between 1938 and 1945. Unfortunately. 
these journals also remind the world à 
the man's less admirable qualities—his 


BACARDI light rum. Its subtle flavor makes 
it perfect for doiquiris, the Bocordi Cock- 
tail, mortinis, or with fruit juices, soda or 
tonic. Use Bocordi light rother thon gin or 
vodko. Doiquiri Recipe: Squeeze У; lime or 
lemon. Add V; tsp. sugar, jigger of Bacardi, 
ice. Shoke. (Or use daiquiri mix.) For the 
Bocordi Cocktoil, odd tsp. of grenadine. 


BACARDI dark rum. Slightly more pro- 
nounced in flovor, yet smocth and mellow. 
Best for highbolls, sours, rum & colas, Mon- 
hottans, eggnog, hot rum drinks, on-the- 
rocks, with water or your fovorite mixer. 
Use Bacordi dork rother thon whiskey. 

BACARDI 151. A very high proof rum. 
Enjoy it in exotic drinks like the Mai-Tai, 


in hot rum drinks, gourmet cooking ond 
flaming dishes. 

ANEJO.... The world's smoothest liquor? 
Quite possibly. Anejo is the ultimote rum. 
17% been delicotely oged. So it is very dry 
and mellow. Mony connoisseurs prefer it 
to brandy. Sip it from o snifter, in a highball 
or on-the-rocks. Magnifico. 


Which Bacardi for what? 


PLAYBOSXY 


Every Man wants SUCCESS... 


by Day...and by Night 


So we've created ascent for each. 


Available in After Shave, Cologne, Gift Sets and other fine products. At leading department stores 
© cor NY. 1970 


incredible political naïveté and his mon 
strous insensitivity to the horrors of Hit- 
lerism. Lindy traveled through. pre War 
Europe ng military prepa 
ness and, on his return to the United 
States in April of 1939, actively cam 
paigned against American intervention 
in the War. Isolationism collapsed with 
Pearl Harbor, but for Lindbergh, who 
became a consultant on bomber pro 
duction and fighter planes, it remains 
id in retrospect. Mixing scientific 

h his own Realpolitik, he 

à foreword to the diary that the 
West “lost the genetic heredity" while 
coming 10 the rescue of an expiring 
British Empire and a prostrate France. 
“In order to defeat Germany and Japan 
we supported the süllgreater menaces 
of Russia and China," he Iamems. Hc 
reports without comment his acceptance 


of one of Germany's highest medals, 
presented by Marshal Goering in 1938 
"by order of der Führer." His blindne 


about Ni 
n 


sm leads him to equate Am 
trocities in the Pacific with the atroc 
ity of the Final Solution: "What the 
German has done to the Jew in Europe, 
we are doing to the Jap in the Pacific,” he 
remarks during а post-War v 
ation factory. "What is barbaric on 
le of the earth is still barbaric on 
the other." Such facile equations should 
ured, however, against the truths 
* 1O00-page d 
ed for privacy and, occasionally, 
his awareness of the growing 
vulgarization of American society. The 
rellections are not always original, but 
what Lindy lacks as a philosopher (or 
political analyst) he supplements with an 
earnest honesty and an unwavering dete 

mination to chart his own course 0 
the world. Happily, Ше disastrous 
course he would have charted for this 
country was thumpingly rejected by h 

fellow Americans and Lindy returned to 
the privacy that always suited him so 
much better than the limelight. 


Scan O'Faolain’s collection of short 
stories, The Talking Trees (Mlantic- Little, 
Brown), may seem old-fashioned to e 
ping up with the 


grown strabismic k 
circus put on by today's prose writers. 
O'Faolain writes about Irish men and 
women who behave as if love mattered 
‘There are H stories in this volume—two 
of which appeared first in PLAYBoy—and 
they are almost all insularly Dish, span- 
ning no greater distance in space or 
mores than exists between. Dublin and 
Cork. In feeling, however, these stori 
cover all co ents where hope or regret 
have been observed among the. inhabit- 
plain need not pay tribute to 
ants looming in the Irish 
1. but one can't help noting 
s use of the epiphany—that moment, 
Joyce described it, which recalls itself 
to the writer as “a sudden spiritual man- 
ifestation, whether in the vulgarity of 


nis. O 
ny of the 


. World's smallest, 
lightest rangefinder 35. 


Slight-of-hand magic. 

Full-size 35mm photos, accurate QY 
focusing and automatic clectric- 
eye exposure control (daylight 
and flash) in a featherweight 
rangefinder camera that's little 
larger than a pack of 
100mm cigarettes 

All this, plus needle- 
sharp 1/2.8 Hexanon lens, 
shutter speeds to 1/650 sec. 
and Insta-Grip take-up spool, 
for less than $90. 

That's not magic. That's 
а miracle. 

See the new Konica C35, 
now available in a 
handsome ра 
Presentation ол 
Gift Kit, 
wherever 
quality 
cameras 
are sold. 


THE INCREDIBLE 


KONICA( 35 


ашы 
KONICA CAMERA CORP., ВОХ 1070, WOODSIDE, N.Y. 11377. n 
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there's more 
to this 

NEW 
KENWOOD 
stereo receiver 
than meets 

the eye 


F KR-6160-tirst of KENWOOD's new receivers. 
—elfers new styling...new specs...new 
performance. „пем features. Write for com- 

plete informetion. .. 


@ KENWOOD 1:71: so 
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12 tips on how to start 
and stay with a pipe. 


There's no big mystery about enjoying a pipe. 
It starts with the selection of your first briar. 
Just remember that style and shape have noth- 
ing to do with the quality of the smoke. Simply 
pick a pipe that looks good and feels good in 
your hand, But, since it does take a little ex- 
perience to judge a briar, stick with a well- 
recognized brand. 
Prince of Wales 


‘Slim Apple 
(wbite briar) 


= Pack your pipe firmly. Neither too tight, nor 
too loose. Tightly packed tobacco draws poorly 
and keeps going out. Loosely packed tobacco 
burns fast and hot. 

Kaywoodie 
= The best way to break pipe knife 
in your pipe is from the 
bottom up. Fill the bowl 
33 full the first few times. 
Smoke to the bottom. 

After a while, start smok- 
ing your pipe % full and 
so on. The "cake" will be- 
gin to form with your first pipeful. 


* Get to know your pipe gradually. Smoke 
only a pipeful or so a day at first. 


= The trick to lighting a pipe is to tamp down 
the glow, Then, light up again. Now, cover the 
bow! and draw in two or three times. This pulls 
the burning embers down into the bowl and 
spreads the light uniformly throughout the 
tobacco. 


a То keep your pipe lit, tamp down the tobacco 
ash frequently with a tamper. 


= Tobacco will burn cooler if you don't puff 
too quickly. Try to puff in time with your 
breathing. 


= After every pipeful, climinate any lingering 
smoke or moisture by blowing through the 
stem. It’s also a good idea to run a pipe cleaner 
through your pipe after every smoke. Occa- 
sionally, dip a cleaner in Pipe Refresher first. 


fill your pipe 
immediately 
after smoking. 


© it a chance 
to cool After a 


while, you'll want 
at least two or three pipes to rotate. 


m It’s surprising how many pipe smokers who 
should know better knock their pipes against 
hard surfaces to remove tobacco. Instead, use 
a pipe tool to remove the tobacco or gently 
tap the bowl on the palm of your hand 


= Don't wait too long to remove the excess 
cake that builds up. Sudden heating and cool- 
ing could cause the bowl to crack. When the 
cake gels about as thick as a nickel, usc а 
Teamer to remove the excess—never a knife 
or other sharp instrument. 


a It's easier to stay with a pipe if it's a Kay- 
woodie. Kaywoodie briar is hand-selected, 
hand-inspected, aged and cured as only Kay- 
woodie knows how. This very special imported 
briar is then hand-shaped and hand-worked. 
‘The permanent, built-in filter is then added. 
This condenses moisture, traps tars and irri- 
tants for a smoother, 
dryer, full fa- 

vored smoke. 
Pamper your. 
tongue and your 
taste. Try a 
Kaywoodie. 


Kaywoodie pipe rack 


Send 25е for color catalog of full line of 
Kaywoodie smoking accessories and pipes from 
5695 10 $350. Write Kaywoodie Pipes, Inc.. 
New York, New York 10022. Dept. D30. 


Send this ad to a friend, 


KAYWOODIE" 


The hand-made pipe 


speech or of gesture or in а memorable 
phrase of the mind itself.” Each of 
O'Faolain's stories 1 least one such 
manifestation. The Time of Their Lives, 
one of the two tales that takes place 
outside of Ireland—on the shore of Lake 
Como, to be exact—is, if there can be 
such a thing, a series of comic epiphanies 
as experienced in the romance between a 
stout Trish spinster and am emaci 
Italian nobleman. Imagine an amalga 
of Hemy James, Malamud and Joyce 
and you come close to the flav. 
not heland or cpiphanie: 
he Talking Trees so enjoy 
It's Scan. O'Faolain. the kind of writer 
who will never settle for a competent 
line if he can possibly find a brilliant 
one. 


s 


Former U. 5. Attorney General Ramses 

lark provides a remarkably cleaheaded, 
wide-ranging exploration of Crime in 
America (Simon & Schuster), a book that. 
alas. is not likely to be heeded—or 
even read—by his successor, John Mit 
chell, Although studded w i 
Clark's observations on the nature, causes, 
prevention and of crime are 
analytical her than descriptive. None 
of his prescripti 
better-educated a 
transformation of pris 
tion centers (а sect 
rrAYBOY's Novembe 

ishment Is a Crime), etc—but they arc 
argued so convincingly within the Lav 
context of what crime reveals about our 
society that the book should be required 
reading for police, judges. attorneys. cor 
rection officers and, especially, Қ 
The basic thrust of Clark’s position is that 
e to control crime, we must under 
take a massive clfort to rebuild our cities 
and ourselves, to improve the human con: 
dition, to educate, employ, house and make 
healthy 
it is also vital to demythologize tr 
al approaches to crime control. The 
tity of the FBI, lor instance, which “ 
coveted personal credit.” Clark charges. 
“that it will sacrifice even eflective crime 
control before it will share the glory of its 
exploits. This has been a petty and costly 
teristic caused by the excessive 
domination of a single person, J. Edgar 
Hoover, and lı 
his reputation." 


control 


to rchabi 
an published 


issue as When Pun 


gislators. 


In the meantime, he contends, 
tion 
inc 
hasso 


self-centered concern for 
Clark also attacks the 
Lawand-order approach of the curent 
Administration, including — preventive 
detention, wire tapping and bugging. In 
creasingly, Clark is being mentioned for 
high political office; this book should add 
reputation for compassionate, in 
cisive leadership. 


Tired of black humor? "Try Whitewater 
(Farrar, Straus & Giroux). Paul Horgan's 
lucky 13th т 
slam of publishing: selection by the 


and 


vel has achieved the 


*Essence de Cha *The Chantilly 


Chantilly Dusting Powder, 


Dusting Powder, Spray Mist. Hand Lotion, Bubble Bath, Eau de Toilette Spray Mist. 
$11.00 $6.50 


Eau de Toilette. $5.00 


Сна 


*Essence de Chantilly 
Dusting Powder with 
lamb's wool puff. 
$5.00 


Chantilly Colden ‘Gator 
Solid Perfume Compact. $5.00 


*Chantilly Balle d'Or 


Solid Perfume c 
Compact. $6.50 SSS Á— 
«сл ve "ortum de Tote 
Solid Рег Ce 1. 0 ғ 
сі іште Compact. $7.5 Spray Mist (refillable). 
$6.00 


*Chantilly 
Еги de Toiletie 
Pure Spray. 
$5.00 


™ Essence de Chantilly Chentilly Cream Sachet, к 
Dusting Powder, Spray Mist, Eau de Toilette Pure Spray *Chantilly Cream Sachet. 
Spray Perfume Pursette. $16.50 $6.00 


CHANTILLY by HOUBIGANT 


*ALSO IN QUELQUES FLEURS HOUBIGANT, PERFUMERS SINCE 1775. 
CREATORS OF CHANTILLY, QUELQUES FLEURS, 
MONSIEUR HOUBIGANT, YAMA. 
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New thinking is.. 


amovie camera that's 
ready for sound 


Filmosourd Model 379 
Movie Camera. 


when you are. 


This Filmosound camera works both ways, 
silent or with sound. Its exclusive Focus- 
Matic,” plus automatic exposure control 
and zoom lens bring you bright, sharp, ef- 
fortless movies. And when you decide to 
add sound, all you do is plug in the Filmo- 
sound 8% Recorder to take sound movies. 


ІШ Bette Howe 


Compare из 


to other Clock/Radios: 
Constantly illuminated digital clock. 

FM/AM with no-drift Automatic Frequency Control. 
Wink-alarm, slumber switch. Control for weke-up-to-music, 
Or wake-up-to-alarm. Illuminated slide rule dial. 

And the price is right, 


See your Magnavox dealer (Yellow Pages). 


(When it's time to buy 
your clock/radio) 


You're home 
with Magnavox. 


Book-oftheMonth Club, the Liter 
ild and the Readers Digest C 
1 Book Club. It's easy to see why. 
is a square tale that takes place in 
rand of American fiction, the 
small town. Three high school students, 
two boys and a girl, befriend one another 
in a hamlet on the Texas plains. One of 
the boys, Billy Breedlove, represents the 
animated spirit of physical life; thc 
other, Phil Durham, is more the philoso- 
pher with lyric desires; and Marilee 
Underwood is the eternally inscrutable 
gir-woman. Against a background of a 
nt, a homosexual bachelor 

frustrated. okd-maid 1 
nk presi 
secret mistress, we 
atch the odd trio come of age, only to 
thirds of them expire in 
»uement. Indeed, thougl 
led craftsman who сап 
d stylishly plot, he also 
tends to overdrench. His book stands in 
the undefined terrain between. Peyton 
Place and Winesburg, Ohio. 


In R.F.K. Must Die! (Dutton), Robert 
Kaiser re-creates the night of Robert Ken. 
nedy's murder with a skilled reporter's 
sensitivity to dramatic detail, Moreover, 
se team allows 
te the work of 

- Los Angeles Police Department, the 
strategies of Sirhan Sirhan's attorneys 
and the efforts of psychologists to fathom 
the mind of that enigm: 
To the frustration of author and reader 
alil Sirhan seems to teeter between 
various forms of psychopathology. He is 


young man. 


at once lucid and irrational, pliable and 
intractable, cunning and naive, remorse 
ful and defiant. Sithan’s experiments i 
mysticism and the strange ennies in his 
notebook lead Kaiser to examine some 
intriguing motivation theories, ranging 
from brain damage to hypnotic manipu- 
lation: and the posibility of an accom- 
plice, active or otherwise, is never quite 
rejected, But such spec ms do not 
intrude on the author's respect for facis 
which will make this book a principal 
research source for future historians. Un- 
like the case of Sirha 
der of Lee Harvey Oswald deprived the 
country of a trial that might have estab 


Sirhan, the mur- 


lished the gui and personal motives 
of John Kennedy's assassin or assassins 
Oswald's freakish death unl 
imagination of анус 
nalist. tenden 
sion, One man see 
traits was New Ork 
Jim Garrison. In 


hed the 


с possessed. of sensa 
or conspiratorial vi 
ng to combine both 


ans district attorney 
1 book appropriately 
titled American Grotesque (Simon & Schus- 
ter), novelist reporter James Kirkwood 
deliv scinating if highly partisan 
account of Garrison's vendena against 
New Orleans businessman Clay Shaw— 
charged with conspiring to assassinate 
President Kennedy, eventually acquitted 


a 


at these and other fine stores 


trousers 
with a 
corner 
on comfort 


сшщ. 
Mrd onelan 


А 


first 


“е, 
© 


5 on the webbing Orie sit 


Look for the 


‘Securosiax are licensed under Y. LeCottier and 
А. G. Trentesaux of France. U.S. Patent 2,757,381 


SEcunosrax trousers offer comfort without 
equal! An inner triple-tension elastic waistband 
breathes and flexes with every move you make. 
Slims you gently so you look trim neat all the time. 
A superfine blend of 70% Trevira* polyester, 
30% worsted wool. Subtle fashion touches enhance 


the new fashion look. About $23.00. Slightly higher 


Tailored by Silver Mfg. Co., Inc., Michigan City, Ind. 


"Reg. T. M. Hystron Fibers Inc., Licensee. 
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ARKANSAS 

Little Rock « M. M. Cohn 

CALIFORNIA 

Delano Toppers Mens Store 

Encino « Walter's Encino 

San Fernando » Sotel’s 

GEORGIA 

lanta « Hirsch's, Inc 

Масон - The Омо Shop 

Valdosta = Irvin's 

ILLINOIS. 

Blue Island e Klines 

Centralia » Jim Ford 

Champaigr оревот, Inc. 
icago * Jeff Сапег Tailors 

Chicago > Chicago Mens Wear 

fom Hynes 
Majestic Store for Меп 


Chicas: b 

Dolton » Herzog s Store for Men 

nian » D & 6 Men's Shop. 
n » Duikerna-Bless Co. 

Oak Lawn « Ma's Men's Shop 

O'Fallon = His Shop 

Rockford = Knight's Armor 

INOIANA 

Anderson » House of Fashion 

Elkhart » The Mr. Shop 

Evansville « Weinbach бері. 
tore 

Fort Wayne « Montgomery's 

Gary « Bob Weaver Tailors 

Gary » Frank's Store for Men 

Hammond « Jack Fox & Sons 

Indianapolis = Fogel's Shop 

Jasper = Modern Squire 

Lafayette - Baltimore Shop 

ity. Blake's 

4 Michael-Thomas Lid. 

New Albany • John E. Mitchell's 

Terre Наше + Fiocts Store Co. 

Terre Haute - Schultz & Co. 

Warsaw * Borney's 

IOWA 

Council Bluffs» Herman's 

KANSAS 

Salina - Stevensons 

LOUISIANA 

Naw Orlaanes Stevens, Inc. 

MICHIGAN 

Detroit « Washington Clothiers 

Ironwood • Stein & Field 

Muskegon » Ar-Jers 

MINNESOTA 

Moorhead « Northport Clothiers 

Willmar + Rarny's Mens Center 

isso! 

Kansas City ~ Matlaw's 

NEW YORK 

Rome • Rosen's Men's Wear 

NORTH DAKOTA 

Fargo « Northport Clothiers 

OHIO 

Canton « Jack Fox Mens Store 

Cincinnati * Mabley & Carew 

Dayton • Dunhil’s , Inc. 

Defiance = Sherman's 

Toledo « Black, Knights 

Toledo « Harry's Squire Shop 

OREGON 

McMinnville « Lynn's for Меп 

Oregon City + Майе5 Shop 

Portland « The Mans Shop 

PENNSYLVA! 

Beaver Fall « Taylors 

Homostead ~ Harvey's 

Reading » V/einer's 

SOUTH DAKOTA 

ux Falls e Norman's Wear 

TEXAS 

Fort Worth « Washer Brothers 

WASHINGTON | 

Seattle + Doris Men's Shop 

WEST VIRGINIA . 

Parkersburg » Hornor & Harrison 

WISCONSIN 

Beloit » Dunnick’s 5 

Delavan « Mathison’s Clothing 

н. C. Prange - All Stores 

Janesville « R. M. Bostwick 


on 
Madison » Lord Jim 
Milwaukee Lord Ji 
Milwaukee= Holtzman’ 
Mans Wear 
Milwaukee » Stanley's 
Monroe « Schuetze's 


joseph Lawrence 
t Altis « Modern Clothing 
ish Bay • Stock Brothers 
WYOMING |, 
Casper  Ruckmen’s Men's Wear 
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New thinking is... 
a slide projector 
for people with 
too many slides. 


Bell 8 Howell's fantastic Slide Cube™ Sys- 
tem. Stores and shows your slides in an 
eighth the space at a third the cost: 640 
slides in the space of one round tray. And 
the projector lets you preview and adjust 
each slide before it shows on the screen. 
No more mistakes. The Slide Cube System. 


Slide Cube Model 


serie | Bette HOWELL 


(To decide on your personal stereo system) 


You’re home 
with Magnavox. 
X 


Compare us to other Radio-Phono systems: 

Solid State Stereo FM/AM radio. Air suspension speakers. 

360 degrees of projected sound. No-drift lock for FM 

Stereo balance control. Headphone jack. 

Optional matching, wonderfully compact, 4-speed record player. 
And the price is right. 


See ycur Magnavox dealer (Yellow Pages). 


nd later charged with perjury fordenying 
ny meetings with any “conspirators.” 
That Garrison only theo 
some of the least credible witnesses im- 
nablc—compclled the jury to find the 
defendant innocent. Kirkwood’s reactions 
to the Shaw trial range from incredulity 
to outrage. But if Garrison emerges as а 
complex human being—a dedicated. de- 
Iuded and extremely vindictive inquisitor 
with great personal charm and persuasive 
powers—Shaw's portrayal sullers from 
the author's sympathetic bias. The homo: 
sexual defendant weathers the storm 
with the dignity of a marble statue and 
the manners of а philosopher-king. He 
seems impossibly devoid of either sins or 
secrets. Readers still interested in Carri 
son's conspiracy theories will find them 
set lorth in A Heritage of Stone (Putnam), 
the D.A’s own re n of hi 
dubious case. 


John Kaplan's Morijvone: The New Pro- 
ion (World) is not the usual pro-pot 
book; it ascribes no virtues to mari- 
ny other drug. But Kaplan 
employs his considerable talents as a 
writer and legal scholar to document the 
folly and social consequences of trying to 
suppress so prevalent a phenomenon 
through prohibitive legislation. With un: 
usual objectivity, Kaplan reviews virtual 
ly all scientific knowledge on the subject 
and cautiously concludes diat even the 
worst suspected hazards do not justily 
the "criminalization" of the millions of 
users of pot. He buttresses his belief with 
a thoughtful analysis of the symbolic 
functions of both m: ana and mari 
juana laws, and finds that. in this case as 

п many others, the laws serve mainly as 
costly and extremely inefücient. instru. 
ments for enforcing moral standards and 
combating rebellious life styles. Kaplan 
concedes some points 10 the foes of mari 
juana, but persuasively argues that its 
regulated legal sale is the only way to 
minimize a serious national problem cre- 
ated partly by circumstances and. partly 
by our present laws. Legalization of pot 
by court action is the possi i 
sioned by Ralph Adam 
Jone Versus Pennsylvomi (McCall), 
tional wansciipt of the legal. arguments 
opposing and defending marijuana laws 
before the U.S. Supreme Court on Mon 
day, February 14, 1972. The theore 
case is on appeal from the Pennsylvania 
supreme court, which has upheld th 
conviction of one Peter Rodriguez, a luck. 
less service-station attendant busted for 
posession of two joints he never intended 
to smoke. Unfortunately for the reader, 
the opposing attorneys do not possess the 
brill | mind or courtroom style of 
cither Daniel Webster or the 
arguments are predictable and repetitious: 
radictory findings of various com- 
missions and scientific researchers, the 
question of pot leading to addictive 


THE NEW TOYOTA COROLLA 
has no reason to he afraid 

of heights. This year it's 
almost ten inches longer than 
it was last year. (161.4 inches 
long.) So even six footers can 
stretch out. And almost two 
inches wider. (59.3 inches 
wide.) So four good-sized 
people can expect no battles 
with lcg cramps or arm cramps 
or neck cramps. 

All this room is nice. But the 
Corolla's $1798* price includes 
much morc than space. 

It includes a stylish body. 
Front fender sidclights neatly 
tucked into à wrap-around 
grill. Two air scoops at the 


windshield. Larger taillights. 

It includes things to help 
keep the car around long past 
its time. Four coats of paint. 
An undersealed chassis to drive 
away rust and corrosion. A 
frame and body welded into 
one picce. And a five-main- 
bearing engine. 

It includes luxury and 
convenience items. White 
sidewall tires. Tinted glass. 
Thick snap-down nylon carpets. 
Fully reclining bucket seats. 
All-vinyl interior. Glove box. 
And a recessed rear parcel shelf 
for more storage area. 

It includes a 73 horsepower 
engine that cruises at 78 mph. 
Yet still squeezes about 28 


miles from cach gallon of gas. 

And it includes a sealed 
lubrication system. So the 
chassis never has to be greased. 

It doesn’t include air 
conditioning or automatic 
transmission or AM/FM radio 
or stereo tape deck. They're 
extra. (Oh well, you can't 
have everything.) 

By now, it should be obvious 
that $1798 gets you plenty. 
Even if you're six feet tall. 

Seven feet. That's another 
story. 


TOYOTA 


We're quality oriented 


Most cars under $1800 
are for people under six feet. 


'Manlacurers voggested rewil price 2 Dr. Sedan $1798, 2 Dr fastback $1918, 2 De Wagon $1958, Accesses. options dealer preparation teighe and vases ema 
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drugs, the advisability of legalizing yet 
nother vice, and so forth, The Justices 
пе uniformly naive and impartial, and 

ader is left to hand down his own 


yone? And which Jean 
The novelist? Film maker? Poe! 
al? Librettist? Graphic artist? 
Or would you seule for Cocteau ton! 
sin ple, Cocteau the man? Robert Phelps's 
Professional Secrets: An Autobiography of Jean 
Cocteau Drawn from His Lifetime Writings 
(Farrar, Straus & Gi oux) follows him 
from childhood to the lonely solit 
New thinking is. okî эре. Anecdote hunters will dê 
sections that re-create the scenes of tl 


ahome movie system Europe that made artistic history bet 


and after World War One. The actor 


that cleans out ine fabulous—Diaghiley, Picasso, Isad 


Duncan. Apollinaire; some of the dia 
desk drawers. is familiar, some curious. The later ра 

of the book move inward to Cocteau's 
holy aloneness, something he both 
celebrated and. suffered: “The goal of 


Homosext 


Here's г system of movie cassettes for 
neat storage and easiest showing of your 


Fonte movies. Pins an automatic projector every artist must. be his own extremity. 
that threads and rewinds, gives you three Yet Phelpss collection gives us little of 
speeds including super-slow motion, and Cocteau the literary aris, and almost 
works with your present standard reels i£ of Cocteau the poet or novelist 
and equipment. The Auto 8 Movie Cassette The biographical parts are too uneven and 
System. Suddenly everything's easy. sketchy to be fleshed out by the wi 


chosen. photographs and illustrations. А 


mme solid investment in this winter's 


Р 
пихи [И Bette HOWELL Cocteau market is Francis Steegmullers 


Cocteau ( Mlantic-Little; Brown). Steeg 


muller's study centers on Cocteau as both 
socialite and artist, and contains most of 
the anecdotes gathered in Phelps's book 
plus a few more. There is some of the 
Р verse (bilingual) and many letters, as well 
УА as information culled as recently as the 
а Jy part of 1970. (Cocteau died in 1963.) 
invents But best of all. Stecgmuller has adu 


brated the negative side of Cocu 


painless а 
acki n dubious stance vis : 
p g. man Occupation. Now many of his famous 


Gicup 747: Raomy, rugged Triendships exugge 
ond rich-locking. And por- invented 1 hobnobbing makes 
fect for o fost get-away. him, by turns, ridiculous 


Ra dala dd Ба some of the work is assewed a 


HargUp (3 suiter). 
Sling it over your 


shoulder or feld 
and corry by ifs 
onde. Either way, 
* о carry-cn you'll 
carry off in style. 


his 


ed or even 


trything else into roomy superficial and derivative. Nevertheless 

inside comportmonts and Steegmuller does point ош the deepening 

catch-all cutside pockets. Сое аа and cs Yum 

Jumbot (3 sulor d 1 of Cocteau's mind and ан as һе grew 

Bus), бен you nd youl гаосу fer основ older and the prince [rivole became morc 
wrinkle-free. жетй _ serious, These insights and evalua 
Ventura's Group 747. From face abundant photographs, notes 


$35 to $80 сі better stores 
oxclusivoly. 


ppendixes. If th st word on Cocteau 
is not yet in, this book will provide a 


For free "Tips on handy framework for 
Packing,” write Venturo, $ 
t. РВ, н ^ 
rV E Моз Neil Elliott's Sensuality im Scandinavia 
(Weybright & Talley) stirs the imagina 
tion, among other things. Where in the 


s there a mother 
ve one girl who is 
con. By sixteen it is likely that she 
be in. I like inno 

is you сап have it—but not 
irl really likes а boy. she 


AirNita (1 suiter). 

Takes the waiting out 
ef flying. Fits under the fou 
salon bran will no lon 
cence as long 


= зо light in weight too long. H 


Available in Corado so high in fashion . . 


Every woman alive wants Chanel NCS 


CHANEL 


©1970 Chanel, Inc., 1 West 57th Street, New York 
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you’re missing a vital part: 
the Medico filter 


MEDICO 


The 66 baffes in replaceable, absorbent 
Medico Filters trap juices, tars, nicotine. 
They keep your mouth cleaner, cooler. 
Change the filler and your pipe is clean. 


Imported Genuine. 


Bri p 


NY 


ME DIC O Filter Pipes 


give pleasure and peace of mind 


Medico Filter Pipes: $3.50 to $30. Medico 
dar, menthol, charcoal, 10 for 15¢. 


For beautiful color catalog, write Medico, 
745 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022, 
Nylon bits are guaranteed bitc-proof. Dept. A43. Please enclose 106 for handling. 


essential 


The fragrance that brings 
ovt the playmate in her, 
tums on the playboy 

in you! Hall ounce of 
Playboy's Playmate 
Porfume. TE20001, $15. 


Shall we send a gift card 
їп your name? No С.0.0. orders; 
send check or money order 
(including 506 tor handling) to: 
Playboy Products, 

Playboy Building, 

919 N. Mi 


Playboy Club credit 
45 keyholders may charge. 


should go to bed with him." This partic- 
ular mother is in Sweden. What is more, 
Vestin is the mother of fo 
er on the Swedish Na- 
urd of Education and her view 
fairly reflects the n ph 
losophy about sex. This carthy directness 
permits them to teach teenagers in 
school that intercourse is intended to be 
pleasurable and that all forms of sexual 
pleasure between consenting adults 
homosexual as well as heterosexual—are 
acceptable. According to Elliot, men 
and women in Iceland, Sweden, Den- 


mark and Norway enjoy the kind of 
sexual freedom that Americans know 
only in fantasy. In fact, countless Ameri- 


cams still feel guilty if they just think 
about doing things that the Scandinavi- 
ans do casily and naturally. But, as El- 
liott rightly notes, "one must understand 
that the Scandinavian psyche cannot be 
termed cither free оғ repressed with any 
degree of accuracy merely because of 
what it appears to demonstrate in Ame 
can terms" Nations, like indiv 
must do their own thing. 

Mestering the Droft (Little, Brown) may 
be a slightly hard-sell title, but this hefty 
book by young New York lawyers An- 
drew О, Shapiro and John M. Striker 


is as thorough and reliable a guide to 
the intricacies of our Selective Service 
aw as you are likely ro come across. and 


a boon to the young mun about to 
embark on the great Ame ne of 
ng to keep out of uniform. In If This 
Be Treason (Wyden), a dozen young men 
tell how they went about keeping ош 
mittedly devious means, though for 
iowedly honorable reasons. Put togeth- 
Klin Stevens, these first-person 
d up to a bitter comment on the 
Selective Service System. 
If escape or evasion fail. there is a 

other book for draftage men—Robert S, 
Rivkin’s GI Rights ond Army Justice: The 
Draftee’s Guide to Military Life and Law 
(Grove). It such topics as 
"Send “The Sol 
dier as Consumer and Debtor” and "Mar- 
1 Relations.” In short, all 
gs the recruiting posters never 
mention. And Irom the National Council 
to Repeal the Draht comes The End of 
the Draft (Random House), am all-out 
attack on that unpopular institution. by 
‘Thomas Reeves and Karl Hess. Reforms 
are worth litle, conclude the authors, who 
come out for a volunteer Army run under 
агу code that contains builtin 


ces of civil 


y's Brill Among the Ruins 
s with am ecology-conscious 
small-town lawyer burdened by а grow- 
ing sense that he is an anachronism in а 
degraded society. Brill boozer, brawler, 
fornicator that he is—blunders wond 
fully and with increasing momentum. 


| THERE 5 NO PLACE LIKE HOME © 
FORTHE HOLIDAYS. 


" There’s holly. 
‘istletoe, Christmas trees. 
nd turkey dinners. But 
you don't know what to 
sing with you, going home 
n be a hassle. And an 
грепѕіуе one, at that. 
Unless you do know 
е one way you can cover 


А Z-Pecord Set 


yourself and everyone else: & Tears or Simon and 


with music. 

Not that you can 
expect Christmas carols 
from Santana. But their 
Latin-rock will certainly 
bring more excitement 
into your home. 

And the hit songs of 
Bob Dylan, Blood, Sweat 


BLOOD. re TEARS 


Garfunkel are the perfect Who's finally given his new 


Or Miles Davis. 


gifts for anyone emerging listeners an album live 


into today. 

Beyond that, there's 
Chicago's double album 
that captures all the 
violence and beauty of 
thcir city. 


On Columbia Records? 


le DNE NUES 


from the Fillmore. 
Of course, it's still truc: 
no two homes are alike. 
But every one of them 
needs more holiday music. 
Because you never know 
who'll drop in. Or how 


MILES DAVIS - 
AT RUMORE 


A Specially Priced 2-Record Set 


MAU‏ ا ر 
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Gordon's. 
Olde 


Let down on the 
crackling dryness, the 
delicate flavour of 
Gordon's Gin? Especially 
during Christmas? 
Never! Every bottle 

is based on Mr. Gordon's 
original 1769 formula. 
So you pour a drink 
that's dry as Scrooge all 
holiday. A fanatic 
devotion to our 
discoverer? Perhaps. 
But then, anything less 
wouldn't be the spirit 
ofthe season! 


PRODUCT OF U.S.A. 100% NEUTRAL SPIRITS DISTILLED FROM GRAIN. 50 PROOF. GORDON'S DEY GIN CO., LID., ШЕН, N.J. 


How to make 
a billfold a 
very perso; 
gift. 


Start with the Tex Tan 
880. It has his initials on 
it in gold. * Two-tone styl- 
ingin black and tan or brown 
and tan shows you think of 
him as a dashing rascal. 
Credit card pocket will be 
handy when he takes you 
to dinner. 


Opens like a book, 

loads and unloads 

from the top — a sure 
sign you've got an eye 
out for his convenience. 
Fill the photo wings with 
your Own picture. 


And the price makes it easy for you 
to give him that special smile when 
you hand it over — just $7.50 at 
better stores everywhere. 

Тех Tan 880 . . . a very personal gift. 
"Slight extra charge for personalizing 
at most stores. 


Tex Tan Welhausen Company 
A Division of Tandy Corporation 
P.D.Box 431 Yoakum, Tex. 77995 


through the first half of the novel. But 
when he decides to go along on 
sitvsponsored. archaeological 
to Mexico, the momentum grinds down 
and the reader finds himself stranded in 
with some pretty dull students. 
ily сап write with graceful exper 
tise about а wide variety of practical 
matters; the novel includes fine hu 
fishing sequences and some : 
ly funny stuff on how to hornswoggle a 


But the second half of Brill is more in- 
formative than ent as Bourjaily 
allows archaeological matters то over 
shadow his characters. Though he tries to 
jazz up the proceedin, 
an insane nymphom! 
one of the students, this grat 
d nd thoroughly phony cpi 
ти at little life is left in this dis 
appointing novel. 

Soon after Interior Secretary Walter 
Hickel took office, he gave the president 
of U.S. Steel a special clean-wat 
for the company's * ve in pollu 
tion abatement practices.” Subsequently, 
the Government sued U.S. Steel 
of the biggest polluters in the n 
The charade— 
ons and equ 


ward. 


s onc 


ls The Politics of Ecology (Dutton). Ac 
Шу, as Ridgeway makes clear, i 
the politics of obfuscation, in which the 
;overnment and big corporations collabo- 
ме to foul the waters, poison the wells 
l befog the politicil atmosphere. 
“The water- and air-pollution reforms of 
the kast ten yea notes 
“have not halted nor even slow. 
the rate of pollution, On the contrary, 
they hold out the prospect of worsen 
ing the situation.” Ridge ites in icy 
anger; he enjoys fixing blame. He charges 
that the people who ruined America are 
among the very people who are sponsor 
ing birth control a: 
environn 


tans to dodge the 
he goes 


al pollution issue 
on to say that “Industries are 
sponsible for рош 
should be equipped with in 
powers to require pollution 
abatement or shut them down." Ridge- 
hopes the Government will attack. 
“corporate power" amd thereby open 
up “the possibilities of revolutionary 
change." Alas, nothing in his devastating 
analysis of Feder -pollution efforts 
justifies this hope. 


S. 


slate into n 
nely enigmatic Duke re- 
1 analysis. His music, too. 
cludes the conventional tools of criticism 
because he has created his own grammar 


ly difficult to 
terms. The u 
sists. perso 


This ad will reference hard-nosed 
technical facts to the 
new Vivitar"sensuous sound”. 


We're introducing a new line of 
cassette recorders, radios and com- 
pact home entertainment systems. 
By putting in more expensive 

parts and designing a little more 
sophisticated circuitry we achieved 
a better sound than one usually 
finds in cassette systems, We call 

it “sensuous sound” because 

the ear is as sensitive to pleasure 
as any of the other senses. 


Now let's see how technical 
improvements add up to a better 
sound that you can actually hear. 


Our Vivitar RC-730 is a very elegant 
looking, compact system including 
а stereo cassette recorder, AM/FM 
stereo receiver and two matched 
speaker systems, Inside the recorder 
there’s a heavier flywheel. Why? 
Because two of the most important 
problems in a tape recorder are 
called wow and flutter. We solved 
this problem by (a) using a more 
expensive motor; a hysteresis 
synchronous motor that isn’t 
affected by changes in line voltage 
and (b) including a heavier flywheel 
which stores energy from the 
motor and then doles it out at a 


We used a 
heavier flywheel 
to stimulate 
this. famous 
erogenous zone, 


constant speed: The-resült is 
almost negligible wow and flutter. 


The Vivitar RC-730 is solid state 
design, but solid state is only 

as good as the transistors inside. 
We use FET transistors in the 
AM/FM stereo receiver. They're 
more expensive than the transistors 
used in most receivers and 
provide better separation between 
stations. Our amplifier uses the 
latest silicon transistors which 

are one generation ahead of the 
average transistors and less 
affected by heat. It has muscle, too; 
20 watts undistorted power. 


The speaker systems utilize air 
suspension speakers specially 
tuned and balanced with a unique 
coil that provides higher frequency 
responses than usually found in 
speakers of this size. 


We could have stopped with these 
improvements. We didn't. We added 


the Vivimatic Stop®, an electronic 
sensing unit that preserves 

the configuration of the tape heads 
and insures that our good specs 
will remain constant. How? 

By automatically retracting the 
tape heads from the tape at the end 
of the cassette. 


Ofcourse a better and more “sensuous 
sound”costs a little more. But not too 
much. The Vivitar RC-730, complete 
with two dynamic microphones 

is priced under $240. Other Vivitar 
audio products start under $40. 


Who is Vivitar? A famous name of 
quality in the photographic field. 
We're now making audio equipment 
of equal quality. Again, let's be 
specific. We know we have a quality 
product so we guarantee both 

parts and labor for one year. 
Others only offer 90 days on labor. 


Bring your erogenous zones into 

a Vivitar dealer and listen to a 
demonstration of “sensuous sound", 
Or if you're a spec reader, write 

for a brochure. 


Vivitar Audio Products 


A division of Ponder &-Best, Inc. 
Corporate Offices:11201 West Pico Blvd., 
Los Angeles, California 90064. 
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The Creative Switch 


Мо other camera has it. The Creative Switch 
circled in the photograph allows you to make а 
choice between two separate exposure meter 
systems and guerantees a perfect exposure every 
time. Why two? Because subjects with front 
lighting are measured easiest with an" averaged" 
meter system. With back or side lighting you 
need a" spot" meter system to read the most 
important part of the picture. Almost all fine 
35mm SLR cameras have one of these systems; 
only the Mamiya /Sekor DIL has both. 

The DTL with every important SLR feature 

is priced from less than $180, plus case. 

Ask for a demonstration at your 

photo dealer or write for folder. 


mamiya/sekor 


Ponder&Best, Corporate Offices: 1901 West 
Pico Boulevard, Los Angeles, California 90064. 


While 


youre thinking about Canoe, 
she may be thinking 
about someone who uses it. 


Canoe by Dana. Made in France for; 


n who make it everywhere. 


COLOGNE - AFTER SHAVE SOAP - TALC = DEODORANT + SHAVING FOAM - AND OTHER FINE GROOMING PRODUCTS: 


of composition and interpretation. Wel- 
come, then, to a book that reveals more 


about the man and his music than all 
the previous works on Ellingtonia com 
bined. British-born critic Stile 


a longtime friend of Duke and 
quent traveler. with the band, 
together The World of Duke Ellington (Scrib- 
ners) from interviews through the yens 
with the der and his sidemen. The 
result is a revelation. Along with scores 
of insights into the complex mature of 
the man, the relationship between him 
and his musicians and even the process 
by which his music gets made, the book 
also provides fascinating details about 
the social history of jazz and the life 
of jazzmen on the road. In focusir 
on the richness of Ellington's achieve- 
ments, Dance emphasizes by contrast how 
little regard the world of commerce and 
the cultu establishment have for so 
protean a talent as Duke's. Exceedingly 
few new releases by Ellington have been 
iwued in recent years and he has попе 
of the honors—the Pulitzer Prize, for one 
example—that the arbiters of Ameri 
culture regularly award 10 far les 
creators of so-called more "serious" music. 

A writer she isn't, but Andy Warhol's 
onetime амаг Viva—with the help 
of a tape recorder and co-author Michel 
Auder—proves that she can frecassociate 

im Superstor (Putnam), a 
el about a kookie bird from 
Вало who comes to New York and 
meets a lot of people sort of like the 
people Viva might know. АП the charac- 
ters in Superstar are—of course—hicti 
tious, even one described simply as “A 
lion of the art world, King of the under 
ground movie, and undisputed Peter 
n of the fits.” Viva's heroine is a 
creature whose name changes from Janet 
Lee Schumann to Gloria alter she strips 
away the last vestiges of her Catholic 
girlhood. is disowned by her prototypi 
Gilly monstrous parents and storms 
New York and Hollywood screeching 
four-letter words. During side trips to 
Paris and Rome, Gloria learns to prac 
tice just about everything she screeches. 
nd her misadventures are recounted 
in freeform style. Viva's preoccupati 
with human feces, drugs and genitalia 
renders her nonbook not only а model 
of scatterbrained pornography. but 
elementary. Who's Who of the unde 
ground movie world as seen through a 
hallucinogenic haze. 

Money Makes Money and the Money Money 
Mokes Makes More Money (World) is a book 
about—yes, making money. Gerald. Kre 
and Ruth Marossi analyze dic 
дисә of profesional stock mar 
ament counseling services, 
funds, trust instruments, 
and acquisitions, technical an 
puterized stock selection. This 


merge 
ysis, coi 


4 Channel Sound. 
It’s twice as real as stereo. 


Remember the revolution stereo 
caused? Ditferent sounds actually came 
from two directions. Left and right. So imagine 
Channel 1 _ ап even more revolutionary concept. The 4-channel — Channel2 
tape cartridge system. Where each of four speakers delivers 
a separate sound. Left and right in front of you, and left and right in back of you 

For example, when you hear the 1812 Overture, youre literally surrounded in 
sound. You might hear the cannon behind you...then in front of you...then all 
around. Or say youre listening to a rock band. There may be bass to the left, lead 
to the right. drums behind. 

Howis all this done on a 4-channel tape cartridge? Mostly in the sound studio. 
When a recording is made, as many as 24 microphones record tracks of music. 
Later, these tracks are edited down to four. (With regular stereo, of course, theyre 
edited down to two.) So with 4-channel, theres more sound dimension, more 
realism 

When you hear the final recording in your living roorn, you get that same 4-way 
sound back. Rich, full, from all around. The RCA 4-channel system can also play 
your regular 8-track cartridges. The way a stereo phonograph can play monaural 
records. 

Our exciting 4-channel tape systems start at $199.95* for the Ү20400. (Model 

Channel 3 Shownis YZD440at $249 95.) Listento one at your RCA Channel 4 


dealer. You simply won't believe your ears. 
Free 40-minute tape cartridge. yours with purchase al participating dealers 


New vibrations from anold master. 


Г АЛ 


“Optional with dealer For your nearest RCA dealer, call this special number toll froe B00-243-6000. (In Conn., 600-942-0655) 5 
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THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE 


SPIRO 
AGNEW 
WATCH 


NOT ТО ВЕ CONFUSED 
WITH IMITATORS! $1 Qs 
Calif. residents add 51.10 sales tax. 

2 NEW STYLES—SAME ORIGINAL FACE! 


Bal esten aud 91.68 sis ш. 529.05 
$79.95 


14KT.Gold.17-J Spiro Agnew 
Calif. residents add $4.40 sales tax. 
All orders received by December 15th 
will be delivered in time for Christmas. 
C ER Len тін IE BEES 
/ Authorized Factory Distributor for the Original V 
‘SPIRO AGNEW WATCH created and copyrighted 
by Dr. Dougherty's Dirty Time Company— 
Manufactured by Windert Watch Company. 
GOLD DISTRIBUTING CO. • Suite 703-705 
215W. Sth Street, Los Angeles, California 30013 
Please send me:___SPIRO AGNEW WATCHES 
Tor: LJ $19.99 L] $29.95 Г) 3799 
plus 75c for postage, each watch—California 
residents please add sales tax, (see above). 
СО CHECK — [] MONEY ORDER. с G.D.C. 1970 
We accept: 
C American Express (С) BankAmericard 
C Master Charge credit cards: 


Number | 


Sinalnc— ——— — — 
Your choice [] White (7 Yellow 


NAME a 
(PLEASE PRINT) 


ADDRESS. 
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and-wife team manages to make its 
mass of complex information not only 
clear but even dramatic—a tribute to the 
apt use of the personality profile and 
the case history. In discussing the trials 
and triumphs of mergers and conglomcr- 
ates, the authors detail the behind-the- 
scenes maneuverings that accompany 
takeover manipulations The arcane 
workings of international finauce аге de 
picted through a description of the opera- 
tions of $. J. Rundt, an ex-Swiss banker 
and U.S, counterespionage official who 
runs a litte-publicied but highly regard- 
ed world businessadvisory service. The 
contrasting methods of computerized re 
search vs. technical charting ате demon- 
stra 
experts in both fields. But it is informa 
tion of a different Kind, says Mark J. 
Appleman, that helps to create The Win- 
ning Habit (McCall). In Nppleman's view, 
it is the estor, not the investment, 
who succeeds or fails, and so опе needs 
to know Jess about the world of finance 
and more about one’s inner world—the 
psychological mak tional 
problems that clutter our financial deci- 
sion ma years, Applen 


ted through. interviews with leading 


and his wife хера 
amount of money 
on the sume information 
through the same broker. Yet Mrs. Appl 
man routinely made about ten percent 
more each year. The process of learning 
about his "bad habits" the emotional 
rellexes that made him hesine wo buy 
or sell at the right time, or at all—resulted 
in this book. Appleman gives us a «ore 
of “investor personalities" —Tagalongs, 
Market Masochists, Plungers and Prot 
tors, the Sports and the Smarts, the 
losers, the Hyperactivists, the Bar- 
Hunters, ct al Although his case 
histories are a bit pat, it's always fun to 
read about the investment blunders all 
those other people mak 
‘ark of Pietro (Christ 
in Concrete) di Donato will. want—no 
pun intended—to lay hands on Naked 
Author (Phacdra), а hearty collection of 
30 of the best stories to come out of 
America's Liule Italy, two of which first 
appeared in these pages. 


n the market, 


Admirers of the 


MOVIES 


Absent from the screen 
was bom in 1968, Sophia Loren intro- 
duces Carlo Ponti, Jr., in a minor role 
near the end of Sunflower, and he con- 
ducts himself like a little gentleman. 
Irs Daddy who produces the burp— 
which may be too kind a word for this 
large, soggy, English-lunguage soap opera 
mounted by Carlo, Sr. Director Vittorio 
De Sica, costar Marcello. Mastroi 
and scenarist Cesare Zavattini—whose 
collective screen credits would outshine a 
Roman candle—will also have much to 


ince her son 


answer for if and when Ponti’s seedy 
Sunflower is unveiled in their native 
Italy. Most of the film was shot in Mos 
cow and elsewhere in the U.S.S.R., and it 
describes а post-War pilgrimage through 
Russia by Neapolitan woman (Sophia) 
who refuses to believe that her husband 
(Mastroianni) died on the Russian front 
in World War Two. As a matter of fact, 
she is aight, for he turns out to have 
been a victim of frostbite and amnesia— 
in that order—now happily settled down 
with a lovely young Soviet wife (Ludmi- 
la Savelycva. the glowing Natasha of 
War and Реасе). a child, a job. clean 
subways and top priority on some exem. 
plary-workers’ housing list Dad as it 
sounds in summary, the movie itself is 
incomparably worse tl tear jerker 
ever previously fished from De Sici's 
bottom drawer. Sophia is once again that 
earthy Talian supergirl she has played 
for De Sica and Ponti in countless films. 
As for Mastroianni, he shows acute dis- 
comfort in the role of bigamist, Soviet 
style. 


Producer Ismail Merchant and writer- 
director James Ivory, the team responsi- 
ble for Shakespeare Wallah and other 
fragile comedies about the ways in which 
East meets West in modern India, ob- 
viously decided that the time had come 
to try something a litle | ve, 
but perhaps more profitable. The result 
is Bombay Talkie, which concerns an 
Anglo-American authoress (Jennifer Ken 
ting im Bombay and leav- 
clephantine mess behind her. 
g at Indian spiritualism 
fails to cramp the lady's style or cool 
her ardor for a married film маг (played 
by Indian m: idol Shashi Kapoor, 
u's husband in private life). 
it cmits а hollow sound as dra- 
ma, Bombay Talkie is olten beguiling in 
spite of itsclf, never more so than when 
it peeks behind the scenes at the curious 
business of making films in India. One 
striking scene has а line of Bombay dio- 
ines scattered all over the keys of a giant 
typewriter. "Very symboli” coos the 
predatory Ai ican visitor. “Thank you,” 
replies the creator of the spectacle, evi 
dently eager to е y sort of West. 
ern decadence. Director Ivory runs into 
trouble when he begins to treat romantic 
sly, but good tiste and 
native innocence save him. Hard as he 
tries to pretend worldly wickedness, his 
movie just won't stay bad 


sensi 


ine 


ibi 


ce 


nonsense sei 


Of ihe many pleasures in The Garden 
ef Delights, а enchant social satire thinly 
disguised as psychodrama, the choi 
e served up by lous leadin 
actor named Jose Luis Lopez Vazquez 
whose moumful [ace serves as a blah- 
"lief. map of Franco's Spain, Vazquez 
es a flawless performance as a business 


UNISONIC 


The deluxe Swiss tuning fork watch 


e re Solid gold bezel, Stainless Available in gold filled or stainless. 


UNISONIC: world's first All-Swiss deep diving and 
day-date tuning fork watches, Unisonic's incredibly tiny 
tuning fork—the new “life force" of time—splits a second 
into 360 equal parts. It is practically indestructible. Not 
so with the old balance wheel it replaces. Unisonic hums. 
Conventional watches tick. “Vibrations from the Swiss” 
exclusively Universal! Other Unisonics from $195. 


The most accurate way of l | keeping time ever devised 


Space is Infinite —Time is Universal 


UNIVERSALUGENEVE 


501 MADISON AVENUE = NEW YORK, М.Ү. 10022 


Firestone’s new “asymmetrical” — 22272 
Town & Country: The first important == 
improvement in winter-tire design 
in over 20 years! SS 

What's so much betteraboutit? // 

Better starting. Better steering. [/ © 
Better stopping. Better traction. / 


Why an“asymmetrical” design? 


Take a good look at the tread of this wide, new 
Town & Country’ tire. You'll see three 
different designs: A. The outside shoulder. 
B. The center. C. The inside shoulder. This unusual 
engineering lets the new Town & Country charge 
through deep snow and dig through slush and 
mud. The remarkable wide-tread design also 
greatly increases tire mileage and gives you much 
finer handling when you're on dry roads. 


Uu ee WN 


7The*asymmetrical" design gives you 
S rows of studs instead of only 6. 
This wider, new Town & Country tread permits 
the placement of 12 ice-gripping studs instead of only 
84 in eight rows instead of only six. Thats why this 
new tire can give more secure footing on ice, whether 
you use fcur or just the usual two on the rear. 
Put this new tire on all four wheels! 
The “asymmetrical” design allows you to put this 
new tire on all four wheels. Why do it? The National 
Safety Council strongly recommends studded tires 
(where local laws permit) on all four wheels because on 
most cars the majority of your braking power 


Even at only 12 mph you сап stop much 
quicker on ice! Tests show: 4 


1. With new “asymmetrical” Town & Country studded tires on rear only, car 
Country studded tireson both front and rear, stops in 56 ft. 


car stops in only 44 ft 


3. With traditional design studded 
winter tires on rear only, car needs 65 ft. 
tostop. 

As speeds increase, the difference in 
stopping disrances will be even greater. 


and steering control comes from the front You go through ice, mud, or snow or 
wheels. What does this mean to you? Shorter we pay the tow! А қ 
stopping distance on ісе and greater control оп Firestones new “asymmetrical” Town & 
icy curves. Country will get you there and get you back and 
Longer mileage at turnpike speeds. let you start, steer and stop better than any other 
This new Town & Country has a special winter tire we've ever made. Another pleasant 
new “flat contour” tread design for a quieter ride, surprise is that when you ask for the new Town & 
longer mileage and better handling even at turn- Country at your local Firestone dealer or store 
pike speeds, whether you're on wet or dry roads. you'll find that it sells for no more than 


you'd expect to pay for any fine winter tire. 


The finest winter tire you can buy: 
Irs designed for maximum control by per- 
mitting the use of studded winter tires on all 4 
wheels. 


Tests prove that 4 studded “asymmetrical” 
tires can stop up to 32% better on ice than 2 
traditional design studded winter tires. 

The new “asymmetrical” Town & Country 
tire provides positive handling, long wear, and a 
smooth, quiet ride on any road, wet or dry, even at 
turnpike speeds. 


(All comparisons relate wy the previous Firestone Town & Countey tire.) 


The Mileage Specialist. 


For 515 you can 
playa dirty trick 
on your wife 
and convince her 
you love her. 


Casually, you drop by 


the formal wear rental 
place on your way home 
from work. 

For 15 bucks (more or 
less) vou pick up a set of 
formal duds. You don your 
finery. You buy somc 
flowers 

When you arrive at the 
5 door, your wife sees you. 
É She shrieks. "Are you out 
Ё of your mind? Are you 
Rudolph Valentino, per- 
3 haps?” You show her the 
tickets to the show. Tell her 
sed for a sitter. 
knowledge- 


you've arra 


You remar 
ably, about French restau- 


rants. 

Then you wait maybe 
an hour while she makes 
herself so pretty you hardly 
К know her. 

Much later, (much, 
B much later) she tells you 
how much she loves you. 


Give him the 


Wideni 


Two fantastic new hotels—the 
magnificent 500-room Playboy Plaza re- 
sort in Miami Beach and the elegant 
Playboy Towers executive hotel in Chi- 
cago—are the latest two very good rea- 
sons for surprising special friends with 
gift Keys to the Playboy Club. Add to 
these, 17 swinging Clubs’ (see list be- 
low), two more exciting resort hotels 
in Jamaica and Lake Geneva, Wis., plus 
fabulous suite accommodations at the 
famed London Playboy Club. Next in 
line: our new resort wonderland at 
Great Gorge, N.J., a quick 55 miles frorn 
New York City. It's a pleasure package 
any man would be delighted to receive 

and who knows what tomorrow will 
bring? 


The key to adventure. Your friends 
will enjoy the plush surroundings . . . 
gourmet wining and dining . . . finest 
entertainment . . . country-club benefits 
and activities . . . plus the loving care 
from Playboy's famous Bunnies. 
xy of Boston 


ERNATIONAL, INC, 


$6 US; $6 Conodian} шені the 
Enclosed is o check for $, 


VIP for a year! Each new key- 
holder receives a one-year subscrip- 
tion to VIP magazine (the Clubs’ 
quarterly). With it, he gets redemption 
certificates that can be presented each 
month for 12 consecutive issues of 
PLAYBOY at most U.S. Clubs and in 
Montreal (certificates may not be re- 
deemed in California and Michigan 
Playboy Clubs) 


And when he entertains at home 

- he will still enjoy the famed Playboy 
Club atmosphere, because your gift in- 
cludes a certificate entitling him to the 
famous Playboy Bar Selection —a com- 
plete, fun-for-all party outfit that in- 
cludes eight 12-о2. Rabbit-crested 
glasses: eight 7-oz. Rabbit-crested 
glasses; 16 black vinyl bar coasters; 50 
Rabbit Head bar stirrers; 100 Rabbit 
Head cocktail picks: 250 Playboy Club 
napkins; and a deluxe four-piece rose- 
wood and stainless-steel bar too! set. 


PLEASE § 


Act now . . . for just $30 (it's an 
excellent business qift and is tax de- 
ductible to the extent provided by law), 
you'll give an embossed passport to the 
widening world of Playboy—which be- 
comes more and more valuable as the 
Playboy world grows. Order your gift 
Keys before December 21, and we can 
assure the announcement of your gifts 
by Christmas Eve. So do it now (this 
offer expires January 31, 1971), and 
we'll help you welcome your friends 
the first time—and every time—they 
enter a Playboy Club. 


Reapienns None 


pear рїї 


Addres 


cr charge to my credi Key no Г П CHECK APPROPRIATE BOXES 
О Bill ne lete 1 Б [Г] Send the 

Ші wish 10 present the gift 
Ny Nome 


Address 


Gili cord te reed from 


cord ond certilicote for hie Playboy B 
perscrelly. Serd the untigeed gilt cord tc me. 


[ Send intormotion on the gilt only 


ЕТІН Te 
Use separate sheet of paper to order additional gift Keys. 


Selection 1o th 


a 


Moyloir бабы + 
314 462 4700 


los Angeles 1213 857-5050 
2 Son Froncico 1415 434-2550 


RS М, А Pi MAS SHOPPING . .. WE 
~ Chicegc (312 944-3010 - Cincinnati (613 241-8580) + Denver (303 292-1300) - Бенси 1313 9520011 > 
= Mom GOS 751-7543) + 


IRM BY MAIL, Aosta 1404 57: 


Jomeice (974-3222 


‘Montreal 1514 28-51811 = New Orleans 1504 523-1001) 


onsas Ci 1-5080) - loke Genevo 414 2 Lendos 
* New York (212 782-3100 + Phoenix 1602 264-4314) . St. Lou 


Authentic. 


Athole Brose to you. 


Athole is a small town in the craggy mountains 
near Perth, Scotland. 


Brose is the Scottish word for brew. 


Athole Brose is a Scotch drink concocted many 
years ago to warm the festive soul on important 
occasions such as St. Andrew's Day (Scotland's 
patron Saint), Christmas and Hogmanay, or 
New Year's Eve. 


1 cup honey (preferably 
heather honey from Scotland) 


Ту to 2 cups heavy sweet cream 


2 cups Dewar's “White Label” 
Scotch Whisky 


Heat honey, and when it thins slightly, stir in 
cream. Heat together, but do not boil. Remove 
ШОПЕН and Ey a in уу-у. АНС 
Brose may be served hot or chilled. Makes 4 
to 6 servings. (If you would like even a little 
more touch of Scotland, soak | cup oatmeal 

in two cups water overnight. Strain and mix 
liquid with other ingredients.) 


Athole Brose made with Dewar's “White 
Label” is a warm and sturdy brew. 
Against the cold of the winter months 

it will bring good cheer. And as happens 
with many things at this time of year, 

its long, authentic history seems to add a 
іше comfort to the holiday season. 


DEWARS 
"White Label” 


Give the Scotch 
that never varies 


BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY - 86.8 PRODF + © SCHENLEY IMPORTS CO., КҮ. N.Y. 


d br 
nd can 


tycoon who has suffe 
accident 
member his name, much less the num 
hers of his accounts in Swiss banks. The 
ails of his plight are explored with 
irony, fantasy and occasional savagery by 
writer-director Carlos Saura, whose latest. 
e achievement was The Hunt. Bet 
half, Garden of. Delights follows 
the afllicted hero's family as it tries to 
shock him back to reality by dramatizing 
scenes from his lile—his fast Commun 
(which coincided with the outbr ак 
of the Spanish revolution in 1931), a 
traumatic experience in childhood. even 
a furtive interlude with his mistress. As 
ius his senses, he becomes progres- 
sively more capable of brooding about 
business matters and barking at servants. 
Who is the real cripple, Saura asks—the 
sick man or the healthy one? 

Italian director Elio Petri has a field 
day with a rifling tale called А Quiet 
Place in the Country, starring Vanessa Red- 

ve and Franco Nero (recently well 
publicized as Vanessa's lover and father 
of her child) With Vaness as а gor- 
geons, greedy ан agent in Milan, and 
Franco as the gifted painter she is dili- 
Quiet Place looks for 
C a serious statement about 
the conflict between art and commerce. 
But the me 
implausible psychological thrille 
up ndoned, crumb 
manse, 


а while 


to pieces, 
surrendering himse al fantasies 
which he pu low and sub 
nee of a former resident of die palazzo 
Тоати 
ШО) 
during a Luftwaffe raid 
th; 


1944. It is here 
the plot gets out of hand, but 
that Peni shows re 
mastery in usi 
ambivalent states of 
from reality into 
feverish fantasy with such ease that the 
—more and more forced to see 
gh the hero's eyes as his n 
ways tell w 
Petri’s style rivets attention even 
the pulpiest fiction prevails. 


gins to cracken 
which. 


ma beyond class 
ling to another heavy 
еллар" movie, Wind from the 
fest. The Wind, whipped up by Е 
rd, erstwhile moviemaker 

wd lauerday ideologis, 
the Far Eastern n 
tism. Wholly vant as film art, Wired 
is incredibly naive as propaganda. The 
pictures on the screen are doggedly 
teurish—a group of : 
od costumes daub one another with 
bouled blood. in what appears to he а 
hippie charade of revolution—and. only 
sketchily related to the film's dense 


“There is no 
con 


The mostaccurate 
watch you 
can wear. 


uaranteed. 


The Zodiac SST (Split Second Timing). 
Guaranteed*not to gain or lose more than 
one minute per month. Extraordinary 
precision and dependability made 
possible by the most accurate watch 
movement Switzerland produces. 

You can actually hear the differ- 
ence. The SST ticks twice as fast 

as the watch you're wearing now. 
36,000 times an hour to be exact. 

This exceptional speed means 
exceptional accuracy .. апа 
exceptional resistance to bumps 

and shocks that throw Ihe aver- 

age watch off. Self-winding 17 

jewel Swiss movement, accurate 
day-date calendar, water resistant 

A variely of styles, all in stainless 
steel or 18k gold electroplate with 
stainless steel backs. All priced 

from $110. (Watch shown, $115.) 
Zodiac 

1212 Ауе ої the Americas,N Y C.10036 


“Adjustment to this tolerance, if necessar 
will be made at no cost for 2 period ol one year 


. The Playboy Ski Sweater makes 
‚ the runs; later, the lodge fun. 
The finest pure virgin worsted 
wool fashioned for full-speed- 
ahead comfort. With the 
Playboy Rabbit interwoven 
in white on cardinal red or 
black, and black on white. 
Playboys, WA101, in S, M, L, 
XL sizes; playmates, WA201, 
S, M, L sizes. $25 each. Please 
order by product number and 
add 506 for handling. 


Shall we send a gift card in your name? 
Please send check or money order іш 
Playboy Products, Department WDO2 
Playboy Building, 010 N. Michigan Аус, 
layboy Club 
credit keyholders may charge. 
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PJ. goes anywhere. With anybody. 
P J. Its the bright whiskey that d 

vater With mixers. 

4 mooth, subtle taste thats 


A real spo 
mixes well. W 
With friends. 1 
just right for any occasion. 
Make a new friend. Meet P. J. tonight. 


PJ. is Paul Jones. And smooth. 


BlendedWhiskey,80 Proof, 72% Grain Neutral Spirits, Paul Jones Distilling Co. Louisville, Kentucky. 


narration, which was written by Godard 
in collaboration with Daniel (Danny the 
Red) Cohn-Bendit, leader of the French 
student riots, Godard. and Cohn-Bendit 
пош Maoist slogans and condemn the 
revisionism” of Tito's Yugoslavi 
well as the decadence of whit they call 
Brezhnev's. Mosfilm and Nixon's Р: 
mount, "Warning to milita 
"ds the message Wind de 
displaying homemade explosive devices 
and scoffing at the "bourgeois humanitar- 
ianism" of people who still think there's 
something wrong with bombing super- 
markets. Doctrinaire demagogy 


out vers while 


urchins who 
ness of 


Movies about sad litle 
adopt a pet to relieve the dre: 
life in the slums are often moisteyed 
ind predictable, but something else hap- 
pens in Kes, an unpretentiously appeal- 


my spiceof life drama by British director 
Ken (Poor Cow) Loach, Already heaped 
with honors abroad, Kes takes its title 
hom the name given to a kestrel hawk 
by a [5-yearold boy in a Yorkshire min- 
ing town, who trains—rather than times 

the bird, seeing in the cieature's wild 


spirit a kind of freedom seldom enjoyed 
hy the stifled human beings around him. 
Filming entirely on location, Loach 
xed small miracles of humor and 
city [rom a predominantly non 
local folk, among 
found David Bradley, his 
young hero. At times, 
Louch lingers too long on à particular 
face o stretches an episode well beyond 
iis natal Ше span. But still, the mov 
ics moments of hilarious, homely uth 
ave tyequent, as the plucky chap con 
fronts his pub-crawling mum, a bully 
brother who plays the horses, an obtuse 
schoolmuster and ап athletic coach whose 
frustrated dreams of glory demonstrate 
how an oppressive social climate may 


spom 
profesional cast ol 
whem he 


scone-stealing 


stunt individual growth is the 
only real handicap to Kes, most of it 
spoken in a North € 
thick that one yearns from time to time 


lor English subtitles. 


мгу dialect so 


like all the films 
Buñuel. preoccupied with what he secs as 


Tristano, of Luis 
the conflict between man’s baser inst 
and the ritualized hypocrisy that society 
ith, molds dark Spanish 
theatrical 


icis 


calls religious 


mysticism into compelling 
form. What might have turned out to be 
wite 1 less skillful hands 


becomes 


melodrama 


mesmerizing as Buñuel under- 
takes his second successful movie venture 
with the Deneuve, 
whose porcelain beauty belies the preter- 
natural evil of her title role. While Tris 
rs at first to be the t 
guardian (superbly played 


hickerish 


radiant Catherine 


innoce 


тана appe: 


prey of hy 
by Fernando Rey) the 


old 
the victim ulti 


vogue who seduces her 


orn a kind of 
iucl's version. of 


minely emerges as pre 
avenging angel In B 


Never before 
ауе so many received so much for so little. 


Everyoneis looking for more value these 
days. That's why the Pioneer SX-990 
AM-FM stereo receiver is so popular. 
With sensitivity at 1.74V, it brings in the. 
most timid FM stations, delivering clear, 
interference-free reception. Here's 130 
watts (IHF) with a low 0.5% harmonic 
distortion, Top quality circuitry with 4 
IC's and a special low-noise FET. Ver- 


ers, 
mic 


U.S. 
Carl 


West: 1335 W. 134th St., Gardena, Calif. 90247 * Сапа 


. H. Parker Co., 67 Lesmill Rd., роп Mills, Ontario: 


satile, you can connect 2 sets of speak- 


a record player, tape recorder, 
rophone and headset. Sensibly 


priced at $299.95. Hear it at your 
Pioneer dealer. Pioneer Electronics 


„А. Corp., 178 Commerce Road, 
stadt, New Jersey 07072. 


Q PIONEER: 


playboy binder 


magazi 


07 Send 1 for $3.95. Send 


(number) 


Please add 50е per item for handling and postage. Total $ 
No СО», please. 


3 Handsome, antique tan leatherette binder. 


Holds (and protects) six PLAYBOY 
ines. PLAYBOY and Rabbit emblem 
stamped in gold leaf. Single binder, 


MM198, $3.95; set (2), MM199, $7.50. 


sels of two at $7.50. 


[] Payment enclosed. (Make check to: Playboy Products.) 


D Charge to my Playboy Club credit Key no. [_] | I 


oa 


ГІ Shall we send a gift card in your name? Please attach recipient's пате and address. 


Name == 


Address _ = City = 


State __ 
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stice, Tristana runs off with a 
young stud (Franco Nero. again), return 
g only to punish the old scoundrel with 
ything he most despises m 
respectability, a houseful of greedy priests 
—and untimely death. Buñuel clearly 
favors the glistening Deneuve as the chi 
ormament of his eccentric fable, yer in 
essence Tristana is the story of the old 
rake—who wages a valiant losing battle 
to live and love as а free man in a world 


е 


still ruled. by rigid traditions. 


Vivacious Bart Henley makes it 
аз The Baby Moker because her vibrant 
warmth and spontaneity are consistently 
pleasurable. no matter how far off. base 
the movie strays under writer-director 
James Bridges. who obviously hoped to 
give his feature-film debut some topical 


LISTEN TO 
SUPERIOR ت‎ 4 Р punch without offendi yone ve 
+ much. Hip young moviegoers are apt to 
MUSIC... listen on а TDKassette |^" еми view of Bart 


5 lemma as a Californ 
Finally—and fortunately for all music lovers—there is now a tape cassette available 


HOW TO 


a flower child who 


222 that will make your cassette music sound virtually as good as your finest records. Pop, becomes pregnant Гог рау—м on to 
jazz, rock or classical--a TDK SD'™ cassette will make your recorder sound instantly better. play wombmate, so to speak. for a barren 
The TDK SD cassette gives you clear, crisp, life-like fidelity with an incredible trequency. middle-cltsy married couple who want 

response of 30 to 20,000 Hz, a SN ratio of better than 55 dB, an extremely wide baby even if it has to be His. not Hers. 


dynamic range and practically no hiss. 


ТОКаввейев work smoothly and elliciently, no jamming, tearing or other little. 
tragedies. Just ask for TDK— "the cassette that is in a class by itself". 


TDK SD tape is available in 30, 60 and 90 minute cassettes. At fine audio, music, 
department and camera stores everywhere. 


After sleeping with the boss. her most 
rewarding chore, Barbara begins to 
warm to him. and grows wistful about 
leaving the pleasures and security of the 
square world she has supposedly rejected. 
Her problem se tle too special 10 
arouse an audience's deep concer. per 


haps because it never convinces one that 
this beautiful free spirit secretly. yearns 
Tor the comforts of family lile in suburbia. 


Country. Joe 


ad the Fish provide 
musical accompaniment for the youth-cult 
rituals of Gas-s-s-s, which revolve around 
а series of events just preceding rhe-end- 
of civilization as. we know й. Seems some 
gas escapes from a mysterious. defense 
depot in Alaska and accel the 
aging process so that everyon 
soon dead. The you Y SCL 
to the gas and suddenly free to do its 
thing—st 
with hippies. neofascists. rock combos 
and young lovers waging lı 
beries and Happenings as il there were 
no tomorrow. Movie newcomers Robert 
Corll and Elaine Gittos po the 
loving couple whe are nying to find 


away reverts to barbarism 


wliway rob 


i your new flame 


comes encased in a beautiful Playboy Butane Lighter, in three sizes. 
Black leather or brushed chrome. Elegant and practical, with an adjust- 
able flame. The Rabbit enameled in black. Great fora gift, or for yourself. 


BRUSHED CHROME, $12.50 BLACK LEATHER WITH CHROME, $15 
11C, standard * 10C,lall* 12C,mini 11L, standard * 10L, tall * 12L, mini 


their way to а pueblo: commune in 
nd they perlorm ably 


sive vili 


New Mexico, 


d them, Gussss was put 
ier in random [ashion by producer- 
director. Roger Corman, beter known 
for The Masque of the Red Death amd 
other pop-chissic horror flicks star 
Vincent Price. 


Nothing vaguely resembling a plot 
gets in the way of The Owl and the Pussy- 
cor, Buck Henry's bread and bubbly 
aptation of Bill Manholl’s mild Broad- 


way hit. Markedly fumnicr than the play, 


Please use product number and add 51 per item for handling and postage. Shall we send a 
gift card in your name? Please send check or money order to: Playboy Products, Dept. 
MB090 Playboy Building, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ilinois 60611. Playboy Club 
credit keyholders may charge. 


т Golden Recipes. 


The same blending of flavors that makes 
| Galliano the perfect after-dinner liqueur makes 
| | it the perfect mixing ingredient: versatile enough 
| to bring out other flavors, but never overpowering. 


GOLDEN CADILLAC GALLIANO DAIQUIRI 

1 oz. Liquore Galliano 34 oz. Liquore Galliano 

2 oz. White Creme de Cacao 34 oz. Light Rum. 

102. Cream Juice of М Lime 

Place with small quantity crushed ice 1 Teaspoon Powdered Sugar 

in blender. Use low speed for short Addone cup crushed ice and put in 2 
time. Strain into champagne glass. blender for 30 to 60 seconds. | 
GALLIANO MIST Fond of things Italiano? || 
Fill old fashioned glass with Қ 


cracked ice, Pour 1 oz. Liquore 
Galliano over ісе and squeeze 

34 section fresh lime into glass. 
НАЯ Drop lime shell in. Stir and serve. 


b a drink with Galliano. 


HARVEY WALLBANGER 

Fill tall glass with ice cubes 

Fill % full with orange juice 

Add 1 oz, Vodka. Stir 

Float 2 oz. Liquore Galliano on top. 


i 
Мел | 

2 = > | LAP Be 
پلا‎ — x 7% 
5ана = зй. -- 


Br Û PROOF LIQUEUR, IMPORTED BY MCKESSON LIQUOR CO., NEW YORK, N.Y. ©MCKESSON LIQUOR CO., 1970 
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playmates 


Action-ready Warm-Up Shirts 
sport the Playboy Rabbit in white 
on black, or black on white, yellow 
or light blue. Machine washable. 
50% Kodel*, 50% cotton. S, M, L, 
XL sizes. Short sleeve, WA106, 
$4.50; Long sleeve, WA107, $5. 
Include product number, size and 
color choice, plus 50с for handling, 
for each item ordered. E 


Shall we send n gift card in your name? 
Please send check or money order to: 
Playboy Products, Dept. WY05 Playboy 
Building, 919 North Michigan Avenue, 
Chicago, Illinois 60611. Plavboy Club credit 


Keyholders may charge. / 


таге 


catch 


кс 8 handsomely designed, 
richly Florentined rhodium 
money clip. A capital accessory 
for the man who has every- 
thing. Rakish Rabbit stands 
guard, shows off your good 
taste. Yours for the pocketing. 
Use order no. [Y1800 $7.50. 
Please add 50€ for handling. 


Shall we send а gift card in your name? 
Please send check or money order to: 
Playboy Products, The Playboy Building, 
sig N. Michigan Av i 

Playboy Club credit keyholders may charge. 


Pussycat sticks to the same elementary 
formula: Boy meets hooker, boy loses 
hooker, boy hooks hooker. Except that 
the hooker happens to be played by 
Barbra Streisand, whose first nonmusical 
movie role gives her plenty of room to 
move around. And Barbra really moves, 
cursing like horeman in her larger- 
th a S30s-trick girl 
who needs a place to sleep between 
Johns, and chooses the pad of a drowsy 
writer—Geor 
comedy His interest is 
when she begins to describe her clie 
ol compulsive creeps, such as the one who 
has to have her tied to a chair in a 
vaincoat while he bombards her with 
hard-boiled eggs. "Doris, you're a sexual 
Disneyland,” the awestruck writer ob- 
serves. And so she is. Who could ask 
more of a Hollywood мат vehicle that 
seeks only to make а lat of money and 
send people home happy? 


The sad lot of two grizly cowpokes, 
growing gray nd soft-bellied 
while their fre 
evolves into big 

Monte Walsh. The idea doesn't snap 
with originality, for other eager lite 
Westerns have gone approximately the 
same route, yet director William A. Frak- 


er approached. this sagebrush 
though intent on creating 
vein of High Noon. What Fraker appar- 

¢ finest. Westerns 


out self-conscious cinematography, pre- 


tentious staging and a soporific pace that 
keeps promising but never delivering 
important. happe Monte Walsh is 
overdeveloped but underachieved. Lee 
Marvin deadpaus the title role as if he 
felt superior to it—and remains an 
expressionless hero rather than а veso- 


nant symbol of rugged individu. 
film's best performance is by 


well-earned vacation from 

1 parner. Watch 

you may even notice 

ting майе of Jeanne Morea, 

first lady of the French cinema, who 


allegedly refused hundreds of scripts be 
lore 


choosin 10 make [du American 
debut as Monte Walsh's tired slut 
m the saloon circuit. 

aly during two decades of 
The Conformist 


Set in 
fase 


is a sly crafted di he 
movie, based on а novel by Alberto 
strates that Jean-Louis 


is the best French screen 


actor since Gerard Philippe. Хо less 
effective spen! . Trintign 
does à dazzling job as Marcello, who 


chooses то become a Fascist rather than 
admit thar he might otherwise be a 
pederast. Disturbed by а sordid homosex- 
ual asstult in his early youth, Marcello 
desperately seeks the " cy" of virile 


status and mar 


companions, solid-citizer 


riage to y girl, full of petty 
Mhoughts’ Sandrelli), even to 
the point of denying his own family and 


By 10943, alter the 
с, he is forced 
to recognize that seducing boys might 
have been а human failing far preferable 
to his socalled conventional life, Con- 


committing murder 
fall of M. 


(өтім richly enhances the prestige of 


year-old writeralirector Bernardo. Ber- 
көшесі. Since his film Before the Revo- 
lution, Bertolucci has developed a highly 
personal and sophisticated. style, and 
brings ofl any number of tricky sequences 
with rare virtuosity—particularly thc 
Satyricon shading of the hero's homo 
sexual encounters, and the almost casual 
horror of an assas on a sunlit 
forest road. After thìs showy display by 
Bertolucci, several of Italy's more widely 
ed film makers had better look to 
ir Іше. 


AL ing the verve and inventive- 
ness of his early work, Francois "Trullaut 
as made а consciously primitive film 


ng the true story of a feral illa 
wolf-boy” who was discovered in France 
in the late 18th Century and wits tai 
the rudi 
Dr. Jean ha 
Таша 1 severe clinical style 
that suggests he would lice liked to һауе 
been there a couple of centu 
doing a documentary on the spot. Even 
his camera techniques are simple and 
quaint, with many formal old-school shots 
of the doctor's handwritten memoirs. the 
pages slowly turning as time gocs by. Truf- 
fant himself plays Nard with sell-effacing 
competence, while Jean-Pierre Cargol 
gives a convincing performance as the 
savage boy, ІГІМ Child is ап unexciting 
movie, but a valid one that sticks in the 
mind and raises perturbing questions 
about the purposes and values of educa- 
tion. 


Andy Warhol's makeshift underground 
movies ave showiug some improvement 
—now that he's having them made by 
other people. Trash was writen, directed 
and photographed by former Warhol 
“supersu” Paul Morrissey. and projects 
a seedy authenticity abour the quality of 
life in the East Village today. The Beau- 
tiful People on display are Joe Dallesan 
dro and Holly Woodlawn, who can't act 
but show an mnerving aptitude [or 
doing their thing—or something raher 
like it—on camera, right there іп front 
of everybody. Dallesandro, who is much 
preitier than his costar, plays a bisexual 
drug freak named Joe. Impotence is h 
problem, which also creates problems for 
oommate Holly, a kookie alley cat wh 
stays alive by pushing drugs, husul 
and selling trash she finds in the stre 
Though uninhibitedly crude, Trash is a 
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Here's how it works. If you're the Marlboro "Leading Rusher’ 
Sweepstakes winner, you'll collect $20 for every yard gained 
by the 1970-71 NFL rushing champion. Last yeer, for ex- 
ample, the leading rusher gained 1,032 yards. That means 
you would have picked up $20,640 cash! (First-place winner 
will receive no less than $20,000.) 

If you're Marlboro's second-place winner, you'll collect $5 
for every yard gained by the leading rusher (at least $5,000). 
And even if you don't win one of the big cash prizes, there's 
a good chance you'll soon be lighting up with one of 1,000 
Marlboro Zippo lighters. They'll be awarded to 1,000 third- 
place winners. 

OFFICIAL RULES: 1. You don't need to guess the leading 
rusher to win. Just send in your name and address, together 
with two end labels from any pack or box of Marlboro (or a 
blank 3” x 5” sheet of paper on which you have handprinted 
the word MARLBORO in plain block letters). NO PURCHASE. 
REQUIRED. 

2. Mail entries to "Leading Rusher" Sweepstakes, Р.О. Вох 
7676, Westbury, New York 11590. All entries must be post- 
marked by January 15, 1971 and received no later than 
January 25, 1971 

3. Winners will be determined by a random drawing and 
notified about February 10, 1971, Each entry must be mailed 
separately. 

4. Entrants must be at least 21 years of age. Void where pro- 
hibited or regulated by law. Employees and their families of 
Philip Morris Inc. and its advertising agencies are not eligible. 


Marlboro"Leading Rusher" ене! 


Please enter me іп the “Leading Rusher” Sweepstakes. | 
am enclosing 2 Marlboro end panels or the name Marlboro 
handprinted in plain block letters on a plain 3° x 5' sheet of 
paper. NO PURCHASE REQUIRED. 


RAME 
ADDRESS 


ату ZIP CODE (Necessary) 


Clip and mail to: “Leading Rusher” Sweepstakes, P.O. Вол 7676, Westbury, New York 115%. 
T offer в available оту to persons 21 years of age ard elder. Void wiere prohibited cr 
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(KTucKY °C STRAIGHT 
BOURBON WHISKEY 


Quill hend by 


Give Jim Beam. 
A rare gift for over 175 Decembers. 


86 Proof Kentucky Straight Bourbon Whiskey Distilled and Bottled by the James B. Beam Distilling Co., Clermont, Beam, Kentucky 


ferent kind of dirty movie because its 
crazy gang of whores, hopheads and as- 
sorted mislits look so damned real. This 
is their life, for the sobering inform 
of any addled young romantics who s 
see New York's East Village as a last 
frontier of joy and feedom, The most 
memorable piece of Trash is a love scene 
а sid travesty in which the hero and 
heroine try once more to make it togeth- 
er, he stoned out of his mind and mur- 
muring endearments while she writhes 
on the bed, fondling Joe with her free 
hand and fighting to reach climax. with 
the help of a bottle in the other. 

To recreare the costly holocaust 
wrought by the Japanese on December 7, 
1941, 20th Century-Fox moguls spent the 
beter part of $25,000,000 on special 
elects. In Tere! Tore! Tere! (code words 
for the enemy's sneak attack), American 
and Japanese stunt men, flyers, photogra- 
phers and editors gave them more than 
their moneys worth. Technically, the 
movie is а stupendous. achievemeni— 
fighting and dying by land, sca and 
on an epic scale, all of it charged 
h the awe of mass destruction. In the 
carly sequences of the picture, however, 
prior to and to battle, histo- 
ry is reconstructed as formal pageantry 
through a series of diplomatic summit 
conferences in Tokyo, Berlin and Wash- 
ington. Martin Balsam plays Admiral 
nel. Jason Robards is General Short, 
Joseph Cotten is War Secretary Henry 
Stimson amd Keith Andes is General 
George C. Marshall іп а cast of real-life 
waxwork figures whose presence serves 
mainly to dramatize how inter Service 
rivalry and bureaucratic bungling paved 
the way to di Scenes of dissension 
in Hirchito's high command were staged 
by two Japanese assistants to director 
Richard Fleischer. Their efforts have lit 
tle to do with art, but might snag an 
gold medal for their output of 


st 


While a soul sing 
repeats again and 
lence can end .. . wt 
а guns and be men," Eldridge Cleaver 
nains a upon the fugitive Black 
Panther leader during his exile ін Alge- 
ny people are afraid of fuck 
United States of America 
Cleaver, his revolutionary л 
ished when he browses through an 
Algerian shop and selects a switchblade 
knife that would be uscful, in his view, 
for offing such pigs as San Francisco's 
Mayor Alioto. Dealing with a wary sub- 
ject who at appears openly hostile 
toward him, film maker William Klein 
(heretolore known for Float like a But- 
terfly, Sting like a Bee, a documentary 
about Muhammad Ali) brought back 
some lively footage of Cleaver rapping 


Ш jus have to 
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distinguished 


drinksmanshi 


Osterizer 


LiGUEFIER-BLENDER 


p 


bar mixer 


We should warn you the man with 


an Osterzer 


Mixer ıs in constant 
danger ol being asked to run for 


presideni, star in Italian movies, etc 
because he demonstrates such savoir 
laire in exotic Drinksmanship thal 
people accustomed to putting up with 
something-and-water gel carried away 


So will you, with Osterizer Hi-Lo 
speed control, 5-cup stainless steel 


container that opens at both ends. 


recipe book. and generally debonair 


appearance as it lounges on your bar. 


See it. and the full line of Озегігег 
blenders, at better stores everywhere 


Send us your favorite Osterizer- mixed 
formula and well send you some 


Distinguished Drinksmanship recipes 
in our folder ' Sips for Toasting — 
Tips ior Hosting 

© 1970 John Oster Manutactuang Co. 
5055 North Lydell Avenue. Dept. PB, 
Milwaukee, Wis. 53217 


®@Oster, Osterizer 


Rabbit-patterned silk and 
polyester forthat tied wide 
and handsome appeal. 
In knot-to-be-believed 
colors: navy, silver, 
maroon, green, gold 
and brown. 
WB 10401, 
$6.50. 
Please order 
by product 
number, and 
add 50¢ for 
handling. 


get width it 


Our 4%" Playboy Tie makes much 
of the new, wider "in" look. 


Playboy Products, Tho Playboy Building, 019 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 60611, 


ЕС wo sond a gilt card in your name? Please send check or money order to: 


Playboy Club credit keyholders may charge to their Keys. 
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PLAYBOY 


perfect mixer 


When there's just the two of you, 
entertain with the sleck Playboy 
Cocktails-for-Two Set. Fine for 
predinner cocktails or a late-date 
nightcap, the Set is a toast to your 
good taste... a liquid asset 
for your well-stocked bar. 
Complete with 16-oz. mixer, 
stirrer and two glasses, 
marked with the sign of 
the Rabbit. Please 
order by product 

number MY3020 
$6. Add 50c for 


handling. E 


Shall we send a gilt card in your name? 
Please send check or money order to: 
Playboy Products, The Playhoy Building. 
919 М. Michigan Ave. Chicana. Wl. 60611 
Playboy Club credit key holders may charge. 


PUT A MOOSE IN YOUR 
LIFE FOR ONLY $12.95 


THE WATCH VALUE OF ALL TIME! 

Here's the grectest wotch valve ever offered! 11% Joy 

Ward's Magnificent Moose BULLWINKLE! In 5 mind. 

boggling colori! Spiffy up your wrist with this hoppy 

wotch! 17-JEWELS! (JEWELS INCREASE ACCURACY 
AND PROLONG LIFE!) 
SHOCK RESISTANT! 
WATER-RESISTANT! POL 
ISHED CHROME CASE! 
BLACK LEATHER BANDI All 
this for jus! $12.95! DUD. 
LEY DO-RIGHT WATCHES, 
TOO! Some hoppy wotch! 
Some greot price! 


with sympathetic brothers from the still- 
colonized countries of Afr 
African Cultural Festi 
Scenes from the Chicago 


E 
snail's pace (only the bouncing 
omitted as an aid for slow readers). 
stamp Eldridge Cleaver as pro 
and flagrantly simplistic propaganda 
at, The movie is significant nonetl 

the message it conveys to Babylon- 
‚ in Cleaver's 


less. 


г 
synonymous with the U. 


wry lexicon—from a dedicated man 
whose battle cries about liberation stir 
millions of angry young blacks and 


whites the world over. 


RECORDINGS 


If (Capitol), а big-band sound set forth 


by a seven-aman group, takes the current 
rock-jivz wend beyond Chicago and 
Blood, Sweat & Tems. What Can a 


Friend Say? and The Promised Land give 
the musicians time to ramble and, led by 
Melody Maker poll winners Terry Smith 
on gui nd Dick Morrissey on reeds, 
they pour it on with refined power 


A savory mess of funk is served up by 
organist John Patton on Accent оп the 
Bleee (Blue None). With «гайка support 
1 Marvin Cabell (whose 
creative ellorts are worth а special note 
of praise), guitarist James Ulmer 
roy Williams, Panon g 
star. performance on an ах that is 
ating down to the roots 


from reed n 


and 


es 


ost elective in 
The sound is relaxed, the 
live, the over-all effect very listenabl 

With The Rill Thing (Reprise), 1 iule Rith- 
ard comes back—but he was never gone, 


ideas attrac- 


just waiting for Beatle fans to get back 
to the creator, 10У fitting that he should 
indude in this album one ol the first 
Lemon-McCanney tunes, 7 Nae. Her 


Мапата There, Richard produced. this 
one himself down in that newly discov 
Muscle Shoals, 
session also. includes his 
Freedom Blues, and a 
le tunc 


ered recording mecca 
Alabama. The 
latest chartbuster 


lemin 


Shelly Monne / Outside (Contemporary) ге 
imne, or at least a superb 


veals a new М 


musician who is finally getting to be 
heard in a milieu that should ative а 
few eyebrows among those who think of 


Shelly in that time Previn-Kesscl 
Brown context. Manne has joined forces 
with enralists who 
fill the ай with fresh ideas— John. Gross 
nd flute, Gary Barone on 
ul Flügelhorn, Pete Robinson 
on piano and electric pi wd Ju 
Booth on basy—and the ageless drummer 


proves more than their match in the way 


onm 


four young 


оп tenor sax 


trumpet 


^o су 


he handles the complex rhythms. A rev- 
elatory recording. 

The Gentrys (Sun) had a hit some years 
o with Keep on Dancing, a primitive 
tune, and, jud the outfits Tar 


est release ated label, 
they haven't improved much. The 13-cu 
fare de меу from a poor imitation 


of the Rolling Stones—complete with 
1 singer who mimics Mick Jaguer— 
on Help Me to adolescent bubble gum 
on Can't You See When Somebody Loves 
You. 


Sammy Davis Jr. found himsel 
a splendid groove on Semmy Steps Our 
(Reprise). Four arrangers have labored be 
hind the scenes to supply the proper 
settings for Mr. D, and they've done just 
that, Sammy is slick and scintillating 
delving into the delights of à. couple of 
Mann-Weill goodics, She Zs Today and 
I's a Happening World, Jim Webb's Do 
What You Gotta Do, John D. Loud 
milks suikiug Break My Mind and 
tl-dozen others. It all adds up to Davis 


Excitement has always been the Who's 
amd the group is at its best in per 
But The Who Live о! Leeds (Decca) has 

h of the quarter’ 


ved 


the limited scope of its ski 
rebellion theme, My Generation, the sim 
ply patterned Summertime Blues and 
four other tunes. 


The 1967 Moi 


rey Pop Festival, gentle 


father ta Woodstock, occasioned а star 
crossing that only later became visible. A 
nervous, almost speed-rapping Jimi Hen- 


drix was there, launching his career in 
America with a set highlighted by feed 
back the: fine vintag 
Hendrix guitar, He permanently sole 
Like а Rolling Stone from Були and 
actually Wild Thing wild. Otis 
Redding was tiere, too, backed by Booker 
T. and the MGs. He got Respect back 
from Aretha and tore the place аран 
with Sam Cookes Shake. Six months 
later Redding was dead; Monterey was 
Monterey 


and rics—and 


turned 


the top of his cree was the 
beginning of Hendrix’ Gueer; hrec 
years liter he was dead, Bis all there 
1 Otis Redding / The Jimi Hendrix Experience 


(Reprise) 


Aficionados of the occult will find 
plenty to ponder in A Musical Seance 
(Philips). on which a British Jady named 
Rosemary Brown relates various psychic 
encounters she has had with Beethoven. 

apin, List, et al. and plays a selec 
tion of шей recent piano pieces dicated 
note by note The Other 


Doubters may wonder why these 


to her from 


Side 


If it sounds great, 
what do you care how much it costs. 


$9995* 


Don't fall for the myth that you can't get anything 
good these days unless you spend a fortune. 

That'sabsurd, and cur new stereo proves it. 

First, let's consider speakers, the most important 
part of any stereo system. 

Well, the new MM12 contains a pair of matched 
air suspension speakers with wide-angle sound—the 
kind you usually find only in the most expensive com- 
ponent systems. 

They reproduce your records as well as standard 
speakers two sizes larger. And they let you sit almost 
anywhere in the room and still get the full stereo effect. 

You could spend a lot more than $99.95 just 
for speakers and probably not do as well. 

Then there's the turntable. It's an 
automatic, 4-speed unit with a 
precision, low mass tone arm. 


* Mir.'s suggested retail price 
for Model MM12 shown above. 


So you get smooth, distortion-free sound. 

And our solid-state amplifier puts out 40 watts of 
peak music power to let you hear all the music at any 
sound level. 

You also get a pretty good-looking piece of ma- 
chinery, complete with a dust cover. All for $99.95. 

But, if you're afraid your friends won't be im- 
pressed, don't tell them the price. 

Just turn it on. 
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Eaide y 
au de 
by Jean Вос 


Expressly 
for those who 
can afford 


the finest. 


Imported from France. 
Awhole new concept in 
fragrance for men. 


illustrious spirits should single out so 
modestly endowed a musician for their 
carthly contact. and why they would feel 
impelled to transmit such undistiu 
guished compositions, Fortunately. Sir 
Donald Francis Tovey deals with these 
questions in the annotations he has writ 
ten to accompany Mrs. Brown's record 


Sir Donald. an eminent British musicolo- 
gist, certainly ought to have the answers, 
He died in Edinburgh 30 ycars 


Elton John (Uni) is а young British 


performereomposer who has mer 
his music with the image-laden 
of Bernie Taupin and the c 


arri us ol Paul Buckm: 


ge 


addition to John's original version of his 
popular Border Song. the recording con 
tains such tasty items as the forceful 
Sixty Ұсату On and а beamilul love 
ballad. I Nerd You to Twn To, what 
features his evocative harpsichord 

Many contemporary groups have cone 
bined classical with pop. 


achieving a 


sound that has often been labeled 1 
roque rock, but Renaissance (Llekiri) is 


the best we've heard) OF the live items 


recorded, our favorites are the Tilting, 
uptempo Island and a vock-driven min 
uet, Wanderer, both featuring the haumi 
ing voice of Jane Кей 

V couple of young Germans. making 
some beautiful musid statements ils to 
the internationality ol jazz. әне head 
lined on Tune In / Karl Berger & Company 
(Milestone) and Blues Happening / The Klaus 
Doldinger Quarter (World Расі. Ji2) 


Vibist Berger (now living in the States) 


tnd sax man. Doldinger lay down absorb- 


ingly varied patterns of sound, with dic 
І 


Lurously avant 


"ers group opting for an adven 
rde approach, the Liter 


producing fascinating tikeolly on basic 


tenis. Ou beth LPs. the musie 


blues p: 


demands and deserves atiention 


аге Re 


Weasels Ripped My Flesh (Bi 
prise), scaven, 
recorded at concerns given by Prank Zap- 


d Brom bits and pices 


pa and his Mothers of Invention over the 
past few years. has to be oue of the best 
albums ever composed of out takes, Zappa 
continues го bridge the jazzrock gap, as 
on his version of Little Richard's Directly 
from My Heart to You. Тһе opus trons, 


a hard-blues backup with а swing violin. 


А tough collection 
I there’s a mian who can compose and 


ange for the big band more aeatively 


than Quincy Jones, he's yet to be brought 
to our atiention, Quincy's ішем Ll, Gula 
Matari (АКМ), on which he makes use ol 
an endless procession of luminous jazz 


ames in achieving 


ble package, is his best ello. to date, 


a smashing ensem 


and ha's praise, indeed. There's ihe 
Miicahemed tide tune, Nat Adderley's 
Hummin, the Simon Gaifuukel Bridge 
Ov and. Richard Са 


*r Troubled Water 


pentes Walkin’. cach of which is ex 


plored at length. This time around, Jones 
makes use ol voices and—surprise—docs 
beautifully 


THEATER 


For years, Bob ( 
(бошай 
vision audiences with their gentle satires, 
daft parodies and diy. wey wit. Fl 
radio dial and suddenly overhe: 
delatis 
ingly dull obscur 


u) and Ray 
led radio and tele 


an 


dic 


Me reporter. interview 
mist and wonder if 


the act is for ved—or Bob and Ray put 
ting you on. For fivc 


ire comic geniuses: for a hall our radio 


WUE spors. they 


show, they ave consistently amusing: but 


on television, except as guests. they ve 
d. Like 
comedians. 
quickly 
П 


always seemed а Hude estan 


all the other great rad 
their aa is esscutiaily aural 
es. sound йеп. pertine 


ec ab last in Bob and Ray 
The Two and Only, there is a heroic it 
tempt to be visual, Will 


ШЕБЕРЛЕР 


һ Ritnans 


set ds an amic attic of junk: Gramo 
phones. old Coke machines, 
Boston. Red Sox. pennants—the detritus 


magned from all the old. bob and. Ray 


iechoxes, 


pater. But most of the enjoyment is 
still for the ear rather than the eye 
the dmepresible Wally Ballou cover 
ing a breaking story in Times Square 
lic. violence and. zeroing in on 


а Cranberry grower who can't rel cran 


from straw: hard-pressing Gabe Preston 


n with a story 


n the spor in Washing 


s. Almost any 


about edible food packs 
halt bout ol the Broadway Bob and Кау 
show is priceless. bur their patter is al 


most cutively interview: Bob quizzes Ray, 
Ray quizzes Bob, Occasionally. onc is 
live. the other on a TV. sereen. For va 


p and Ray as the 


riety, Bob quizzes 
Melieebee twins. Ray falls asleep as Bob 
plays the president of the Slow ~ Tal. 
Americi, Then Bob intei 
views Ray, who keeps wild boar in his 


crs... ol 


living room, By the end ol the evening, 
" 
the interview—hut they have also worm 


y have hilariously devastated the art of 
it out as a theatrical device. Along the 
way, as in а very funny scene in а 
wam (Bob playing a bemused in 


nt waiter, Ray а customer who m 
sists on ordering from a kiddies’ menu) 
they show signs of the diversity they 


might he capable of onstage. But such 


successfully theatrical moments don't 
come often enough. to make Phe Ги» 
and Only much more than a radio show 
with a studio audience. M the Golden 


West 45th пес 


ouffs call it the kitten wilh a tiger's heart. Easy- 
ycle engine. Tuned exhaust. Wide bars. Dual sprockets. Neal new seat the Harley- 
lightweight trail machine with a high-performance habit. From Harley Davidson 


and in the rec ANA 
ин wow out-performers 


to: 

oy Building 

chigan prenus 
: 60611 


Buxton -for aficionados 
of fine leather 


| WILLIAM Б DIXEY 


Enter the fashion ring — with Buxton's Toreador Kid 
collection. Tanned to a rich Old Gold in supple 
Antique Kidskin. Slim, masculine billfolds. 
Handsome, matched accessories. Only a 
few pesos each: $4.50 to $12.50. Shown 
here: (top |.) Three-Fold $10.00; (top г.) 
Hipster $12.50; (center) Key-Tainer® 
$4.50; (bottom) Cardmaster $12.50 
See the whole exciting show at 

all fine stores. The Toreador 
Kid. Olé 
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THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR 


Ж friend of mine has told me that 
sexual activity encourages the growth of 
the beard. I told my friend that he is 
putting me on because he knows 1 don't 
make out very often and the hairs on my 
chinny-chin-chin are few and far between. 
Is there any truth 10 what he гуз 
В. C., San Francisco, Califo 

Yes, A recent report in Nature magazine 
indicates that the beard. grows abnormal- 
ly fast the first day of sexual activity 
follawing а period of abstinence; in 
fact, mere anticipation. the day before 
sexual activity recommences is enough to 
stimulate beard growth, Four to six days 
after sexual activity has been resumed, 
hserver, beard growth declines to nor 
mal rates. In 


short, there is indeed a 
direct connection between beard growth 
and hormonal activity. 


И сану moved imo а luxury apart 
hauan aud 
ted with this plush living, there's one 
thing that gives me nightmares—a thicket 
of outstretched palms. When docsa polite 
thank you for services suffice and when 
ud how much should 1 tip? =M, C. New 
York, New York 
Tip in amounts [vorn 50 vents lo sever- 
al dollars far services above and beyond 
the call of duty—mailing a leiter, walk 
ing а dog, doing minor repair work, 
handling luggage, hailing а cab, moving 
furniture, and so forth. If ou can't cross 
the palm at the time the service is ren- 
deved-—ehich is the best time—then tip 
several dollars tine or Jour limes а year 
Christmas, of course, is a special “case 
Your building's management may suggest 


me 


that you send а single check to a general 
fund, which is then divided. among the 
employees. In this case. 10 16 15 percent 
of your monthly vent. is reasonable. 1| 
you tip individually, figure 510 10 525 
for doormen, 580 10 513 for elevator 
operators and handy men and 5 to S35 
Jor the superintendent, depending on 
the luxury of the building and how much 
personal attention he's given you. The 
total should be about the same as a check 


to the general fund. 


INI ong 


1d sommes rat 
idt 


о. 1 discovered through see 
y fiancée had told 
several of her y ids the full details 
of our sexual life, 1 was astonished aud 
infuriated. | still love her but 1 consider 
this breach. of trust a serious one and 1 
am now thinking of breaking up with her 
because of it Am 1 justifie 
Denver, Colorado. 

AN other things being satisfactory, 
it would be a bit uptight to break an 
engagement because your fiancée likes 
10 talk about your mutual love life. Kiss 
and iell is a serious offense when it 


reflects a boastful recounting of an ex 
ploitative relationship; it’s only a lapse of 
laste when il yepresents.a simple invasion 
of privacy, as it appears іп your ense. 
Since nonc of your social circle. should 
be shocked to learn you're not a virgin, 
just tell your girl that you. prefer your 
private life to remain private and let it 
go at that. 


ШМЕ college roommate daims that Dia 
mond «dy, when he bellied up to 
the dinner table, used to put away sever 
al dozen oysters, followed by crabs and 
lobsters and climaxed with a top sirloin, 
15 this true?—B. H., Houston, Texas, 
Your roommate understated the case. 
Brady, fondly referred to by à restaurant 
owner as the best 25 customers he ever 
hat, was a financier and the most тес 
nowned trencherman the U.S. ever pro- 
duced. Breakfast for Brady consisted of 
а gallon of omuge juice, eggs, com 
bread, hominy, muffins. flapjaks, chops 
(both lamb and pork). fried potatoes and 
besfstrak. Launch eluded oysters and 
clams, a brace of broiled lobsters, three 
deviled crabs, a joint of beef. salad «nd 
various pies. Dinner began with two or 
three dozen giant oysters, followed by six 
crabs, leo bowls of turtle soup. six or s 
еп lobsters, two whole cameashach ducks 
tuo portions of termpin, a sirloin steak 
and а tray of pastries. This docs not, of 
course, include the snacks in-between. 
Brady, tectolaler; 
Jor him a “bird and a bottle” meant sev- 
eral birds and а beaker of lemon soda. 


incidentally, was а 


The first time 1 checked ino a motel 
with my girl, [signed in as Mr. and Mis. 
and used my re; wd address. Som 
weeks later, the motel sent a survey fom 
10 its recent. guests, My parents, reason 
ably believing they were the М. and Mis 
at our address, opened it. How do I 
explain my predicament to two shocked 
parents? Lam vay much in love with the 
1 and would like their approval of 
her.—D. G., Rye, New York. 

With dignity and sincerity, as you do 
in your letter. And to avoid other, more 
shocks in the future, take the 
time to be sure your wiring ік properly 
insulated whenever you and your gal 
complete your circuits, 


M, к- ni 


that he is a tr 


name 


serious 


ıd has confided to mc 
I. He 


NISSEN nsists Ши 


his feelings go much deeper than. those 
of а transvestite, but Tm nor sure what 
he means: either 1 am too dense or he 


" 
that is a very emotion 


able to express himself on a subject 
1 one for him. He 
is а good person, even though 
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PLAYBOY 


home movies that 


Super 8 movies with sound. They're easy 
and inexpensive and unforgettable with 
Bell & Howell's new Filmosound 8™ Sys- 
tem: a great super 8 camera with auto- 
matic focus; a handy, plug-in cassette tape 
recorder; and projector. See and hear 
Filmosound 8 at your nearest dealer. 


са girl frequently gets on my nerves, 
and I would like to understand his point 
of view. Could you help me?—L. N., 
Cleveland, Ohio. 

According to Dr. Louis R. Ной, vice 
president of the American. Institute for 
Psychoanalysis, while а male transvestite 
gets a sexual kick from dressing up in 
women’s clothes, he still considers him- 
self а male—cither homosexual or hetero- 
sexual. He is capable of erection. and 
orgasm, and experiences penile pleasure. 
A male transsexual, on the other hand, 
dresses in women’s clothes because it 


seems natural to him: he considers him- 
self a genuine woman trapped in a man's 
body, derives no sexual pleasure froin his 
penis and, if possible, would gladly bade 
it for female organs. 


Мг. spring 1 intend to visit Great 
Bri n and would like to know the value 
of the new coins under the decimal sys- 
tem they have just adopted. Also. с 
you tell me the different paper-r 
values? What value will the pound 
in Americam money?—C, W., Lincoln, 
Nebraska. 

Under the new monctary system, which 
becomes effective February 15, 1971, 
Ihe British pound sterling (£1) will 


still be worth approximately $240 Amer- 
ican (barring any subsequent devalua- 
tion). The new coins will be the 15 new 
penny (Vp), 1 new penny (ІР) and 2 
new pence (2p). These coins will be 
bronze. Other coins, of cupronickel, are 
the 5 new pence (5p), 10 new pence 
(10р) and the 50 new pence (50р). The 5 
new pence piece will be of the same size 
and value as the old shilling; the 10 new 
pence piece the same size and value ах 
the old two-shilling piece (or florin). 
One hundred new pence will make a 
pound. Paper money will be issued in 
the value of 1, 5 and 10 pound notes. 
Ten-shilling notes are being withdy 
from circulation (to be replaced by the 
your trap with these pierced earrings and 50 new pence coin) as are the old half 
necklace—in silvery rhodium and basic crown, both shilling pieces and the half- 
black. Earrings, JY203, $7.50; necklace, penny. With the advent of the new 
JY 205, $5. decimal system next year, the old penny, 
Ihreepenny bit and six pence coin will be 
withdrawn as well. Formerly, it took 20 
shillings to make a pound, and 12 pen 
nics to make a shilling. 


РЕ Bette HOWELL 


playmate 
ait 


You'll catch your favorite playmate if you bait 


Blayboy Е Products, Dept. JB0501, Playboy Building, [| been married more than two yi 
ПЕ N-MION Gn Pes списоко MITES BUSY now and consider my marri 
Quantity. Пет Code No. Description Cost 


happy one. However, lately I'v 
cerned by premature signs of the seven- 
year itch ne infatuated with 


Please add 50¢ per ilem for handling and postage. every a who disp even 

No C.0.D. orders, please. TOTALS — — — — — the sl crest in mc. L bl. iton 
E] Send items to me. my Catholic upbringing and its parochi- 
ГІ Senda gilt card in my name. (Attach recipient's name and address.) al ws on sex: There was a time when 
2 Payment enclosed. (Make checks payable to Playboy Products.) I wouldn't even look at rrAvnov out of 
ГІ Charge to my Playboy Club credit Key no. [ ] the comer of my eye for fear of commit- 
My name. = ые ting “mental adultery,” when touching 
MM TTE ине Же А0) аспай as ol my own body was taboo 


and when touch: someone clse's was 


е” d 
C» 


"LL NF 
Nobody ever gave heran electric watch before. 


The Electric Timex never needs winding. 
Because theres nothing to wind. 

So if she has other things on her mind, winding her 
watch is one thing she can forget about. A replaceable 
energy cell powers this watch with steady electric 
accuracy for one whole year. 

Fantastic? We think she'll think so. 


The Electric TIMEX. It never needs winding, $50. 
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out of the question. As a consequence, 1 
seldom dated and my few abortive at 
tempts at sex were extremely guilt-ridden 
Is it possible that since T didn't sow my 
wild oats before mariage, I have an 
overwhelming desire ww do so now? 
А. L, Danbury, Connecticut. 

You seem 1o be overly concerned with 
what you missed carlier in life and, at 
the same time, you've taking for granted 
something of value that you have now: a 
happy marriage, which Jew men can 
claim. You can't go back again, and 
whether it would be worth jeopardizing 
your relationship with your wife to try 
ta make up for the past is a decision only 
| you can make. Before you decide, bear in 

"ji mind that your upbringing has endowed 
the roar ofa Sew ith лпа Re of лр hole 
marital sex, so it’s likely you'll have con- 


rock festival [acting emotions (at the very least) about 


adultery. Instead of trying to sow your 


from a little box. wild oats retronctively, we'd suggest you 


heed Voltaire and cultivate your own 


w &nin 


garden 
It's Bell & Howell's fantastic new Bass 
Boom Box. Technically. it's a cassette re- 
corder plus acoustical’ cabinet and 5” air SSome of the LPs I buy come wrapped 
suspension speaker. But reallly, it's explod- in a paper inner sleeve, while others 
ing music. 10 times the booming bass. All come in polyethylene pla Since the 
that from a thing the size of a shoe box records are protected by the cardboard 
And all for S79 95. Hear it today. album cover in either case. does the type 


of inner sleeve used really m 
E. W.. Atlantic City. New Jersey, 

W's а good idea to replace a paper 
sleeve wilh one made of polyethylene. 
since the former can cause seratches on the 
record surface. These plastic sleeves ave 
very inexpensive and сап be purchased 
іп any good hi-fi store. Keep the opening 
al the lop when inserting the record and 
sleeve in the album cover; this will keep 
the disc from falling out and will po- 
vide maximum protection against dust 


П have heard that there is 
form of "black V. D." gi 


à incurable 
g around in 


Vietnam. Is there any truth to thi— 
К. W.. Chicago. Ilinois. 
No. The rumor began because some 


Vietnamese prostitutes treat themselves 
wilh low doses of penicillin ax a V.D. 
preventive. Av a result, they give their 
customers а form of gonorrhea that ve 
sisis standard. treatment with penicillin 
However, other antibiotics are effective in 
such cases. Epidemiologists claim there is 
no such thing as incurable V.D. 


How аш the beverage called cold duck 
originate®—P. F, 51. Paul, Minnesota 
There are probably as many stories 
about the origin of cold duck as there 
are bartenders, but the most current onc 
credits а party-loving 18th Century Ger 
man baron who, when he discovered that 
his wine cellar suffered from а shortage 
of the bubbly, ordered the cham pagne 


a -. mixed with sparkling burgundy so there 

For cocktails and gourmet recipes, write for our free booklet. 
IMPORTED FROM FRANCE /MADE FROM FINE COGNAC BRANDY / 80 PROOF / CARILLON IMPORTERS, LTD., 
DEPT. PL-12, 745 STH AVE., МУС. guests, it is said, loved it as much as ils 


ould be enough to go around. The 


This year give 
hima convertible 
for under $10. 
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Any one you pick comes 
with color options included of 
course. Black that goes with 
navy or grey. A brown flip side 
for any shade of brown you 
want to wear. 

Two different colors. Two 
different belts. In one luxurious 
reversible model. 

Each in today’s wider, grab- 
bier style. With that special 
Paris flair and workmanship 
that leave others by the wayside. 

A great 2-in-] deal. For your- 
self as well as for a gift. 

See the Paris line. 
Convertibles with a real double- 
take look. 


MODELS SHOWN:—TOP: THE DELUXE M. LUXURY MODEL 
T FSKIN AND FLORENTINE 


JPPLE COWHIDE WITH 


LE $7.50 
27 RICH OSTRICH GRAIN $6. 
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a projector for people 
who've hada 


Slide Cube Model 
382 Projector. 


ide show flop. 


Not any more. The Slide Cube™ Projector 
has a preview station to scan slides before 
they go on the screen. You cen select and 
show, or bypass. If a slide is wrong, simply 
turn it over or around. You'll save space, 
too. Slide Cube Cartridges store 640 slides 
in the space of one round tray, at a third 
the cost. The Slide Cube System. 


iff Beu e Howe 


But ours is a Total Turntable. 


That means it comes complete 
with a $15 Decormatic power 
7 is 2 $7.50 Sree! 

NAL lust cover, and a 
Мей D Shure N-G3E elliptical 
Our model 610/X | magnetic cartridge. All 
Total Turntable has every ! included in our price you 
Important feature you could thought was the same as 
want, at а price that won't blow their price. 
pM ISO S Make sure your dealer shows 
Synchronous motor. Dual- you a system with the BSR 
GTP Е conira, McDonald 610/X. It's for 
sca damped cue ant people who want the best, no. 
pause control. And more. matter how little it costs. 
When you first see our price Write for a free full-color catalog 
compared with our competition, оп all our automatic turntables, 
they both might seem the same. BSR (USA) Ltd., Blauvelt, N.Y. 10913 


modern-day imbibers. Another German 
version of cold duck is to pour a bottle 
of Rhine wine over a twist of lemon peel 
suspended in the neck of a pitcher, then 
follow it with a bottle of champagne. 
The mixture, kissed with the faint es 
sence of lemon, is Kalte Ente, which 
translates as cold duck, a corruption, 
over the years, of Kalte Ende—the “cold 
ending” to the perfect meal. 


For a long time, I've been strongly 
{tracted to а close friend's fiancée; how 
ever, I've always kept my distance, even 
though I felt that she liked me, too. 
Recently, I learned that she broke the 
engagement. My buddy assures me that 
he's shedding no tears, though I suspect 
he's just salving his pride by saying this 
My hopeful questi Do I now have 
the right to approach this girl on my own 
behalP—C. P. Detroit, Michigan. 

Yes, but make sure your fricnd is not 
still in love with the girl. Tell him ol 
your feelings, but reassure him as to your 
straight conduct during the time he was 
engaged to her, so that he doesn’t blame 
you for the split. 


Fhe noticed that the number 13 is often 
mentioned in connection with pot. How 
come? And what does it stand fi 
G. Y., Atlanta, Georgia 

M is the 13th letter of the alphabet 
and a symbol for marijuana. 


Ware are the 


vantages of circumcision 
ington. D. C. 

Those in favor claim а circumcised 
penis is easier to keep clean, thus climi- 
nating the possibility Ihat smegma—a 
secretion of the joreshin —will cause ei- 
ther cancer of the penis or of the cervix. 
Moreover, there is no danger of a tight 
foreskin. causing pain during ап ercc- 
tion, and the lessened sensitivity of a 
circumcised penis gives the possessor 
greater staying power. Opponents of cir- 
cumeision claim that washing the inci 
cuncised penis is not difficult and that 
susceptibility to cancer and decreased 
sensitivity Inve yet to be satisfactorily 
proven, Some doctors believe the opera 
tion has become cultural іп nature. A 
routine bit of surgery in the United 
States, it is almost unheard of in Sweden 
For Jews and Moslems, of cours: 
cision is a ritual operation 


АШ reasonable questions—from fash- 
ion, food and drink, hi-fi and sports cars 
to dating dilemmas, taste and etiquette 
ed if the 
addressed 


circum- 


will be personally answe 
writer includes a stamped, se 


envelope. Send all letters to The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi 


gan Avenue, Chicago, Hlinois 60611. The 
most provocative, pertinent queries will 
be presented on these pages each month 


Give the luck of the Scotch. 
Johnnie Walker Red $750. 


Sosmooth-world5 best selling Scotch 


Blended Scotch Whisky. 86.8 Proof. Imported by SOMERSET IMPORTERS, LTD., New York, N. Y. 


Just don't expect the kid to believe you. One for the street. 


glance at the new Yamaha Mini-Enduro and It's got performance that'll make the 

he'll catch on that this mini isn't just for kids. itty-bitty minis eat dust, too. A 60 cc 

It's 121 pounds of real Enduro? built like the rotary valve single combines with a 

big ones. 4-speed constant mesh gearbox to do it. 
It doesn't even have those funky little wheels. And Autolube oil injection is an added 

Instead, there are 15-inch spoke wheels and bit of class that insures perfect 


lubrication all the time. 

It’s a safety-engineered machine, too. 
Full one-piece handlebars won't fold or 
shift when the going gets rough. A 
special kil] button is provided for 
emergency stops. And big drum 

brakes, front and rear, are sealed 
to keep out dust and water. 
For the kid? Ho ho ho. 


big-bike handling to match. There are 
Enduro front forks and a full 
swing-arm rear suspension, mounted 
on a full double-loop cradle frame. 
It's no toy. With big-bike design 

and spark arrester exhaust, it's a 
real off-road machine, Federal 
Forestry approved. Even if you 
wanted to, you couldn't license it 


Yamah nduro. 
Tell you 
its for the Kid: 


4 YAMAHA 
It's a better machine 


Yamaha Intemational Corporation. P.O. Box 54540, Los Angeles, California $0054/In Canada: Fred Deeley. Ltd.. B.C 


THE PLAYBOY FORUM 


an interchange of ideas between reader and editor 
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy" 


CAMPUS VIOLENCE 

Jerry Mickelson, at Ohio State Unive 
sity, writes, “I am going to bed scared" 
(The Playboy Forum, September). He 
should be scared—not just of the Nation- 
al Guard and the cops but seared that 
the building he's sleeping in might get 
blown up by some fool who thinks that 
killing innocent bystanders will somehow 
shorten the w 


arl Root 
Colchester, Vermont 


Fd like to reply to the Ohio State Uni- 
versity student who wrote, “The Nation 
Gusndsmen are nervous kids who don't 
know the first thing about connolling a 
crowd and they have loaded weapons 
their hands, pointed at your childr 

T am à member of the Ohio N: 
ard and was on duty twice this year 
during the civil disturbances at. Mickel 
son's university. Many members of the 
battalion. induding myself. had boules 
rocks and insults thrown at us. While on 
patrol, one of our men was shot at by 
a sniper. The bullet hit the jeep only 
inches from his legs. 


1 think the fact that not one of the 
5000 National Guardsmen on the campus 
fired а shot proves that we are well- 


trained, well-disciplined soldiers, 
Sp/4 "Thomas К. Stippich 
Lima, Ohio 


1 vead with interest the "Battleficld 
Communiqué” from Ohio State Univer- 
d fear of the National 
Sergeant Daniel 
F. Sermo supports the shooting of stu 
dents “by those whose job it is to enforce 
the law.” I am а National Guardsman 
п New York City and both of 
those letters made me think. 

I hope то God Tm never called on to 
control a rioting crowd. My military 
training consisted of five months on ac 
tive (шу. During that time, I learned 
basic combat techniques geared for sol 
diers going to Vietnam. I never was 
taught anything about riot control or 
ied to functions that a Na- 
1 Guardsman would perform in а 
t situation. I don't even know how to 
use the weapons available to a. National 
Guardsman during a riot. The ones I 
trained with were entirely different. 

TET were called to a New York campus 
to control a riot and was pelted with 


rocks while attempting to do so. I don't 
know how I would react. I would prob- 
ably look to my immediate superior, 
who could conceivably be a man such as 
rano who bel that a 
National Cuar has the right to 
sentence a man to death for throwing 
rocks. As I write this letter. 1 wonder if 
one day I will have the death of some 
college student оп my conscience. If 1 
do, Г can always find somcone like Ser- 
geant Serrano who will apologize for me 
by explaining that it doesn’t take much 
10 get à man hot under the collar. 
Charles Hubbard 
New York. New York 


"In order to get rid of violence, it's 
essary to use violence,” declares Mag- 
g Sergeant Daniel F. Serrano. If he 
actually believes this, he should have 
no trouble understanding campus rock 
throwers, arsonists and bombers who. like 
him, аге fighting for peace. I personally 
feel that campus violence is useless and 
self-defeating because it tends to alienate 
the general public from the cause of peace. 
But Serrano says that if the police can't 
handle student protesters, “the silent ma- 
jority will rise up to do the job.” App: 
ently, just like demonstrating students, 
Sergeant Serrano believes that mob actior 
is à good thing. 

Charles E. Redding 

Southern Minois U 

Carbondale, Hlinois 


ersity 


THE COMING OF FASCISM 
This country was much more alert to 
the dangers of fasci when 
World War Two was coming to an end, 
than it is today. Leafing through a book 
called The Great Quotations, compiled 
by George Seldes, I found th state- 
ments al fascism from material dis- 
inated by the U. S. Army to our troops 
that are worth repetition and 


sm is a political, social and 
economic form of society wherein 
by virtue of a merger which has 
been accomplished between certain 
powerful financial interesis and a 
y machine, the entire nation 
is under the dictatorship of this oli- 
garchy. Indi ty and freedom 
are suppressed “in the interests of 
state,” which happens to be none 
than the dictating oligarchy. 


Put your favorite tobacco in any 
Yello-Bole pipe. The new honey lining in 
the imported briar bowl gives you the 
mildest, most flavorful smoke you've ever 
tasted. 

If not, return the pipe with your sales 
slip to Yello-Bole, and we'll refund your 
purchase price. 

Free booklet shows how to smoke a 
pipe; styles $3.50 to $6.95. Write 
Yello-Bole Pipes, Inc., New York, N.Y. 
10022, Dept. N10. 


We guarantee 
you'll like it. 


we put honey in the bowl 
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The United States also has its 
native fascists, who say that they are 
ent American. . 
our history, we 
nees of mob 
Vigilantism, terror 
d suppression of civil liberties. We 
have had our hooded gangs, Black 
Legions, Silver Shirts and racial 
and religious bigots. АП of them. in 
the name of Americanism, have used 
undemocratic methods and doctrines 
which experience has shown can Бе 
properly identified as “fascist.” 

An American fascist secking pow. 
er would not proclaim that he is a 
Fascism always comouflages 
s plam and purposes. . . . Any 
ascist attempt made to gain power 
| America would not use the exact 
Hitler pattern, It would work under 
ihe guise of "superpatriotism" and 
“super Americanism.” Fascist leaders 
re neither stupid nor naive. They 
know that they must hand out а Hine 
that “sells.” Huey Long is said to 
have remarked that if fascism came 
to America, it would be on 
gram of “Americanism.” 


have had sorry inst 
sadism, lynching: 


pio- 


Laura Sutton 
Hillside, New Jersey 


NO PEACE IN PEARL HARBOR 

А column called “The Kokua Line” in 
the Honolulu Star Bulletin. printed a 
question by an Air Force sergeant who 
wanted to visit the naval base at Pearl 
Harbor. He was bared because of a 
peacesymbol decal on and he 
sked why. The column quoted the fob 


s ci 


er of the Lith Naval District, w 
iucludes Pel Harbor naval ba 


"Ehe peace symbol itsell has been 
barred because it has become well 
identified. in aii with dissident 
groups who have sought to confront 
the military with matters contrary to 
good discipline and morale. Because 
these groups advocate actions of 
olfense to the military and create a 
potentially disruptive influence on 
military installations. | have no re- 
course but to bar the introduction 
of the symbol of these groups onto 
bases under my command. 


W- Tracy Corris 
Kailua, F 


SUBVERSIVES IN SIDEBURNS 

Recently. an instruction was issued to 
hospital personnel of the Mar 
Dase at Twen 
on the wi 
mustaches. After d 
correct sideburn Jength trat could not be 
followed without the aid of an anatomy 
book and a set of German drafting in 
struments, the instruction makes the 


ections for 


FORUM NEWSFRONT 


a survey of events relaled to issues rai 


d by “the playboy philosophy? 


HOME PREGNANCY TEST 

Women who want to get pregnant, 
and those who fear they might be, may 
хооп be able to end the suspense without 
ailing а physician. A division of Miles 
Laboratories, Inc., has aunounced the de- 
velopment of a safe and simple do-it- 
yourself pregnancy testing hit that it 
claims is 95 percent accurate. 

The test allegedly determines preg- 
папсу within two to three weeks after 
conception and is performed merely by 
adding а Фор of water and а drop of 
urine to the chemicals in a small plastic 
capsule. After the mixture is shaken and 
allowed to settle for ан hour, а small 
brown ring at the bottom of the capsule 
indicates pregnancy. The test works by 
detecting a protein that is secreted by the 
placenta only during pregnancy. 


DEVIATION POTION 

IRVINE, CALIFORNIA—Two scientists at 
the University of California have repoit- 
ed that the drug PCPA, proclaimed an 
aphrodisiac last spring (see "Forum 
Newsfront," April), produces homos 
ual behavior in male rats. Although the 
laboratory ually experi- 
enced . . . vigorous copulators" prior to 
treatment, the supposed sex stimulant 
both reduced mating frequency and di- 
rected the rai? mounting behavior to 
other males. “We haven't had much luck 
with chemicals that are supposed to 
be ephrodisacs" glumly reported the 
researchers, 


rats were 


FEMINI: 

VATICAN CIty—ds а gesture of “esteem 
Jor women,” the Vatican has revived an 
ancient ritual in which unmarried 
en can take formal vows of virginity 
without becoming nuns. The announce- 
ment, reviving a rite dating back as far as 
500 xv., authorizes bishops to consecrale 
as virgins women who promise to abstain 
from sex. I requires that the women 
“have never married and never publicly 
or obviously lived in а state contrary to 
chastity.” Possibly viewing virgins as an 
endangered species, the Vatican explained 
that their dignity “is sometimes assailed 
by society, dominated as it often is by 
myths of vulgar hedonism?” 


LATEST DOPE ON DOPE 

гох, D.C—In the last report 
from its seven lask forces, the National 
Commission on the Gauses and Preven- 
tion of Violence has recommended the 
legalization of marijuana for persons 18 
and older. The commission based its 
proposal on the absence of evidence that 


WASHIN 


pot is either harmful or leads to stronger 
drugs, and on indications that present 
pot laws are more soctally destructive 
than the drug usage they are intended to 
prevent. 

Such а finding renders the violence. 
commision members liable to rosecu- 
tion under а law proposed by Neil 
Pruiti, a Georgia-senate candidate. Ac 
cording lo Pruitt's extraordinary law, 
any person or organization that claimed 
а drug was not harmful without furnish- 
ing definite proof could be convicted of 
a felony. In neighboring Florida, U.S. 
Senate candidate George Balmer prom 
ised thal, if elected, he would seek a 
Federal law instituting the death penaity 
for anyone, regardless of age, convicled 
of selling marijuana or narcotics valued 
at more than $500. 

Moving in a less repressive direction, 
the California Supreme Court has over- 
turned a 1959 state law that, in most 
cases, required judges to impose at least 
the minimum prescribed jail sentence on 
апу drug offender with a prior convie- 


Lion. The court. decided that the law 
violated constitutional separation of 
powers among the three branches of 


Government. In effect, the ruling per 
mits judges to evaluate cach drug case on 
its own merits and to impose light or 
suspended sentences whenever they feel 
circumstances warrant. 


HEROIN AND CRIME 

WASHINGTON, D. c— The widely held as- 
sumption that drug addiction leads to a 
life of crime has been challenged by 
findings of the Washington narcotic 
treatment administration. After studying 
206 heroin addicts, the researchers found 
that 80 percent of the men and 10 percent 
of the women interviewed had engaged 
in criminal activities prior lo using 
drugs. Dr. Barry S. Brown, who headed 
the program's. research division, said, 
“We are dealing with people who are 
growing up in an environment that has 
already predisposed them to getting in 
volved in illegal acts before they ever get 
involved with heroin.” The study also 
found that most addicts discover heroin 
through curiosity and peer-group pres 
while efforts to kick the habit ave 
usually motivated internally—by desire 
to escape a criminal life style. 


sures 


FATHER OF THE YEAR 

erron, viKGIsta—IWhen Representa- 
tive Louis Wyman (R-New Hampshire) 
leaned that his 1%ycar-old son, Louis 
Wyman I, had been arrested for pases 
sion of marijuana, he al first refused to 
pos bond, saying that some jail time 


wouldn't do any harm. Six days later, the 
senior Wyman relented and paid $2500, 
but not until he had obtained a signed 
contract in which Louis И promised 
10 get his hair cul, keep shaved, visit a 
barber every ten days, go to school, avoid 
drugs, not wear hippic clothes and stop 
living in а commune, 


BUCCERING THE DRAFT 

SAN FRANCISCO—A young man wrote 
to his draft board іп Baton Rouge, 
Louisiana, advising that he was а 
homosexual and, therefore, should be 
exempted from military service. The 
draft board responded that il needed 
more than just his word on Uke matter. 
So he sent in photographic proof—and 
the young female dvaft-board clerk 
ho opened his letter took five days 
eff to recover from the shock. He 
was soon fined $250 and placed on five 
years’ probation by a San Francisco Fed- 
eral court after pleading guilty to felony 
charges of sending “obscene, lewd, inde- 
cent, filthy and vile matter” through the 
U. S. mails, The crime may have solved 
the prospective drafiec's problem. While 
the Army sometimes conscripts homosex- 
uals, it usually rejects convicted felons. 


POLICE YOUR LOCAL LIBERAL 

pevRorr, ancincas— Carl. Parsell, presi- 
dent of the International Conference 
of Police Associations, is threatening а 
concerted campaign against liberals in 
public office. Stating that policemen no 
longer feel they have the support of the 
judiciary, the legislature or the public, 
Paysell (who is а Detroit patrolman) 
suid that his organization will compile 
and publicize voting records prior lo 
elections in an effort to defeat liberal 
lawmakers who abide such things as 
“making it legal for members of the 
sume sex to have sexual relations.” Leni- 
ent judges were reported to be another 
possible target of the conference’s public- 
ity campaign. 


NAVY WAIVES THE RULES 

ENSACOLA, FLORWA—dA Wave who 
became pregnant out of wedlock and 
later miscarried launched a lawsuit that 
persuaded the Navy to let hey stay in the 
Service. The female scaman’s command- 
ing officer had recommended her dis- 
charge because, “To do otherwise would 
imply that unwed pregnancy is condoned 
and would eventually result in a dilution 
of the moral standards sel Jor women іт 
Ше Navy.” The Wave countered that 
the Navy's moral standards were already 
п, at least as they applied lo 
other sailors, and she was, therefore, the 
victim of sexual discrimination. She ar- 
gued that male personnel are not dis- 
charged for having sexual intercourse 
outside of marriage, for fathering illegüi- 


watered di 


mate children or for contracting venereal 
disense, and, generally, ave not held to 
the moyal standards set for women in the 
зате Service. This broadside inspired the 
Navy to reverse course and retain its 
Wave before a Federal district court 
could pass on the constitutionality of 
naval regulations that set different stand- 
ards for women, 


‘THINKING BIG 

CARMEL, CALIFORNIA—A_ physician 
leaching at the University of California 
extension claims to have successfully in- 
duced enlargement of the breasis on 20 
of 25 women solely by hypnosis. Dr. 
Peter Mutke, a surgeon now engaged in 
hypnotherapy and related research, re- 
ports that hormonal changes leading to 
breast growth began in each of the suc- 
cessful subjects after he hypnotically 
stimulated memories о] traumatic experi- 
ences associated with the mammary glands 
(eg, being teased about breast size. in 
carly adolescence). After the original tra 
ma, he believes, breast growth stopped; 
and after hypnotic recollection, the 
growth stated again, guided by further 
hypnotic suggestions. Dr. Rudolf Noble, 
a clinical instructor in medicine at the 
University of California Medical Center, 
described Dr. Muthe’s claims as “far 
fetched . . . but perhaps not an impassi- 
bility.” Dr. Richard A. Kunin, president 
of the San Francisco Academy of Hypno- 
sis, however, was less skeptical, comment- 
ing that hormonal changes do occur in 
psychotherapy and that he himself had 
observed breast growth in women com- 
ing out of depressions, 


PROTECTION FOR PROPOSITIONS 

WASHINGTON, р. G— The American Civil 
Libertics Union contends that “soliciting 
for lewd and immoral purposes” is pro- 
tected by the First Amendment's guaran- 
lee of [ree speech. Invited by a District 
of Columbia judge lo participate in the 
tial of two men who allegedly wore 
women's clothes on the street and propo- 
sitioned vice officers, the A. C. L. U. has 
filed a brief asserting that a conversation 
cannot be a crime unless there is an 
offended party, and that when an under- 
cover agent seeks the conversation he 
cannot claim to be the victim of an 
offense. 


THE REAL MCCOY 

After making their debut in San Fran- 
cisco under a quasi-legal private-ctub 
arrangement, genuine hardcore porno- 
graphic movies have reached New York. 
At least one theater in the Times Square 
area has been screening two-hour pro- 
grams of relatively high-quality 16mm. 
explicit sex films that make no preten 
of being either artistic or educational. 
The theater was reportedly grossing 
about $10,000 a week. 


following observation: "Sideburns in сх- 
e not only un 


in appearance a 
to identify with va 
tionary, 
subversive clements of our society in 
which unkempt hair, sideburn and mus 
tache styles are а consistent stigm: 
DT/2 Thomas L. Andrew, U.S. М. 
‘Twentynine Palms, California 


Recently, I was refused entrance to the 
al exchange at the Key West naval 
base because of the length of my side- 
burns. I am a dependent and not in 
the Service, so, therefore, I'm not sub- 
jea to their rules. My I.D. card states 
I am entitled to all rights and 
eges, including the exchange. Di 
docs not say that I have to shave my 
sideburns to use these services. 

What is ironic is that my father died 
while in uniform to protect the very 
rights I was denied. 


Mare A. Quinlan 
Duck Key, Florida 


NEVER LOVE A STRANGER 

Many letters in the Playboy Forum 
bemoan the fact that this country is full 
ol people who harass anyone who w 
long hair and unusual clothing. This 
phenomenon of directing hatred toward 
the strange-looking person will never be 
understoad if people think it’s confined 
to vicious rednecks and that long-haired 
youth are all sweetness and light. 
I am one who was born too soon for 
e hippie movement. 1 sympathize with 
s goals and its philosophy, but Ive 
dressed and looked like a straight person 
all my life and it would be phony for me 
10 change my appearance at this point. 
One night, а friend and 1, мез 
ets and tics and rel 


vely short ha 
visited a popular hippie collechouse in 


Los Angeles. We'd no sooner sat down 
than we heard someone say loudly, 
"There are two nares in the room.” The 
remarks, for our benefit, got more and 
more threatening, till we decided, for the 
sake of peace and love, to leave our 
espresso unfinished and depart. 

While this is the most vivid incident 
I've experienced, it is by no means the 
only onc. My wife and I have been 
sed, cursed at and threatened. on 
the street by kids in hippie garb, only 
because we're over 30 and look it, T 
sooner we realize that there are no saint- 
ly groups and mo groups categorically 
deserving of contempt, the sooner we'll 
have a just society. 

John Hawkins 


Los Angeles, California 


THE COP KILLERS 
tw anuary and September 1979, 
20 policemen were killed in 
of the U. S. in snipings, 
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of policeme 
toward incr 
established 


are part of a conscious trend 
ing violence directed at 
uthority dating back approxi- 
mately to 1968. Who are participating in 
this tend? Not necessarily conspirators, 
not necessarily members of an. organiza- 


tion; jus anyone who sees what is going 
ants 10 add to the сап: 
year 1968 also saw the adoption 
and spreading use of the word 
term of opprobrium for policeman. After 
August of that year, most underground 
papers consistently called cops pigs. The 
promotion of this term was noc a matter 
af lowerckiss usage but was а calculated 
ducted by the middle-class 
Hectualy who created and who largo 
ly stall the left-wing press. 
We hum: 
to kill fellow hu 


al reluctance 
nan beings, but this 
reluctance can be overcome when we use 
our rationalizing faculties to withdraw 
the classification. “human” fom certain 
groups. Hider declared the Jews subhu- 
id this facilirared German ас 
се of his genocidal policies. The 
American white man has used sudi words 
os “rekin.” jr" and "gook" to 
dchumanize opponents and. ease his con- 
while he assicres 
them, Now, shouting the word “pig,” 
the American radical stoops to the sar 
ІІ 

Michacl Martin, in the August Playboy 
Forum. pois out the responsibilities 
ol President Nixon and Vice-President 
Agnew in the Killings at Kem Sime 
University. He ells attention to the 
Administration's portrayal of student 
protesters as “animals, bums, irresponsi 
ble troublemakers. immoral dope fiends 
and traitors” and concludes that among 
the murderers of the Ki 
he Government. officials 
ated the dimate of hatred..." 


science enl 


"es or 


m 


thoroughly agree with Martin's as- 
sessment. But it follows that those who 
created. the. climate of haved toward 


policemen, those who portrayed them as 

mals. sp ly pi н some 
measure of responsibility for the wave of 
police assassinations in 1970, 1 grant that 
we Americans probably would not be at 
one another's throats were it not for the 
bigotry, inertia, stupidity and minder- 
ousness ol our ruling classes, and E grant 
that individual policemen have been 
doing the ruling classes’ dirty work, But 
if ihis much-procktimed revolution is the 
mere exdumge of one set ol murderous 


bigots for another, then D am against it 
8.1. Goldman 
New York, New York 
PLASTIC-HATS 
A dinde soldier in ghe  Sepiember 


Playboy Forum asked. why the men in 
plastic hus don't "put on real steel pots 
and replace some ol the boys who don't 
believe in this war and would like to go 
home.” Well, boy. did you ever stop to 
think tha 


perhaps а lot of them have 


already been over there? Many of the 
men I work with have served their time 
in World War Two, Korea or the pres- 
ent w 

1 have been an ironworker for five 
s—ever since 1 gor out of the First 
Division. I wear an American flag on my 
hat and am proud to do so. As а group. 
we ironworkers are intelligent. many of 


ye: 


us are welbeducated and we do difficult 
work requiring nerve. strength and skill. 
The present state of our nation is 


d National Guardsmen 
© daily as for criticism and. v 
lence, The little darlings who get shot 
on the campuses are wept over by every 


pitiful. Police a 


bleeding heart qx 1 up for reclec 
tion, but when the men in blue get 
killed im the line of duty. the liberals 


look the other way. It's no wonder, then, 
that the hard-hats have come out ag: 
protesters, demonstrators. longhairs 


such. 


nds ей... but there's nothing 


holding us back 

So, don’t Knock us. We worked to 
build this county and we will damn 
sure fight any person or group that ti 
to tear it down. 


William |. Kelly 
St. Joseph, Michigan 


THE BAD GUYS 

I have been studying the bad. guys in 
recent American. movies. and 1 think I 
сан summarize the qualities and charac 
teristics by which contemporary villains 
cm be recognized according to Holly- 
wood. They usually have Southern 
cents (like the guys who shot Dennis and 
Peter in азу Rider and the ghoulish 
bounty hunters in The Wild Bunch and 
the murdetously үй 
Texas Rar 
they are di 
robots dn 


lictive bushihackin, 
r in Bonnie and Clyde) 
mb cops, mechanical-looking 
gis masks and Nazistyle 
uniforms (as in бешти Straight and 
The Strawberry Statement): or they arc 
Northern factory workers (as in Joc). In 
these ше 
from the lower classes ан white (excep: 
nons: the vi s blacks in The Detec 
five and Cotton. Gomes to Harlem), Y get 
the impression that Hollywood wants me 
to believe tl is always less educated, 
fluent, des grammatical and Jess 
intelligent than ап average middle-class 
good guy mavicgoer like myself. 
In spite of all those excellent films, 

don't believe that hypothesis. T suspicion 
that ıl 


any ol mises however, they 


te 
Jess 


> really evil and murderous people 
bener educated 
grammatically precise and 
intelligent (certainly. more 
amning) than me. "They usually are from 
the Northeast, not the South. They run 
banks our State Department, ow 
CIA and our industries, and they create 
both the international policies that drive 

"o one idiot war after mother and 


tte 


ШЕТТЕ 
йс, moie 
posibly more 


more 


our 


us 


the internal policies that keep the poor 
and ig at in a state in which they are 


often driven to irrational violence by the 
total hopelessness of their situation. None 
of them would ever say “ain't,” but they 


cm all discuss “overkill” without le 
that their language reveals their 
barism. 


bar 


Andrew Smith 
Babylon, New Vork 


DISSENT IN HIGH PLACES 

The “ellete snobs" that Agnew wort 
about are not only in college: i 
also in the Senate and even in the Army 
The following remarks by Senator Stc 
phen M. Young of Ohio in the Congres 
sional Record and the appended lette: 
by four Army officers supporting a fellow 
W Pointer who relused to serve i 
Vienam should be of interes 
readers, 


to your 


In 1965. E observed that our war- 
res bombing Laos were disguised 
This was no doubt due to Ше Fact 
that we had guaranteed the neutral 
ity of Laos In. 196%, our warplanes 
were openly bombing: Laos. 

That we are waging war in Indo 
china is an act of national insanity. 
This most unpopulur war im the 
history of our republic has now be 
come the longest war in time : 
the bloodiest in the total 
American soldiers. killet, 
and maimed for lile. 


wounded 


Mi. President, The Washington 
Post of May 21 carried a letter writ 
ten by four young Army: officers 
These ofhcers are all West) Point 


graduares and three are decorated 
veterans of the Vietnam fight 


ин Young then inserted the 


letter into the Record. 


With n 
article per 


ird to your May 4, 1070. 
ting to Lieutenant 
Louis Fom, we, sho graduates of 
Poin). wholeheartedly support 
nd taken by Licinenant Font. 
of us have served in Vietnam: 
us was wounded. We have 
henween us one Silver Stu 
and four Bronze Stars. We hase seen 
the ideals of the republic which w 
have sworn to defend perverted be 
yond recognition. in the systematic 
destruct of another people's 
country. We have seen the price in 
lives and treasure that has been paid 
by both Vietnamese and Americus 
and we 


Thre 
one of 
camed 


«есе it beyond 


waste 


redemption. In the pursuit of a s 


ries of myths selldeterminaian 
outside aggression. democracy i 
communism. etc). this nation hus 


ман society 
pons, сипа 


devastated а peasant 2 
physically with our w 
with our attitudes. i 
doing, we have divided and neglect- 
ed our country, with its own massive 


so 


We started a small car revolution by 
coming out with America’s first subcompact: the Gremlin. 


Grem 
‘The Gremlinis purely and simply more fun todrive. 
The chief reason for this is the engine that comes 

with the Gremlin as standard equipment. 

It’s a proven 6 cylinder engine that produces a 
35 horsepower. 
е Vega and the Pint 
come with 4 cylinder engines 


on the other hand, both 
th 90 and 75 horsepower 


ly. 
“Тһе maneuverability of the Gremlin i 
major contributor to the fun. 


О! the Gremlin gives you the expected 
of fuel economy (up to 25 miles per gallon) 
and low initial cost. The ssenger 
nger fo: 
to buy an Amer 


If you had to compete with GM, Ford and Chrysler what would you do? FH American Motors 


Make home movies that laugh and talk and sing. 
You can with a Canon. 


‘Super 8 movies with sound. Ganon has two movie cameras to 
do the job. One has a 5-to-1 power zoom; the other, an 
incredible 8-to-1 (f/1.4—fastest in the world). Both have 


world-famous Ganon optics and precise through-the- 
lens automatic exposure control. 
And both work with Bell & Howell's Filmosound™ Е 


cassette tape recorder and Filmosound 8 projector. tone 
Now that you're ready for beautiful movies, б D) 

get ready for beautiful sound. From 

Canon. See your nearest Bell & Howell/ 

Canon dealer. 


Poen 
SSS 


НІ вец =Ношеш. 
New thinking 


social problems yet unsolved. "This 
intolerable situation cries out for 
correction; we are offered, instead, by 
our President, a program designed to 
lower American casualties to a level 
that the electorate will xccept—a 
tolerable level of death—while we 
inch toward dise ment and Viet 
namese continue to die in large num- 
bers at our hands. 

In the name of the America of 
our hopes, we join Licutenant Font 
in saying—No. 

(Signed by four West Point 
graduate 


Robert B. Johnson, Jr 
A 


polis. Maryland. 


THE PAWNS 

I've spent the past 12 months working 
in a clinic at Brooke Army Hospital. 

1:5 been a heartrending усаг. The 
patients here are, for the most part 
young men whose bodies have known 
the ravages of the Indochina war. Each 
and every unthinking American who 
blindly supports our Government's ac 
tions in Southeast Asia should be given a 
tour of an Army hospital. They would 
see amputees, bum victims and men par- 
alyzed with spinal-cord injuries. They 
would also see brain-damaged patients 
who will never talk, walk or recognize 
the mother or pretty young wife who 
y them. Vicin: 
away and it is easy for many Americ 
to look at the war there impersonally 
I'm certain that visiting a few of the 
pawns of the conflict will make 
protesters of those who now support our 
shameful venue. 

Sp/4 Bill Black 
Fort Sam Houston, Texas 


often is far 


as 


VIETNAM BLUES 
When I'm not being shot at. I'm walk 
ing in three feet of mud, fighting insects 
that defy all insecticides ог tying to 
penetrate an impenetrable jungle. I've 
had it. Please, America, send over one of 
the Congressmen who vote to keep this 
war going or one of the industrialists 
who are getting rich on all this death 
and filth and let me come home. 
G. А. Jederbeig 
APO San Francisco, California 


PLAYBOY'S LONG SHADOW 

One morning last week, ] arrived at 
my desk here in Vietnam to find a char 
aderguidance outline. in my 1x box 
Only officers and enlisted men with the 
rank of ма sergeant or higher are per 
mitted to read these literary gems. АП 
lowerranking enlisted men are subjected 
10 monthly hourlong classes in which this 


wisdom is presented orally. This partic 
ular olei 
of giving a plug to PLAYBOY: 


The Bunny Rabbit—not “Bugs,” 
but the Playboy type—has а reputa- 


. That Bunn 
on a black jetliner or a d 
il glass, is to be reckoned with. It 
s up a way of life, thinking and 
loving, acting and reacting —the 
works! That Bunny Rabbit cists а 


Rabbit, w 


cock 


low? No doubt, the HMH organ 
ion has contrived much of it 
Much more has been conferred. by 

id nonreaders, followers 
and dissenters. Reputation also sa 
what outsiders. . . think about soi 
ng. For example, ever- 


growing numl. 
share the news bit, "Yes, I saw the 
семеном of the Latest PLAYBOY 

i "Did you read the in 
with William Buckley 
A thing ot а group, and 
ly a person, can have a 


y went on to ішік about the 
value of reputation in general—hoping, 
I presume, to persu troops to 
behave themselves better public. If 
PLAYLOYS Southeast Asia sales take a 
sharp upturn, the lecture will have been 
ol some use. 

Sp/5 William A. Moore 11 
APO San Francisco, Cali 


ABORTION AND VIETNAM 

In the September Playboy Forum, 
Rosemary A. Gillespie of New York 
points out the illogic of demanding th 
every embryo be protected from dest 
tion while, at the same time, we send 
grown men to be killed “for 
с in a distant land.” 1 wish to com- 
pliment her on her letter and praynoy 
for publishing i 


1 obscure 


FETAL OVERPRODUCTION 

‘The impression has been promoted by 
opponents of abortion that Сой places 
an absolute value on the life of the 
s. If so, he has a curious way 
. For tens of thousands of 
years, God. destroyed. uncountable n 
bers of fetuses and infants. by spo 
neous abortions, diseases contracted by 
s syphilis and rubella, 
nd infec- 
ncllosis. So 
the 
‚ that the impression we 
1 is not of comi at to ( 
preservation of life but just the opposite. 
God, it would m, breathed souls into 
millions of fetal bodies for no beter 
purpose than that they should die before 
ever having known life 

‘Today, we no long low God the 
dubious pleasure of sacrificing millions 
of germinal humans to the principle of 


of show 


womb 
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surv est. But we are paying 
a high price for our presumption. By 
preserving so much human life, we 

steadily di 


If we can intervene in nature to pre- 
serve h an life, we can also intervene to 
enhance and enrich it. This is 


wi 
make demands on us long 
tion controversy has passed froi 
concern, 


public 


Donn B. Tragnitz 
Laguna Beach, Californ 


ABORTION AND CATHOLICISM 

My Ph.D. was earned at a Catholic 
I am not in accord. with 
uments put forth by 


university, bu 
the anti-abortion 
the Church. 

To Catholic women, T say consider the 
equation me Catholic babies equals 
more Catholics equals more Vatican pow- 
er. Think about it and about your role 
in it. 

To Catholic men, I offer the following 
(1) The decision to have ап 
is the responsibility of the wom- 
а sin, it is her sin, and unless 
ou are personally involved, it is none of 
г, (2) Whether or not you 
pprove, it is your duty to see that the 
woman receives whatever surgery she 
seeks, good medical and hospital care, 

nd is not forced into the hands of 
quacks, You could have some responsibil- 
ity for such a woman's death at the final 
judgment, according to Matthew 25, 31— 
46. (3) If you want to decrease the 
number of abortions, contribute heavily 
encies helping unwed mothers and 
s supporting unwanted children 
ıd vote for higher taxes to be spent on 
the wards of these agencies and charities. 
(4) You can have a vasectomy and shut 
up. (L had mine 20 years ago.) 
Merle A, Foster, 
Houston, Texas 


your affa 


Ph.D. 


NOT A MURDERESS 


A little over a year ago, when ] was а 
junior im college and my lover was a 
graduate student, 1 became pregnant. 


We had no means to support a child. I 
would have had to give up college, 


throwing away the thousands of doll 
my parents had spent to send me there. 
My boyfriend would have lost his chance 
to his teacher's license and would 
have had to forgo his plans for the 
future and tà у job he could 
get—to support me e child. But 
we were able to get ап abortion during 
the eighth week of pregnancy. 

Were we selfish, being willing to kill 
ant in order to ensure our own hap- 
pines? I think not. I did not kill an in- 
fant. What the abortionist took from my 
body was an organism that was alive 
аз any collection of cells can be alive 
and was human in the sense that 
had human genes but it was mot suf- 


ficiently developed to be called a human 
being. A potential human being. уе: 
nd deserving a degree of respect, but 
not deserving to ruin the lives of two 
actual human beings. Far from feeling 
li murderess, 1 believe 1 have saved 
two lives—my own and that of the man 
who made me pregnant. 1 also have 
prevented h would have 
been stunted and unhappy, from coming 
to existence. 


ne withheld by request) 
apolis, Indi 


TEENAGE LIBERATION 

This country needs a teenage libera- 
tion movement Todays preadults 
subjected to dozens of kinds of di 
ination. If we walk into a store o 
taurant, the management grows v 
uptight and we are notified, in various 
not-so-subtle ways, that we should buy 
something immediately and get out as 


soon as possible: no browsing, no casual 
shopping—move. If we stand with 
friends and talk—merely talk—on а 


strect corner, a cop appears and, again, 
tells us to “move along.” Move where? 
The next corner will have another cop 
telling us to move somewhere else. Into a 
store? The same mai er is there, with 
the same uptight expression, trying to 
get us back in the street, so the cops can 
chase us off the street again. Does every- 
body think we're all shoplifters and/or 
bomb-carrying revolutionaries? 
b di mination; Whatever 
injustices minority groups face in this 
sphere, they, at least theoretically, have a 
legal protection. A te 
16, who takes an after-school job, has 
no legal st I and is completely 
at the mercy of his employer. So we're 
mostly compelled to sponge off our par- 
ad feel guilty when they complain 
ion and the mone 


ger шь 


ents 
about infla 

F 
right to control their own bod 
legislators, who are usually male, the 
teenager is denied sex education. by 
adults who have no concept of the confu 


lly, just as women аге der 


by state 


sions, terrors and tragedies that sexual 
ignorance can cause in the modern 
world, 
Barry E. Sullivan 
Bostor 


OBJECT ALL SUBLIME 

James O'Malley can't seem to unde 
stand why wom ati 
to the Freudian term sex object (1 
Playboy Forum, Augus) After 
O'Malley says, Freud considered th 
men were sex objects for women just 
much as women were sex objects for 
men 


all, 


пуробу whe thinks 
that way has never been in lov 

T can't consider myself an object for 
somebody else's use or gratification, nor 
do T want anybody else to be an object 


for my manipulations, The alienation of 
the subject-object relationship is nothing 
bur hell in modern form. When love 
happens, there is no longer a subject nor 
an object, just a joyful merging. 

Perhaps this is what the women's liber- 


ationists mean when they reject Freud's 
term. 

Rath Quinn 

Laguna Beach, California 
BIOLOGY AND DESTINY 
The first reaction of а man to the 
subject of women's liberation is amused 
comprehension. Liberation? Libera- 


tion from what? This question is usually 
followed by an enumeration of the fac 
that women are frequently supported h 
men, that women spend more money 
than men do and own more property, 
that women are deferred to in countless 
le ways. 

These facts are precisely the reasons 
why some of the most vehement opp 
s of women's liberation are not me 
bur other women. Many women know 
they have а good thing going and de't 
want to see a change in the status quo. I 
don't mean that women deliberately 
ploit men, though I am sure a number 
of them do. But most women are smart 
enough to take advantage of a situat 
that is neither of thei g nor 
their power 10 remedy 


marriage et 
n. Tt is rue 


ls a loss of 
that they 
ice, but they also become reponse for 
the sur of another person. While 
the wife is physically restricted and сот- 
pletely dependent upon th she has 
been relieved of the responsibility for 
her own survival and that of her chil- 
dren. The man must not only succeed in 
his chosen career to be considered suc- 
cessful, he must also fulfill by himself the 
many needs of his wife and fa 
man often believes that he must do all 
these things just to prove that he is a 
man 

The vast majority of women love their 
men in the broadest sense and аге will- 
ing to make them happy at almost any 
cost. If a likes а sweet, docile, 
dependent ny, then а woman 
will be just that for him. If a woman 
sserts herself, she is declared unfemi- 
‚ because femininity in this society 
ns submissiveness. Who created this 
? Men did, out of their 
deepseated wish to believe that women 
ps. И many women are 
ling to take upo 
themselves the responsibility for thi 
own survival, it is because male«creared 
society encourages women to be that 


ma 


т 


There are many women’s liberatis 
groups around the country; some 
conservative, some radical, some ridicu 
lous. But. greater or lesser degree, 
are the natural result of the basic urge 
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ization felt by every 
woman who belongs to such a group. 
Woman does not exist to serve man’s 
pleasu a is not an object to be 
used for sexual gratification, Any man 
who weds or beds a creature he cor 
his inferior is thereby setting a low v 
on his own sexuality and prod 
himself a fool. Any woman who consid- 
ers herself inferior and believes that she 
should give up independent life to be 
come a nonentity is a ра 

Biology is not destiny ny is the 
sum of one's achievements, and асе 
ment is a product of the mind, not the 
sex organs. A man is a man when he 
values his life and his mind above all, 
knowing their truc worth, A man's mas 
culinity is simply his selFopi 
value of himself to himself. A man is 
fully a man when he has no need to 
prove it to others or to himself. АН these 
statements apply to women as well. One 
half the population of the world should 
not he forced, morally or legally. to 
support the other hall. Nor should the 
other half be forced to accept that kind 
of support. All of life, the pleasures and 
problems, should be shared equally from 
beginning to end. 

Jacquelyn M. Zoost 
Nashua, New Hampshire 


DISTORTED LIBERATION 

PLAYBOY consistently presents a slanted 
view of the women’s liberation move- 
ment in spite of your support for cer- 
tain aspects of it, such as equal pay for 
equal work or repeal of abortion laws 
(which, of course, benefit men and socie- 
ty in general as much as they do wom- 
en), There is always a greater number of 
letters printed in your magazine from 
people who are с of feminism, and 
І can't believe that this represents the 
content of the mail you receive on the 
subject. 

You keep printing the “I love being a 
girl” letters (l € one from Carolyn 
Williams in the September Forum) fi 
women who describe how much they 
enjoy male chivalry without 
tion of the prices wome: 
such treatmeni—such 
menial jobs, the nece 
sive, submissive and not too bright (so as 
to be considered feminine and merit 
deferential treatment) and so forth, When 
you print a leuer іп support of women's 
lib, it is usually from a ical man- 
hating, emotionally disturbed person who 
is far from expressing the views of the 
majority of women. You give an inordi- 
nate amount of exposure 10 the views of 
these extremists who iny minority 
ad whose views are abhorrent to the 
тезі of wom 

Tt is understandable that you would 
present women's liberation this way, since 
you have a financial interest in preserving 
the image of women as sexual objects. 
However, it is hypocritical of you to 


iberal stand on matters of individual 
ghts and liberties in view of your con- 
temptuous attitude toward women. Your 
magazine is primarily directed toward 
ecure men who unsure of hem- 
Ives with women amd unable to relate 
to them as people. These men preler to 
view wo xual objects, since 
women in this role are much less thrcat- 
ening to them, 

The intellectual content of your maga- 
zinc, which is generally of a hi 
enhances the egos of these 
by using snob 
ditim that giv 
their interest. in PLAYBOY stems from 
something other than voyeurism. And, of 
course, it attracts many other people who 
are interested in the articles and fiction 
for their own sakes and who would not 
buy the magazine for its sexual content 
alom 

I have alw respect for the 
views of PLAyBoy as expressed in The 
Playboy Philosophy and The Playboy 
Forum, whic h nhang та 
al and 
ter respect 
acknowledged. its bias where women's lib- 
eration is concerned and left the topic 
entirely alone. 


a 


nsecure men 
ing of 


them the illusion. that 


Mrs. Jack Rubi 

Annandale, Virgi 

Between November 1969, when “The 
Playboy Forum” published the first letter 
in the recent series on feminism, and 
September 1970, we printed ЗР lellers 
on women's liberation. Fifteen of these 
were opposed to or generally critical 
toward women's lib and 16 were favor- 
able, Of the hostile letters, only four ло 
on the theme “I love being а girl: 
Of the favorable letters, none were im- 
moderate, fanatical or man-hating in ton 
In view of this, we'd like to know what 
magazine you've been reading 
The same applies to your general criti- 
cisms of vivió. The worn-out rhetoric 
about "women as sexual objects,” “di 
rected toward. insecure. men,” enhances 
the ego by “using snob appeal” and the 
rest of it sounds as though you are more 
familiar with either conservative church 
bulletins or the propoganda of the 
‘fanatical, man-hating, emotionally dis 
turbed” wing of women's lib. than you 
are with m We have refuted these 
tired arguments again and again, but—as 
all politicians know—old slanders neither 
die nor fade away; they acquire the per- 
manence of fossils. Apparently, й 
to let one’s thinking be guided by clichés 
than to wade through a lot of tedious facts. 


AYBOY, 


easier 


DAY-CARE CENTERS 

Many women's liberationists are calling 
for the establishment of day-care centers 
so that women will have a place to leave 
their small children while they work. 
PLAYBOY ndicated that it supports 
the civil rights of American women, but 


to my knowledge, you've never said any- 
thing specifically about d е centers 
It’s all very well to crusade for a woman's 
t of access 10 birth control 


tion. but what if she has already gone 
ahead and had the baby? Are you still 
willing to be helpful? 


Mrs. H. Ryan 
Detroit, Michigan 

Indeed we are. PLAYBOY believes that 
mothers should have the freedom either 
to engage in fulfilling careers or simply 
to work to support themscloes and their 
families if they feel this is necessary. 
With few exceptions, the only feasible 
way to free mothers to do this is through 
the establishment of day-care centers to 
mind preschool children and supervise 
older children after school. 

The Playboy Foundation has contrib- 
uted funds to selected day-care centers for 
the poor in various parts of the country. 
We hope this example will be followed 
by other corporations, foundations and 
social-funding agencies. But trying to fill 
this need with private funds is like 
trying to fill a bucket with ап eyedrop- 
per, since there are nearly 11,000,000 
working mothers in the country, while 
existing licensed day-care facilities have a 
capacity of about 500,000 children. 

Ht will be necessary for the Govern- 
ment to make funds available, probably 
through public-school systems, to estab- 
lish a network of centers. AL present, a 
Governmentsponsored program called 
Community Coordinaled Child Care Pro- 
gram, or 4-С, supplies money to groups 
wishing 10 form child-care centers. А 
community organization planning to start 
а center applies to a Federal Regional 4-С 
Committee for recognition; if recognized, 
the organization is entitled to receive 
Federal funds, Complete details of this 
program will be provided by the Federal 
Regional 4-C Committees, whose ad- 
dresses may be obtained from the De- 
partment of Health, Education and 
Welfare, Office of Child Development, 
Donahoe Building, 400 Sixth Street 8. W., 
Washington, D. C. 20021. 


SAVE THE MINI 

FADD (Fight Against Di 
signers) wishes to thank 
publishing our views on the midi. It 
would be impossible to reply to all the 
ouraging Jeuters we һа 
re circulating a newsletter that states 


ating De- 
for 


LAYBOY 


c received, but 


we 
FADD's economic philosophy. Our aim 


is to flood the U.S. with the letter. IL 
women can be persuaded not to buy that 
fast midi, we will have successfully dem- 
onstrated female economic strength. 

lt is unfortunate that we must ad- 
strong measures to make 
ent industry aware of our determ 
jon not to succumb to the midi 
matter what propagandizing pressure: 
exerted. The retailers assure us 


the 


vocate. 


no 


that 
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there will be a 
which to choos 
ments are desi 


ariety of lengths from 
We believe these state- 
ned to produce s 
We expect that with 
here will be an 


The implication now is that women 
will be able to buy short skirts—in the 
ment. Thi nt Fash- 
designed to coerce by in- 
sult and segregate the United States so 
that the wealthy will be wearing costly 
dresses far different from those worn by 
the not so wealthy. 

The garment industry must be made 
to realize that the more perversely it acts, 
the more determined we become, as a 
matter of principle, to use even stronge 
measures. If we not i 


is E 


successful i 
having the dress length of our choice 
available to us, then, sadly and most 
unwillingly, our next move is to with- 
hold our patronage from the stores that 
do not accommodate us. 

Doris 5. Sweeney 

Patricia Deem 

FADD 

P.O. Box 5788 

Bethesda, Maryl 
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THE SOUND OF SILENCE 

I've been reading with interest the 
letters in The Playboy Forum from people 
who the m 
parently, they are unaw: 
sowing the sceds of disaster, If the silent 
majority realizes that it has the power to 
reject commercial propaganda, it is only 
one step away from a more dangerous 
uation. Soon, people will not only be 
demanding products based on their de- 
sires but they will also want laws and 
socioeconomic systems that satisfy thei 
needs. The mute masses on which Presi 
dent Nixon depends to uphold his Ad- 
ministration will become vocal. God 
knows where it will end—may 
government of the people, by th 
and for the people. 


want to «ave 


people 


meuths shut so ou 
ious leaders can get on with the job 
lencing us forever. 
Sgt. Robert V. Shuff, U.S 
Tra 


А.Е. 
ben-Trarbach, West Germany 


LAW 'N' ORDER 

I quote from a news story іп The 
Boston Globe concerning the conviction 
of a bookseller for violation of the ob- 
scenity laws: 


Judge Adlow found Pino's client, 
Anthony М. Viglione, guilty of the 
unlawful sale of a magazine contain- 
ing obscene pictures. 

“Your Honor,” argued Pino, "the 
Supreme Court has ruled these pic- 
tures are not obscene and we are a 
nation of Laws, not men. 

“I refuse to live by rules made by 


men who have lost their heads by 
being elevated too high,” the judge 
pronounced. 

Pino insisted the magazine was 
not obscene. 
The judge delved furth 
philosophy of jurisprudence 
"phe Supreme Court" Adlow 
d, "ha s endorsement. on 
filth this city will contin 
ue to entertain a little decency. 


nto hi 


If f understand this correctly, the 
judge is saying that he doesn’t care what 
the law is, as determined by the highest 
Court of the land, he will follow his own 
conscience. Will the pacilists and New 
Leftists rush to praise him for not fol- 
lowing orders and for refusing to be a 
“good German"? And will the Nixoi 
Agnew- W as cry out for his de 
portation to Russia for not obeying the 


great god law 'n' order? Somehow, I doubt 
that her of these reactions will occur. 


cent, are they? 
Frank Tucker 
Boston, Massachusetts 


People aren't co 


POLLUTION AND EROTICA 

According to the Chicago Sun-Times, 
the Gary, Ind cently seized 
631 reels of erotic film from vate 
home and, on authority of a writ by City 
Judge Richard S. Kapla med them 
in a lot near a police station, The news 
paper account adds 


“They were the most vile, lewd, 
mind-destructing films Ive ever 
seen,” К ed as firemen 

a drum con- 
the films. “What's more, 
they were putrid.” 

He was not a bit concerned when. 
a reporter suggested that the fire 
violated G ipollution ordi- 
mance. 

“Of course I know we're violating 
," he exclaimed, “But polluting the 
air is a lesser evil than polluting the 
mind." 


s an 


the judge overlooks ік 
pollution is real, while mind pollution is 
only а metaphor. 


Paul Rol 
у, In 


PRE-CENSORSHIP 

lama law student and | 
researcher for а law firm 
ac ase that lı 
t deserves, 
dy know, court decisions in the 
decade have steadily restricted the 
which pre-censorship is permissible; and 
jn this instance (Drive-In. Theaters, Inc. 
vs. Huskey, 1969), the area has been re 
duced to the infinitesimal. 

The case originated when Damon 
Huskey, sheriff of Rutherford County. 
North Carolina, announced that he was 


aw 


rt time legal 
d I came 
the 


oss 


banni 


g all mo 
ratings and would prosecute any theater 
owner who showed sudh films. After at- 


local moviehouse, owned by Drive-In 
Theaters, Inc, found that customers, 
ed with a steady diet of G-rated films, 
were staying home, so it sued the sheri 
to try to legally prohibit him from 
issuing such bans. 


ict court ruled in favor 
of the theater and enjoined the sherilf 
from issuing or enforcing this type of 
all-inclusive ban, The court also held: 


As far as the seizure of allegedly 
obscene film is concerned, it is now 
ar that law-enforcement author 
not lawfully 
film without first conducting 
versary hearing with the burden [of 
proof] on the prosecution, . . . Prob- 
ble cause for violation of North 
Carolina obscenity statutes is a judi- 
cial determination . . . [and] has to 
be made film by film оп а local level 
after an adversary hearing, if con- 
ictions are to flow therefrom. 


Please withhold my name, as the law 
firm for which I work is extremely con 


ployees to be i 


with controve 
(Name withheld by request) 
Washington. D.C. 


GAY REVOLUTIONARIES 

I'm angered by some of the rhetoric 
that has been used in The Playboy Fo- 
rum about gay ion fronts, particu 
larly the letter by Foster Gunnison, Jr., 
in the August issue. In attacking what he 
calls extremists, Gunnison displays intol- 
erance and prudishness. Such people 
depress me. I 1 seem extravagantly irri- 
tated, it's because 1 years 
of my life in hell and one y 
out, only to be arbi 
by Gunnison as one of the “ 


wild-eyed street. urchins" of the “Com- 


We, the so-called homosexuals of the 
more militant, Tiberationist breed, are 
taking our lives into our own hand 
doing something about the situation in 
our society, working so that not only we 
but all people cin enjoy complete and 
d and body forever. 


total frecdom of m 
While we are out in the streets actin 
guerrilla theater about the recognition, 
prevention and destruction of oppres 
nnison and his kind are tacitly 
supporting the war, the destruction ol 
the environment and all the other varieties 
of ty unnison’s suggestion that 
militance and openness will destroy the 
gay movement is absurd. Actually, with- 
out these q s, the movement won 
accomplish a thin 

We want everyone to be free to do 
gay; homosexuality is not a state of be- 
ing, nor is it a deviation from the norm 
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—it is a part of the norm because it 
found in almost everyone. In reality, 
there are no homosexuals and heterosex- 
s—these are fici 
that our society, with its penc 
putting people in boxes, has developed. 
Love shoukd be made when yon feel love 
for yourself and desire to share that love 
with someone who will enjoy it equally, 
without fear, guilt or shame. Gay is na- 
ture. 


ince of People 
New York, New Yo 


HOMOPHILES AND THE BIBLE 

Don Jackson writes in the August 
Playboy Forum that the Bible hate 
book” and should be “dumped on the 
bbish heap of history" because of re- 
peated anti-homosexual episodes, such as 
the destruction of Sodom and the warn- 
ing of Saint Paul that homosexuals “are 
worthy of death.” 

Why does the fate of Sodom bother 
him? It was an imaginary city full of 
ry evil. Gomorrah was destroyed 
ne time, according to the Bible. 
We know what sodomy is and how pleas- 
urable it is supposed to be. Imagine 
what gomorrahry must be like! 

As for Paul, he was a late convert to 
Christianity, and converts tend to be 
even more extremist than Jesuits, Paul 
tried to remain celibate, a form of self 
denial that often produces ап irascible, 
prohibitionist, puritan mentality. 

Reconciliation seems to me what Saint 
Jude, Saint "Thomas Aq and Thom- 
ауа Kempis were about, and also what 
modern saints such as Mahatma Gandhi, 
Sigmund Freud, Albert Schweitzer, Ma 
tin Luther King, Jr, and Elena Blava 
sky were about. And it seems that 
reconciliation is what Don Jackson is 
about, too, in his excellent. propaganda 
for a better situation for the gay com- 
munity. So, why hate and condemn 
book? We all know where book burning 
leads. God really is love. 

The Rey. Thomas P. McNamara 
New York, New York 


HOMOSEXUAL TRAGEDY 

The August Playboy Forum printed a 
titled “An American Tragedy 
from a woman whose husband killed his 
boss because, she claims, the man was 
persistent homosexual" who “pressured” 
her husband. The moral, according te 
the wife, is that homosexuals should 
avoid making advances to men who con- 
der themselves straight, One can appre- 
ciate her desire to think the best of he 
husband, but she does say that he had la 
tent homosexual impulses. These may 
have been recognized by his boss. She also 
says that he led the man on for а while. 
Why, then, should the boss have assumed 
he was dealing with a straight person? 

I sympathize with the man's misfor- 


Jetten 


tune, but the real culprit is not the poor 
homosexual who lost his life or homosex- 
wality in general. The villain is the 
hatred and fear of homosexuality that is 
so widespread in American socicty. Psy- 
choanalysts tell us that everyone has 
homosexual feelings. It follows that every- 
one has to learn to live with these Тесі- 
ES. If a man can't face and accept his 
npulses, he has a dangerously unstable 
personality. "The fact that there are men 
Who would kill in order to live up to a 
masculine stercotype is the real Ameri 
tragedy. 


Kordes Gasquet 
New Orleans, Louisi 


TRANSSEXUALISM. 

Thank you for opening your columns 
to discussion of the little-known and 
much-misunderstood phenomenon of 
tanssexualism (The Playboy Forum, 
July). Science has not yet dearly shown 
if this condition is socially determined 
by early environment or biologically 
determined by prenatal hormonal imbal- 
се; but, whatever the these indi- 
viduals suffer as much social disapproval 
ay homosexuals (with whom they are 
often confused) and—due to the general 
norance and confusion about the sub. 
ject—are perhaps even more prone 10 
alienation, sel-hatred and. dal de- 
pressions. 

‘Two of the concerns of our founda- 
tion ате то assist research m this аге 
and to provide services needed by trans- 
sexuals. We are also trying to establish 
network of doctors who have the symj 
thy and knowledge to treat transsexual 
individuals effectively. 

Zelda R. Suplee 

Assistant Director 

Erickson Educational Foundation. 
Baton Rouge, Louisiana 


LESBIANS AND LONG-HAIRS 
Women who are attracted to men with 
long hair should realize that Lesbian 
feelings are the basis of the attraction, 
Why virile men go without haireuts in 
order to be admired by daughters of 
аррһо will always be a mystery. 
Edward John Naumann 
Baltimore, Maryland 


THE CRACKER-BARREL CODE 

Rhondal McKinney, in the September 
Playboy Forum, quotes with disapproval 
the statement, "Modern lovers have 
learned to fornicate but not to love.” I 
gree with this assertion, since most mod- 
lovers, when necessary, prefer an 
abortion to marriage. This demonstrates 
thar they are neither in love nor mature, 
rmore, the climbing rate of social 
among today’s teenagers suggests 
ity rather than Iove. 


ls to Jove and to claim 
is "one of the most 
nd natural media of commu- 


” To me, he has it backward. 
In а well-ordered life, love leads to com- 
munication that may then lead to sex. 
No matter how progressive, informed 
or freedom loving future generations 
may be, they will all end up realizing a 
remarkable thing: that the age-old max- 
ims, the cracker-barrel. philosophy they 
are so quick to ridicule, are all true. 
Heartbreakingly true. 
Constance М, Maxen 
Jacksonville, Florida 


LOVE VS. MARRIAGE 

Reading the rather disenchanted lei- 
ter about marriage in the August Play- 
boy Forum made me think of the old 
Witticism that it’s too bad people in Jove 
have to n it by getting married. 
"Though I am a clergyman, I know m 
riage spoils relationships between some 
people and I don't think the ceremony is 
necessary to sanctify what would other- 
wise be unholy. Coitus is made good 
through the mutual love of the partners, 
not by words said before an altar. 

The young man who wrote the letter 
was taken if his wedding cost $1000. 
His т should be directed not at the 
ceremony but at those who insisted on 
turning what could have been a simple 
rite into a vulgar display, 

H. Richard Rasmussen 
Port Charloue, Florida 


PRUDENCE AND THE PILL 

During a stopover in Ontario, I picked 
up a newspaper and read a very striking, 
liberal and enlightened comment on the 
birth-control pill by a canon of the 
Church of England. l've been unable to 
find the story since then and wonder if 
PLAYBOY could help me. I'm sure your 
readers would also be interested in the 
thoughts of this highly intelligent clergy- 
m 


Joseph Stevens 

Bullalo, New York 

The following Associated Press dis- 
patch is probably the story you are look- 
ing fı 


Canon David Jenkins өр the 
Church of England, coordinator of a 
Christian study on human relations, 
says the contraceptive pill is here to 
stay and should not be withdrawn, 
even if it should lead to a temporary 
increase of promiscuity among the 
young. 

Canon Jenkins directs the Study 
of Man, being conducted by several 
lay and clerical groups of the World 
Council of Churches. He also is a 
psychiatrist and cofounder of the 
British Association of Social Psychia- 
try- 

Canon Jenkins, 44, a former Brit- 
isharmy officer, believes the pill 
may help the young to develop a 
more complete personality and. 
decpen the relationship between the 
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Refillable. 


For the light of your life 


Slim, see-through styling . 
you keep an eye on the fuel 
supply. When you'rerunning 
low, just fill ‘ex up. Light- 
weight...shatterproof... 

Ж assures years of service. 
Variety of colors . 
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with alittle help 
from a friend. 


you con host the perfect party. Big bosh 
or cozy get-together. For any occasion, 
business or pleasure. And your Playboy 
Club will help with all the busy, bothersome 
details, take care of all those extras that 
make a porty really special. Call Playboy. 
Let o friend help. 

You con call o friendly Catering Monoger ot any of 

Ployboy's 19 locations, cr use the coupon below. 


Playboy Clubs International, Inc. 
Marilyn Smith, National Catering Director 
Ployboy Building 

919 North Michigon Avenue 

Chicogo, Ilinois 60611 
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sexes. He says the freedom it brings 
10 people allows them to experiment 
on the sexual level and, thus, reach 
beyond 10 more profound spheres of 
human relations, He says churches 
must айар! to the implications. of 
the pill or risk losing their vole as 
moral guide of the younger gencra- 
tion 

Canon Jenkins was asked in an 
interview to comment on a medical 
study by the University of Uppsala, 
Sweden, which concludes that the 
pill increases promiscuity. 

His reply: "That would be no 
reason for withdrawing the pili” 
Canon Jenkins said men ave meant 


to have responsibility in the sexual 
sphere as well as elsewhere, 


WAR ON MASTURBATION 

The astounding antics of the Tampa 
vice squad, as described in the Septem. 
ber Playboy Forum, should inspire a few 


television writers. I can. visualize an cpi 
sode on Mod Squad im which Pete is 
identified by an old lady as being 


of masturbating iu a theater dini 
Russ Meyer film. He is in danger of 
being thrown off the squad, but Linc 
and Julie prove that the oll lady 
nearsighted and wack down the real 
pervert, who, unfortunately, is shot while 
resisting arrest 


Dur 1 muse confess to disuay at die 
old-fashioned methods of the Tampa 
squad: peering through cracks and stand 
ing on toilet seats are archaic, unc 
led and potentially hazardous. M 
modem criminology techniques. should 
be used. such as concealed cameras. one- 


way glass and fingerprinting 
Warren Corton 


Northlake, Hlinois 


ON THEIR OWN TIME 

In at least one state organization, the 
bureaucracy docs not entirely stifle a 
sense of humor. The Grapevine, 


of 


newsletter of the Florida. Depart 
Natural Resources, a while ago con 
tained the following fake news item 


The Marine Research Laboratory 
recently hosted a workshop in St 
Petersburg where Dr. William. H 
Masters and Virginia E. Johnson 
presented a demonstration. of re 
search techniques developed at their 
foundation in St. Louis, Missouri 

Their work was applauded by sev 
eral members of the laboratory staff 


who have been conducting. similar 
investigations on their own time 
Many innovations presented. by 
these two outstanding members ol 
the scientific community shall un 
doubtedly benefit similar research in 
Florida 


When a local newspaper called to 
check the accuracy of this yarn, they 
were, of course, informed that it was a 


WHAT'S GOOD ABOUT SHAVING WITH A RAZOR BLADE 
YOU'LL FIND IN OUR ELECTRIC SHAVER. 
WHAT'S BAD YOU WON'T. 


To give you a comfortable shave,‏ ا و 
and a close one, the blades—in a‏ —— 
regular razor or in an electric shaver—‏ - 


have to be sharp. 
But the sharper the blade 
the sooner it wears out. 
So generally electric shavers 
aren't made very sharp to begin 
with. 
But now, because Remington 
makes replacement blades (suggested 
price $1.95) for its shavers, they can 
make the blades much sharper. 
And you gel as close a shave as 
you do with a regular razor blade. 
While still avoiding what's 
bad about shaving that way. 
Namely, cuts. 


shaving with a razor blade is that 
when you're getting a lousy shave 
you can always throw the dull 
blade away. 

And replace it with a sharp one. 

What's incredible about electric 
shavers is that, until now, you could 
never do this. 

Now you can. 

Thanks to The Remington” 
Lektro Blade" shaver. The first 
electric shaver with dispos- 
able blades. 

It's the result of sim- 
ple logic combined with a 
bit of complex technology 
with your face as the 
beneficiary. 


The Remingtorf Lektro Blade" Shaw hd isposable blades. 
All the pleasures of a close shave with none of the pain. 
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practical joke and that the scientists here 
hing as ses chers. 
The 5t. Petersburg Times began its story, 
however, with the eye-catching lead: 
‘Sex? In St. Petersburg? On state prop 
erty?” By this time next year, no doubt, 
the myth will be better. remembered 
th the facts and weird bi 
penings at the Ma abori 
tory will be part of Florida folklore. 
hheld by request) 
St. Petersburg, Florida 


STOP THE SWAP 

My husband and I are both totally 
INL mate swapping because we don't 

ced it. We satisfy cach other fully. 
Advocates of swinging say that the desire 
for sexual variety is natural, We whole- 
heartedly agree. But why can't that de- 
sire be fulfilled within the bounds of 
With a little imagination 
band and wife can constantly discov- 
er new ways to make sexual relations 
more exciting and enjoyable. If you can't 
be honest amd open with your spouse, 
how can you possibly be open with any- 
one else? Probably you haven't really 
tried to build a close and happy relation- 
ship with each other. 

In our home. no subject is taboo. In 
our bedroom, no desire is kept a secret 
We know each other's minds as well as 
bodies, because without knowledge of 


of the variety that so many people think 
they can find only by jumping from bed 
to bed. We prefer to leave swinging to 
the monkeys. 


L. D. Gardner 
Denver, Colorado 


THE LOVING COUPLES 
My hush: n't sure wheth- 
er or not we could handle swapping 
mates with another couple, but we 
talked about trying it. Then we met a 
groovy man and woman who asked us 
frankly one night if we'd like to swing 
ather surprised us when we both 
ely answered. "Yes. 
Since then, we have enjoyed a closc 
relationship with these people and find 
that our love for each other has grown 
stronger as well. We would not 
everyone, but we can cer- 
nly say that the variety in our sex lives 
has enhanced our own sexual rapport 
We've also found that it is possible to 
form an enjoyable relationship with out 
siders and still not lose the unique love 
that we give each other. 
(Name withheld h 
Arlington, Virgi 


these views o 


request) 
ia 


THE IMPRISONED MIND 

Three years ago, 1 was found guilty of 
selling about five ounces of marijuana to 
a friend. After being found guilty. I was 
turned over to the California Depart- 
ment of Corrections for a probation 


report. During an interview with a proba- 
tion officer, I stated that I would obey all 
а statutes, but only out of fear 
of what the courts could do to ше, and 
that I would always be resentful of these 
ment seemed to be a 
ictor that led the probation 
commission to recommend imprisonment 
Tor me. My "negative attitude” and my 
feeling that I had been "committed un- 
justifiably,” they felt. indicated a lack of 
proper respect for authority. This was 
the crucial issue when I came before the 
judge for sentencing. 

My attorney argued that my attitude 
was one of a very honest person who 
expressed himself frankly and candidly, 
that T was following the dictates of my 
own conscience and that, just as I would 
not lie about my opinion of the I 
also would not lie about my future be- 


di, 


ior, and therefore could be trusted to 
juana. This did not 
T was 


from m 
Age. who said 
resisting the process of тей, 
The opposite was true: My proba 
report stated that my "relationship with 
oficials has been courteous and coopera- 
tive. His personal appearance is clean 
and presentable. Living quarters are 
neat and orderly. Volunteered for work. 
med to the library, where he works 
h a minimum of supervi 
istance to the process of 
then, was my insistence 
on maintaining the freedom of my own 
thoughts. 
га ntenced to five years to 
imprisonment. 


that 


le 


Howard N. Ingram, Jr. 
Susanville, Califor 


THE CRUTCH THEORY 

Many of the critics of marijuana say 
that people should not need such а 
crutch. Potheads generally reply that 
grass is not a crutch any more than b 
ball, booze, books or any other re 
tion and diversion. I would like to sa 
however, that the critics’ argument 
absurd on the face of it. Does anybody say 
to a lame man that he shouldn't use а 
crutch? Do we tell a man with one leg 
shorter than the other that he shouldn't 
wear an elevated shoe? Do we tell a weak- 
eyed person that he or she shouldn't w 
glasses? Millions of Ameri 


psychiatrists, but nobody tells them they 


shou 


ші ls to help them deal 
ities of modern 
There is only one sound argument 
шапа: You can go 
it. АШ other arguments are 


al or unproved. 


ANGRY FUGITIVE 

I was a teacher in Florida when T 
rrested. for possession of less than 
1. I didn’t have the 


was 
an ounce of mari 


money to pay for a lawyer and 1 didn't 
want to spend time on probation or, 
perhaps. in jail. So I split the state. 

Now I'm hiding in a large Norther 
city, whe 
10 go to C; 
angry that what talents I have are going 
to be wasted and I am angry at bei 
made a fugitive because of 
stupid laws on grass. It is all 1 can do to 
keep my emotions under control and not 
become a bank robber or some other 
kind of criminal. I've never been arrest- 


ed before and 1 was never a violent 
the 


person, but I am on my way to 
Bon d Clyde scene, If they сап 
my life, I bet Í can do a bang-up job on 
few of their lives. 
So, let the cou 


ry know that, in addi- 
tion to the Weathermen, the Panthers 
politically inspired. groups, 
ling up a big. angry army of pot 
ау are going to give 
Ck what they got. 
(Name and address 

withheld by request) 


DEFOLIATION, U. 5. А. 

Vietnam is not the only nation s 
to defoliation, according to a story 
San Francisco Sunday Fxaminer & 
Chronicle, which states that the Defoli 
tion Unit of the 5. F. police h: 
up 2000 marij planis 
25 pot sts 
period. the 


rested. 
a four-month 
story says, 


altus 
Scizures, 


hor 


ranged from ten plants all the way up to 
G00, mostly grown by young people. The 


а police officer: 


But all should know that by state 
с. which we're charged with en- 
гу person who ‘plants, 
rests, dries or processes 
any marijuana’ cam [асе а prison 
term of one to ten years.” 


Jerry D. Moore 
San Francisco, California 


LOVE IT OR LEAVE IT 

I former American who, con- 
fronted with the “Love It or Leave It^ 
slogan. thought over the choice and de- 
cided to leave it. "Those who choose to 
love it might be curious about my rea- 
sons. Here are some of them. 

My feeling is that o 
not to the mystique or ideal of à nation 
but to its concrete rea r 30 years, T 
һа ched other countries and now 
America embark on programs of exploi 
tation against their neighbors. their env 
Шу their own people. 
idealist, now I am 
less to stop Amer 
"s course of stupidity, greed and self- 
destruct n do is separate 
myself from the tragic process 

The level of strontium-90 and DDT 
present in the blood stream of human 


owes his love 


га 


Big Mother. 


Recent Competition Record 
SCCA North East Division champion, with 16 wins in the 
C-production class. = 
Engine 


In line, overhead valve. 6-cylinder, 152 cu. in. (2498 cc). 
Bore 2.94” (7.47 mm). Stroke 3.74” (95 mm). Compression 
ratio 8. 


Drive Train 
Four forward speed all synchromesh gearbox. Diaphragm 
type 812" hydraulically operated clutch. Hypoid final drive 
beveled gears in cast iron base rubber mounted on chassis. 
Suspension 
Front: low periodicity independent system incorporating anti- 
roll bar. Coil springs and telescopic dampers. Rear: semi- 
trailing arm independent with coil springs and piston type 
dampers. All rubber mounted. 
Steering 
Triumph rack and pinion. Energy-absorbing column. 314 
turns lock to lock. 
Brakes 


Vacuum power independent system. 10%” caliper operated 
discs—front. 9” drums—rear. 


Body 
Rust proofed steel body. Laminated windshield with high im- 
pact inter-layer. Roll-up windows. Front hinged safety hood. 


Anti-burst door locks. 
Frame 


Channel steel with cruciform bracing. Steel disc type 15" x 
514" wheels. Radial ply red band tires. 


Cockpit 
Perforated vinyl, reclining bucket seats. 5" 140 mph speed- 
ometer with resettable trip milometer. 5" tachometer plus 
full instrumentation. Ignition key audible warning device. 
Heating and demisting fresh air system. Padded 15" steer- 
ing wheel rim and matching gearshift knob. Non-glare walnut 
finish dash. Seat belts. Turn signals. 
Electrical System 
Negative ground 12-volt system. 57 amp. hours battery. 
Alternator. Twin windtone horns. Two-speed electric wind- 
Shield wipers. Electric windshield washers. Twin backup lights. 
Optional Equipment 
Laycock de Normanville overdrive. Operated on 2nd, 3rd, and 
top gears. Wire wheels—72 spoke, center-locking hex nut 
type with 512" rims. Vinyl tonneau cover. Michelin X red 
band 185 SR 15" tires. AM/FM or AM push-button radios. 
Luggage rack. Ski rack attachments. Racing wheels—4 spoke 
magnesium or aluminum. 
Optional Racing Equipment 
A complete line of Sports Car Club of America-approved com- 
petition equipment is available. 


$3,545,* slightly higher on Coast. 
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Sea & Ski Lipsavers also come 
pleasantly unflavored. Suit yourself. They 
all beat the medicine-tasting kind. 


(©1970 Sea & 515 Corporation, Reno, Nevado 89505 
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® ouys and dolls 


Show your playmate she's a living doll. 
Surprise her with Playboy's hip hip hooray 
cheerleader. Modeled after Playboy's 
Rabbit, this plushy cheerleader 

sports a black and white 

Rabbit-crested warm-up shirt, 

white wide-wale corduroy 5 
slacks covering flexible wire r 
limbs. A Playboy pennant waves 

high. You'll score points of your 
own with this great gift. 
MB3302 $12.50. 

Please use product num- 
ber and add 50¢ for 
handling. 


Shall we send a gift card in your name? 
Please send check or money order to 
Playboy Products, Playboy Bui 
919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ш. 60611. 
layboy Club credit keyholders may charge. 
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beings already exceeds safety levels in 
many places. In parts of the U. S. moth- 
er's milk is now unfit for consump- 
tion by infants. While millions strangle 
in American cities, they continue to pour 
а never-ending stream of soot into the air 
and filth imo vivers and streams. Despit 
the recent example of Hitler, which 
should have taught politicians somethi 
about the ultimate results of lying to 
one’s own people until you begin to 
believe the lies yourself. America contin 
ues а war in Indochina that has а new 
explanation every week (each one less 
convincing than the previous big Пе) 
America is supposed to be liberating these 
poor people. but all it is doing is liberat 
ing them from the: legs, eyes and 
with napalm—even from their skin. 
While 20,000,000 10 40.000.000. citizens 
live below the ре level in the U.S., 
they squander billions of dollars on the 
dead moon, and the Vice-President. en 
роце going to Mars. Are the gal 
ts any improvement over the 
allant gladiators set up to distract the 
miserable masses of ancient Rome from 
their own slow rotting? Meanwhile, they 
have enough nuclear warheads to kill 
every man, wor nd child on earth not 
once but ten times—and the mi 
wants more: have enough nerve 
to kill everybody 30 times 
military wants more. Ts 1 
Ly or an armed madho: 


а sane socie- 


D. J. Romano 
Mosman, Australia 


LANDLORD LIBERATION 
Auacks on 


landlords are prevalent 


с seldom 


the land 
inspectors, 
1 nd the police 
department, who demand that we re- 
move rubbish. fix broken windows, re- 
pair plaster, buy g ins and so 
forth, It is not the landlords bur the 
tenants who are responsible for these 
violations. The landlords are always the 
underdogs in court, in public opinion and 
in the newspapers—but nobody under- 
stands that repair cows are rising, that 
taxes are rising and that they cannot raise 
rems without losing tenants to cheap 
Government. housing. 


fire department in 


PLAYBOY AND ECOLOGY 

Many thanks for your rational, docu 
mentarylike answer to Gary Reed (The 
Playboy Forum, September). People go 
about repeating that scientific advanc 
ment created pollution, while few realize 
so scientists who discovered 
the dangers of pollution and alerted the 
rest of us. Scienti ity can give 


Fisher introduces 


the world's first 4-channel receiver. 


This is not a gimmick. Nor a passing fad. 
You're looking at the future of high-fidelity 
reproduction. Anc it's better than ordinary stereo 
by an even wider margin than stereo was better than 
old-fashioned one-speaker mono. 

Pre-recorded 4-channel tapes are already being 
sold. Records with four separate channels encoded 
in the same groove will be next. Compatible 4-channel 
FM broadcasting is also being seriously considered. 
(There have already been some experimental 
broadcasts viatwo different FM stations.) 

With the new Fisher 701, you'll be ready for all 
these new sources of pleasure and, at the same time, 
you'll be playing ordinary 2-channel stereo records, 


tapes and broadcasts with greater enjoyment than ever. 


Because, in addition to being the world's first 
4-channel receiver, the Fisher 701 is also the most 
advanced 2-channel AM/FM stereo receiver you can 
buy. It's made with the most sophisticated electronic 
devices of the 1970's, including FET's (field effect 


PRICE SLIGHTLY HIGHER IN THE FAR WEST 


transistors) and IC's (integrated circuits), 

and it features push-button electronic luning without 
moving parts. Remote control isn't optional, it's part 
of the system at the regular price of $699.95. 

Connect just two speakers to the Fisher 701 and 
you have the finest possible 2-channel stereo System. 
Connect four speakers and you can play 4-channel 
material with 250 watts of music power through the 
four amplifiers. You can also produce a simulated 
4-channel effectwith ordinary stereo material 

And. best of all, you can say, “Let's go up to my 
place and turn on all four channels." 

(Fora free copy of The Fisher Handbook, our 
72-page full-color 
reference guide, 
write to Fisher 
Radio.Dept.1213, 
11-38 45th Road, 
Long Island City, 
N.Y.11101.) 
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We invented high fidelity. 
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100 gether in their own ter 


us industry without pollution, if we do 
not follow Mr. Reed back to an earlier 
level of society first. 

E. Michael Blake 

Illinois Institute of Technology 

Chicago, Hlinoi 


TECHNOLOGY AND POLITICS 

You quite correctly stressed the most 
vital point, which is that a kilowatt-hour 
doesn't know if it is working for a black 
le or a female, а capit: 
unist: It raises the standard of 
all withour. discrim tion. Of 
atthe s 
ud (or тї 
akes up 


ime time, this rising living. 
10 be 


ng energy level, 


nism and fund 
н America, it is overturni 
Stalinist. and repressive aspects 
The choices before us are, 
R. Buckminster Fuller said, шор 
in Technocrat How 
Scott's formulation, abundance or chaos. 
М.Н. Page 
Appleton, Wisconsin 


up pur 


the 


You state that only an acceleration of 
technology will remove the last pockets 
of poverty, starvation and disease. I agree 
—but then vou go on to add that the 
necessary technological advances can occur 
nder socialism. 


There I mus disagicc, for new inven- 
tions come forth only from the minds of 
free men. Only free enterprise can pro- 
duce the scientific and pragmatic break- 
ilnouglis that will carry us forward. 

Jon Greckenberg 


"Tampa, Florid. 


Your thesis that pollution and the other 
bad effects of present technology will be 
cured by ephemer. 


Fuller bur is nor substant 
The present ecological cr 
outgrowth of an economic system that, 


y reality. 


of it. In the capita 
Fuller’s cheery optimism, we are not ^do- 
ing more with less” but are feverishly 
ching for ways to do less with more. 
Until this economic system is changed, the 
ecological crisis can only worsen, 
Mark Мот 
Biloxi, Missi 


ippi 


When you argue that the technological 
vances necessary to feed all the world 
and end pollution can occur either u 
der capitalism or under so 


wrong. Under U. S. capital 


preneur thinks of pleasing his stockholders 

st amd the public Inst; under Russian 
socialism, the minister thinks of pleasing 
the Politburo first and the public last. 
both Russian and American en- 
s are heavily polluted, When 
broken down into small enclaves 
(face-to-face groups making decisions to- 
ry). real solu- 


Hence, 


tions will emerge. In short, the anarchism 
of Peter Kropotkin and Paul Goodm: 
the only viable alternative left to us. 
Adam Weston 
New York, New York 
R. Buckminster Fuller has often point- 
ed out that if all politicians and ideolo- 
gists were зет on a spaceship toward 
Alpha Centauri, leaving our industrial 
machinery intact, there would be no 
great change in human welfare; but if, 
on the other hand, our politicians re- 
mained while the machinery was sent 
into space, at least two billion people 
would die of starvation within six 
months. We think this puts political de- 
bate into a context where its relative 
importance сап be seen. The exponents 
of the various schools of political and 
economic theory can only debate the 
most just system for distributing the 
commodilies already in existence; creal- 
ing new commodities to raise everybody's 
standard of living is the task of the 
technologist. Just as the modern world 
was created more by Guglielmo Marconi, 
Albert Einstein and the Wright brothers 
than by Adam Smith, Karl Marx or 
Prince Kropotkin, a better world will be 
achieved by practical men handling (and 
fabricating) machines, not by philoso- 
phers debating about abstractions such 
as lechnocracy, capitalism, socialism and 
anarchism—none of which have ever ex- 
isted in the real world in the clear-cut 
form in which they exist in the imagina- 
lions of their worshipers. 


SIMPLICITY OR COMPLEXITY 

Technology produces flishier cars and 
more erotic clothing for the affluent т 
nority, not goods that improve the stand- 
ard of living of the whole nation. Thus, 
while а segment of our society goes bare- 
foot, Madison Avenue is busy uying to 
sell midiskitts 10 women who already 
own wardrobes of miniskirts. Consideri 
such cruel the 
idly approaching ecologi 
PLAYBOY's publication of Portable Play- 
house in the same issue with Gary Reed's 
letter (The Playboy Forum, September) is 
ironic. 


David Smith 

Creve Coeur. Missouri 

We agree with you and with previous 
correspondents. that the midishirt is a 
waste of cloth, money and legs (see “The 
Playboy Forum? August, Seplember, 
November) The Futuro portable play- 
house is а luxury item, presented as 
such, for those who can afford it; but 
the idea behind it is more revolutionary 
than all the egalitarian rhetoric in the 
world. As long as houses are individually 
produced by the medieval craftindustry 
methods still used іп most construction, 
decent housing for the poor will only 
come about as Gi "ment can Бе in- 
duced to subsidize it, over a period. of 
generations. (Есеп a revolulion—the so- 
lution to all problems, according to some 


people—cannot make cheap housing real- 
ly cheap under such technology.) But the 
modern masmanufacturing methods and 
portable-by-air-delivery concepts іп hous- 
ing—first introduced by В. Buckminster 
Fuller, and employed in this house—solve 
the problem of “doing more with less." 
They deliver more luxury at less cost. For 
instance, a Fuller Plydome, made of ply 
wood, yields more services at а lower 
price than any other dwelling in previous 
human history. This innovation will im- 
prove the living standard of millions of 
the underprivileged in our lifetime. 


TECHNOLOGY VS. SIMPLICITY 

Т have been waiting for a long time to 
see somebody refute the wisdom of Eccle 
siasles and Henry Thoreau’s Walden 
and, when I saw ттАүпоу'з rebuttal to 


Gary Reed's letter, 1 wondered if you 
would succeed, In my opinion, you failed 
—like all oil as for "progress. 


showed once 


The wud 
and for 
should 
tan ethic that warned us we could never 
have a life that was both easy and good 
at the same time. 
Forrest E. Dawkins 
Newbury, Massachusetts 
The Stoic is he who, observing that 
there ave more feet than shoes, encour 
ages men to become reconciled to walk- 
ing about barefooted; the technologist 15 
he who says, “Let's find a way to make 
more shoes.” It's obvious thal we аке on 
the side of the technologists and that you 
are on the side oj the Stoics. Al the time 
of the invention of Stoicism, the average 
lije expectancy was 15 years, according 
to John McHale's “The Future of the 
Future.” If we had then listened to the 
exponents of the simple life, the average 
age al death would still be 18. (In fact, 
it had risen to only 33.5 years al the be- 
ginning of the scieutific revolution in 
1600.) Life expectancy is now 70 years 
and still rising—excepl іп a few hippie 
communes, where the inhabitants have 
returned to a simplified existence and ате 
being debilitated by hepatitis. venereal 
disease, malnutrition and. other pathol- 
ogies, some of which (cg, bubonic 
plague) have otherwise vanished from 
the industrial nation: 


no s CWE 
] re-examine the detested Puri 


The Playboy Forum” offers the oppor- 
tunity for an extended dialog beta 
readers and editors of this publication 
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The story behind the colors in Hathawa 


(The cloth is sati 


rvoisier Stripes because, like 
rk colors known as deeptones. the brandy of Napoleon, they're 
For this Fall ntedevenricher likely to be bought by men of 
shades, with more depth than any wealth and good taste 
dye could achieve. 
threads to о айз of cotton. The collar 
get this bluer blue, this rubier away's new Claridge. Long, 
ruby. One of those things that straight points—and fuller at the 
е French. 815 
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: ROBERT GRAVES 


a candid conversation with the venerable poet, author, critic and mythologist 


The long and distinguished career of 
Robert Graves began where it might well 
have ended—in the trenches of France 
in 1915, when а shellburst nearly emas- 
culated him, “clinically killing me.” But 
Graves obviously resurrected himself and, 
іп the intervening 55. years, has become 
а famous, sometimes notorious poet, сүйіс, 
translator, mythologizer and commentator 
on the passing scene. Now 75, Graves 
spans our century. He has explored almost 
all its dimensions in his 130-plus published 
books, moving through it with a prickly, 
idiosyncratic style inherited partially from 
his father, an Irish. poet, and his mother, 
а Bavarian gentlewoman fond of Gothic 
castles and supernatural legends. 

Graves first wrote poetry when he was 
11 years old; he has newer stopped. 
After returning from World War One, 
he married. his first wife, sired four chil. 
dren and continued writing poems and 
sociopsychological criticism until he could 
по longer stand the society that was the 
core of his criticism. He left England and 
his personal ties іп 1929, and his leave- 
taking book, “Good-bye to Al That 
remains both the best description of those 
troubled times and а characteristically 
honest self-portrait. 

He moved to the then-remote Mediter- 
ranean island of Majorca, where he has 
lived ever since, excepl during the Span- 
ish Civil War and World War Two, 
when he returned to England briefly and 
reluctantly, In 1915, he went back to 
Majorca with his second and present 
wife and settled in to raise his second 


“Because of its secret nature, you should 
not talk or write about sex. You сап 
have loue talk with the person you're in 
love with—that’s another matter. But any 
talk of sex with others is anti-human.” 


set of four children. Living on his 
island, Graves has remained far enough 
from contemporary social and literary 
whirls to develop startlingly original no- 
lions about the way books and people 
should be. Catholic taste and a penchant 
Jor prodigious scholarship have helped 
him along the way. As a novelist, Graves 
pioneered the technique of transcribing 
past events into present-day nomencla- 
ture and psychology—a feat he feels 
comes from a poetic ability to suspend 
time іп the mind. His 1934 novel “I, 
Claudius" stands as а landmark among 
historical “reconstructions,” 

1s a сүйіс, he has consistently held out 
Jor what he calls the native tradition of 
English poetry, one rooted in love and 
dedicated to an exploration of the com- 
plicated relationship be 
women. He says, "No individual love, no 
grass, no birds or animals—that is what 
makes . . . most modern poems so disas- 
ously dull” He also steadfastly affirms 
the need for meter and rhyme in poetry, 
which brings him into headlong collision 
ith nearly every other major contempo- 
rary poct. No matter. His gadfly essays 
have atiacked them all, notably Yeats 
and Elict, as talented but misled. 
s mythological researches have 
shocked and outraged the academic com- 
munity but have drawn no conclusive 
rebuttal. Strongly supporting his hy- 
potheses with evidence “intuited” from 
history, he has asserted that all true 
poetry begins in savage, prehistoric ma- 
triarchal rites; thus, all poets owe fealty 


cen men and 


Grave 


m 


"Poetry can't be planned or discovered. 
It forces itself upon you. It comes like the 
tense headache before а thunderstorm 
hich is followed by ап uncontrollable 
violence of feeling, and the air is ionized.” 


to п cruel, capricious Earth Mother he 
calls the White Goddess. He has declared 
that Christ survived the cross апа died 
in his 70s preaching in India and, with 
equal seriousness, that drinking milk 
causes homosexuality in some men. He 
was among the first to claim that hallu- 
cinogenic drugs were fundamental to 
most of the world’s great religions and 
he himself has tripped to “the land of the 
dead" via magic mushroom; he reports 
that it was а fine experience because he 
could see sounds and hear colors. These 
are desirable qualities for а man who 
says that Solomon's “Song of Songs,” 
which he is currently retvanslating, is 
really the account of a wedding ceremony. 
Yel with all these accomplishments, 
aves bas never felt. himself anything 
but a poet. His poetry. he says, is his 
“spiritual autobiography.” He claims he 
writes all the rest so he can afford to 
атйс poems. "Poetry, as 1 understand. 
it, is written from personal necessity, 
not for the market. It is made as an oys- 
ter makes pearls.” Presumably, Graves 
means out of sand and lime, with a 
generous boost from the private muse he 
thinks must inform, through love, every 
poem worth the name. His latest collec- 
tion of pocms celebrates this belicf. And 
many think his efforts have made him 
the finest love poet. of the century. In 
1961, he was elected. professor of poetry 
at Oxford and he has won prizes at two 
Olympic Games for poems, том Y 
cently, the Gold Medal at Mexico Cily's 
1968 contest. Queen Elizabeth 11 and the 


“AL the age of 14 or 15, I believe youn, 
sters should be isolated and fed litle, be 
purged and frightened, and then gi 
ena hallucinogen. While under it, they 


should be taught the moral rules of life.” 
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American National Poetry Society have 
also awarded him gold medals for his 
poctry, though he returned the American 
one when he found it wasn't really gold. 

Iconoclasm marks Graves’s every ac- 
tivity. In lectures to college audiences, he 
mentions the mind-expanding properties 
of drugs, then informs his listeners only 
the “priestly” should use them. His poly- 
glot scholarship. confounds and annoys 
straitlaced. academicians, though many 
pick up his ideas for investigation. 
Charged with sad, dec ply fell emotion, his 
poetry is carefully wrought and elegantly 
expressed, which perplexes and delighis 
readers accustomed to more modern 
modes. Even his day-to-day surround- 
ings set him apart. wrAvnov correspond- 
ent Jim McKinley, a friend and n. 
of Graves, conducted this revealing in- 

erview in Graves’s Majorcan home. 

‘Though l'ue known Robert for some 
time,” he writes, “and been to his house 
often, there still seems an aura of mys- 
tery, of special knowledge, around him 
and his house. Nothing menacing or for- 
bidding, just special. From our mountain 
village. you walk out toward "ess 
house along a narrow road for about a 
mile. You go between lemon and olive 
trees, lislening 10 the finches and sheep 
bells and looking at the Mediterranean. 
It seems a filling setting for Graves, with 
his interest іп the ancients. You can't 
help visualizing him striding along in а 
This 75-year-old, six-foot, three 
inch man marches the two miles to and 
from the post office twice а day, at 
а pace you can’t match even though 
you're 10 years younger. He always wears 
a hat on these jaunts, a floppy straw or a 
tam or a Spanish black pull-down thing 
that looks like а World War One flier’ 
helmet. It sits on a big head—gra 
haired, gray-ryed, with a nose crooked 
from a low rugby tackle and an occasion- 
al left hook, 

“We talked in his study, in the house 
he built when he came to the island 
many years ago with а poet friend 
named Laura Riding. She is long since 
gone. Now the room resonates to his soft 
speech—a Mayfair accent that can't hide 
the Celtic burr underneath—and to the 
sounds of Graves second family, his 
lovely wife, Beryl, and their children. A 
while poodle scratches once in a while at 
the oak door. His youngest son, Tomas, 
16, entertains visiting grandchildren and 
nieces with a guitar, Graves leans back іп 
а handmade rocking chair that squeaks. 
He wears а loose gray shirt, open at the 
neck, and, as always, a bright scarf at his 
throat. Very calm and serene. 

“We are surrounded with leather- 
bound books, wood carvings, all sorts 
of ‘magical objects? as Graves calls the 
innumerable stones, rings, icons, glass 
marbles, feathers and pottery һе has ac- 
cumulated from around the world. The 
ambiance is warm, nearly religious. Be- 


tunic. 


fore we begin, Graves's wife comes іп 
with tea from Ceylon and homemade 
bread and the marmalade Robert made 
from lemons and oranges in their garden. 
‘I like it tart; he says. Judging from ap- 
pearances, Graves is very much the patri- 
arch, the country gentleman at home. 
Yet for most of his artistic life he has 
sworn allegiance lo woman as supreme. 
The interview began on that note as his 
wife carried out the tray.” 


PLAYBOY: Much of your literary work 
centers on love and morality and the 
historical roles of the male and female, 
Do you think the sexual revolution has 
y of these traditional values 
ships? 

mean free se: 


‚ before and 
moral prin- 
founded. 
And of course the birth rate will proba- 
bly go up. despite contraception, and 
once you have 931 ) 
stead of 2.0, thar sends everything hay- 
wire, Then the natural genius of the 
race for self- tion calls a halt and 
the result will be a sharp increase of 
homosexuality, and also drug taking, 
some of which may cut down people's 
lives to the 30s and 40s 

PLAYBOY: Would you explain that? 
GRAVES: What happens when you en- 
courage free sex is that you pervert the 
tural sexual drive into one of excessive 
lity. This excessive sexuality is then 
population, even beyond 
the check of contraception. Threatened 
gh overpopulation, man 
bly tends to rein his heterosexual 
. This leaves the instinct for sexuali- 
ty, made excessive by free love, to find its 
outlet in homosexuality or drug taking. 
And, as I said, heavy use of some drugs 
cuts a person's life span, bcc 
Tuman body is physically debilitated and 
later destroyed. 

PLAYBOY: You view these trends as a result 
e sexual attitudes? 

a great extent in cities of the 
; and take wl ppened in Af- 
rica, where there was once widespread 
emphasis on the sanctity of woman and 
her role as moral agent. Today, this 
tribal morality has completely broken 
down. This is a product of the West, the 
introduction of Western culture and sex- 
ual morality, of missionaries destroying 
the ancient tribal ways of solving prob- 
Jems, even the population problem. I 
know of only one place where the old 
Wibal ways are intact and that is in 
Brazilian jungles, because they are pro- 
tected by the government. And the most 
shocking evidence of moral breakdown is 
in the civilized Western countries. 

‘Two nights ago, I went to a night club 
in Palma, because some friends of mine 
were singing there. In the intervals, 
there was dancing. T hadn't seen dancing 
for some time, since all the carefree, 
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wild, easy jump around of the 1950s. 
But here were couples jigging p e 
each other and simi 
To me, t ustingly publi 
cause I believe the original human in- 
stinct, like that of all intelligent beasts, 
is to perform se icy. But 
soon as the 
t which starts from both natural 
1 true affection—is broken 
, you develop this cult of obscenity. 
If anybody had seen this dancing 90 
years ago, he'd have either gone and 
kicked their bottoms or stalked out. 
The most amazing thing was that these 
dancers were respectable tourists from 
the luxury steamship in the harbor. 
PLAYBOY: Many would call what you saw 
symptomatic of a new interpersonal frce- 
dom—and your reaction rather prudish, 
GRAVES: Many people have no idea how 
to separate worthwhile things from stu- 
pid, even Such exhibi- 
tionism isn’t [ree or good. It comes close 
to mindless perversion. It signals the end 
of romantic love, and I don’t believe 
people г nt that. I even think 
that they feel a bit uncomfortable with 
their new freedom, with the attitude that 
nything gocs.” What freedom do you 
get by the abandonment of all moral 
sense and the discovery that you can “get” 
almost any girl you want by giving her 
enough drink or drugs? 
PLAYBOY: True enough. But does respon- 
sible permissiveness, if you'll permit us 
to use the term, necessarily lead to moral 
breakdown? 
GRAVES: You must remember the moral 
nature of permissiveness. Women dictate 
morals and you cannot separate sex and 
morality. Historically, it is the woman 
who must rule and guide in this realm. 
She is the moral officer and when she is 
denied this prerogative—as in today's 
patriarchal society—a moral breakdown 
follows, because the only moral code a 
man has is his sense of honor, and few 
still have that nowadays. 
PLAYBOY: Would you explain? 
GRAVES: My explanation lies in history 
and the changes in societies and cultures 
which took place centuries ago. You sce, 
before the second millennium B.C., ma- 
triarchal pcoples controlled the lands in 
the Middle East and Europe and estab- 
lished a high civilization there. Women 
ruled. Men were allowed only to have 
their harpoons, sailing ships, hatchets, 
slings, and so on. "There was no marriage 
as in the male-dominated societies, where 
women belong to men. In matriarchal 
systems, women dictated morality and 
kept men honorable. A woman had her 
man for as long as she wanted to and 
then . Therefore, all ances- 
пу was traced through the mother: A 
ed that she had children by a 
absolutely no ellect on. 
ll lands and houses 


property, because 


were held by women. "They set up clans 
that. produced. needed goods which were 
exchanged. with other clans. But once a 
dan produced a surplus of nonperisha- 
ble goods, the barter system broke down. 


If one clan had too many copper ingots 
in reserve, or blue beads, or canoes, say, 
as opposed to vegetables or fruit, these 


would become a symbol of power. A 
superfluity of silver and copper was the 
start of money. That's how world trade 
and money started. 

Alb of which was very wcll, but it 
weakened the centrality of the clans. 
And when one clan was able to trade 
with clans outside the tribe, rather than 
inside, that clan gained power. Whe 
the balance was upset and others wanted 
an equal share of the power from exte! 
nal wade, this led to piracy and then to 
war by the men who did the trading. 
Piracy and acts of violence—wars—are a 
male affair. Under a matriarchy, women 
would also arm to keep peace within the 
tribe and on the fro з. The female 
aim was life and fertility. But between 
2000 and 1000 в.с., the patriarchalist 
nomads broke in from the deserts and 
invaded the matriarchal lands. The pa- 
triarchalists, who had never had a clan- 
exchange system and lived from their 
flocks and herds, were driven west by 
desiccation, They invaded the matriar- 
chal lands, where they saw the opportu- 
nity to gain more goods of symbolic 
wealth and power. Also, with these 
male-dominated invaders, we begin to 
develop our picture of the submissive 
female. The patriarchalists had no need 
of women for their sacred rites. Women 
were little use to them except to bear 
children, sew skins and milk cows. The 
English word daughter means milkmaid, 
PLAYBOY: That's the same sort of male 
chauvinism men are being accused of 
today by militant fe ists. How do you 
feel about the tactics of the women's 
iberationists? 

As soon as women org: 
the male way, with societi 
memberships and rules, everything goes 
wrong. For regaining true femininity, the 
impulse must be a natural woma 
woman understanding, spontancous and 
secret. 

PLAYBOY: What do you sce as the wom- 
an's proper role in our ovn time? Do we 
need a change in the attitudes of both. 
sexes? 

GRAVES: Attitudes toward women have 
changed a great deal lately but in the 
wrong direction. The traditional rules 
were that а man opens a door for a lady, 
s for her dinner if they go out togeth- 
doesn't force himself on her in апу 
rude way, gives her presents. But the 
system aims to abolish this rela- 
aship, and that's a great pity. The 
very act of love is a giving by the man to 
the woman, and the man is the more 
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ater the sense he gets of 
enjoyment. It's very sad today to sce 
old women giving young men presents in 
order to keep their affection. Women 
should be limited to the 
nd that sort of th 
birthdays and Anything 
more destroys the proper relationship of 
m Iso think that all house 
property should be in the name of women 
not in the name of men, because oth 
can't be its real managers. 
PLAYBOY: Why should women be the 
managers of property? 
GRAVES: Well—to answer a fool accord- 
ing to his folly—that makes а man much 
more careful about whom he marries. If 
you marry а woman and give her control 
over the house you live in, you have to 
alter seven 


PLAYBOY 


wise they 


houses left 
PLAYBOY: Do you think marriage will 
continue to exist in its present form? 
GRAVES: I think marriage as am institu 
ll be out in а generation's time. 
still be unwritten contracts 
and if they 
want to be together, and по опе should 
arb them. The woman won't be de 
ident on the man for providing for 
есес the state will be doing 
he present arrangement is what 
kes women so tyrannous and cross 
when they have to bear the burden 
themselves. 

PLAYBOY: Without marriage, will women 
be able to function effectively as men's 
moral officers? 
GRAVES: Marriage 
beyond institution. But you find il 
only in about one case іп 
d a woman who keep an enshrined 
dependence on cach other, year after 
year. which is not simply sex or children 
They are defined a r To find 
real couples is as del is rave, 
When а man and his beloved are con 
cerned about cach other even when 
part. they without making а con 
scious decision, offer love to c ther 
‘The sculous- 
Jy create all sorts of strange happenings. 
‘These are part of the miracle and they 
are created by а love axis between a nx 
and a woman. On this love axis they c 
ng things for each other by 
5 time and space into a ring—end 
to end, so that they perceive and control 
mal states in an app 
le way. The lovers ex 
es outside of time 


Th 


between a 


жо 


the real 


ten 


man 


over that distance 


y can 


always differen 
of love. Many people 


love, but being ін love wi 
and loving a person are quite d 
Being in love will imply a definite sex 


al attraction. which natura 


108 or phys 


asks to be consummated. But one can 
love people without any need for sexual 
or physical atraetion. One сап love 
people as if а brother or sister. I have 
a lot of relationships like that. When we 
speak of lasting tics between а man and 
а woman, th ans that they seldom. 
get divorced while they are still in love. 
When they ate іл love—thav’s the time 
of the greatest emanations or radiations, 
The electrical forces are enough to bring 
on a tropical storm or blow a Fuse. 

PLAYBOY: Docs everyone give өй these 
tion 
GRAVES: Some people don't radiate at all, 
so they don't really exist, at least not in 
апу noticeable way. If they died, nobody 
would notice their absence. E don't claim 
wl ny great radiative powers my- 
self. But 1 know that everything in this 
room, in which I have lived for so loi 
has my radiations in it. Мом peopl 


ve 


trough their own emanations, imbue 
their household property with them- 
selv aple, my house here, 


which seems full of spirits, like ev 
thing in it. There is practically noth 
iu this room. which 
those glasses, pictures 
thing. But even things tl 
made can be imbued with your spirit. 
You сап make even а machine part of 


isn't handmade— 
bookshelves, every- 


you bout six months or a у 
10 1а chine. then, it ie 
s inert and ster лу а camera 


which learns to take wond 


photos 


but which you lose; even if you get 
another just like it, it will take six to 
12 months before it can take your pictures 


properly. You sce, human beings need 
time to put their spirit into moder 
chines. Aud expendability, planned ob. 
solescence, makes this very dificult; things 
are worn out before we can tame them. 
Especially cars and mu: Т 
PLAYBOY: You've written th 
places on earth give olf myste 
tions that affect the inhabitants. How? 
GRAVES: There are some sacred places 
le so by the radiation cd by 
etic ores. My village, for схатрі 
is a kind of natural amphitheater en- 
closed by mountains containing iton ore, 
magnetic field. Most holy 
ts in the. world—holy not by some 
а hero dying or being born 
this sort. Delphi was a 
heavily charged holy place. 

The increasing use of drugs 
scemy related to what you apparently 
think is a human need to feel some sort 
of mystical relationship with other people 
and places, to sense the radiations, How 
do you feel about drug use? 

GRAVES: Most people use drugs for kicks, 
without the crucial clement of mor 
responsibility. 1 have eaten the Mexican 
magic mushroom myself—but only in а 
state of grace to explore the anci 


ical 


re of 


paradise of Tlilocin. I have no need or 
use for meditation. In fact, I wrote a 
pertinent rhyme the other day: 


In à small heap triangular 

Our budding Buddha meditates, 
Gates of Nirvana stand ajar, 

He stares unwinking at the gates 
Brown rice his food, water his drink. 
Hey, slop that meditating! Think! 


PLAYBOY: How does t 
drug usage? 

GRAVES: There is a sort of 
who uses the drag 
to stop 1 m 
You see Ogens were 
lv to be used solely for religious 
d only in the hands of the 
sily elite. In fact, all the big religions 


п relate to 


pe 


false mystic 


origin 


of the world, with the exception of 
Christian 


which is of Tate and mixed 
. derived their ideas of 
from experiences with а particular form 
of mushroom, the Amanita muscaria. Ts 
effect is to deny a sullicient oxygen sup 
ply to the brain and thereby set loose 
hallucinations. The Indian, the Oceanic, 
the Mexican, the Greck, the Sumerian, 
Hebrew, the Babylonian and the 
Vedic religions all originally had thei 
ideas of heaven produced Љу this drug, 
But let me recall the Gricek могу of 
lus, which 1 think best illustrates 
ger which historically befell mor- 
ous persons, who merely 
ment with this divine 


heaven 


tals, nome 
wanted to exper 


ambrosia for their own pleasure. Tanta- 
lus was а mortal who defied the gods by 
partaking of the hallucinatory mush 


тоот. Therefore, the gods bound him up 
to his neck in water. He was terribly 
th but whenever he lowered his 
hcad to dr 
bove his head hung the most beautiful 
fruits; but when he raised his hand to 
grasp them, they also disappeared. Th 
was his punishment for having caten the 
food of the gods and inviting his mortal 
friends to try it. ? not 
priesily is entitled іе 
PLAYBOY: So vou 
drugs for kicks to 
GRAVES: They will have his punishment. 
And just as Tantalus was condemned by 
the gods never to be able to achieve 
anything he desired, few of them will 
ever reach their maturity or their goals. 

PLAYBOY: Are there any ci mstances un- 
der which you would condone the use of 
drugs by people not of a priestly elite? 

GRAVES: Well, I have an idea which 
might be useful, 1 think that at che time 
Protestants have their conlimiations and 
Jews have their bar mitzvahs, about the 
14 o 15, childr iso- 
lated and put under very strict disci 
pline for three weeks They should be 
fed very little and kept away from all 
tractions. Then they should be given 
the sort of treatment one got in the 
ancient Greek mysteries. They should be 


» one who is 


ken those who 
lus? 


take 


n should be 
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purged and frightened and then given а 
harmless hallucinogen. While under that, 
they should be taught the moral 
rules of life. This was done in the old 
days And that is why, im spite 
of hav idiculous state religion with 
п gods and five goddesses іп which 
nobody believed, there was basic good 
aith and proper behavior among those 
iated. The priests of Dionysu 
screened the adepts for three years, Init 
ates were promised they would go to the 
paradise they had visited under the drug 
if they continued in a state of grace. Jf 
ту had bad visions, this was because 
they weren't in a state of grace. 

PLAYBOY: In their search for mysti 
perience, their spiritual wanderings 
their renunciation of personal. property, 
many of today's hippies have been 1 
d ly Christians. Do you sce 
ny simila 
GRAVES: The hippie culture is wholly 
igious: they have no god and no 
prophet. Yet some of its aspects can be 
mired. i өріс, a man 
his “ a good-sized commune 
of 20. c after they were chucked 
out of Ibiza for hashish. I rather liked 


lim. He was a big Negro who had spent 
five years I. but the 
experience hadn't. spoiled him. Instead, 
it had made а man of him. Here he at 
once appropi my neighbor's Iute 
nd he tried to get my guitar, but T Hked. 


him anyway—he had 


usness about his 


| great conscien 
amily and th 
io nonsense about him. He was a strong 
d a good man. He could love. 
Are those — characteristics — 
ibility. love—what make 
as far as you're concerned 
opinion, if а man hasn't 
got honor. he's worth absolutely nothing 
And, unfortunately, 100 many people 
ticked out of their honor by some 
means or other. like having to obey а 
oss. If he tells them to do things they 
know are wrong aud they do them, they 
have lost their honor. 
PLAYBOY: How do vi 
GRAVES: Honor is the sense of your correct 
relation to your immediate surroundings. 
luding your fellow workers. 1% your 
duty to your clan or crowd, if you belong 
10 one. Yet few of us belong to a real 
now that tribal systems have been 
dispersed. We're just reckoned to belong 
to some sort of industrial or 
complex. The hippies, of course. 
and remain truc to them, Eve 


wa 


E 
PLAYBOY: 
strength, respon 


a man good 
GRAVES: In m 


define honor? 


of honor among themselves. Their honc 
lowed them to rob other people but not 


PLAYBOY: 
scem to be less honor than. professional 
comtesy. 

Graves: The differi small. but 
dicative. I was here the other day wher 
young Californian wandered in and 


started reading my letters. Т said, “Here, 
what are you doing?" He replied, "Isn't 
that an interesting remark?” and point- 
ed to а letter. Whereupon I said, “Lis 
, I would have 
taken you by the neck and kicked you 
out of the room. but as you come from а 
place where the traditions of manners 
and privacy are seldom preserved, where 
people wander through cach other's 
houses, I must only say that one docsn't 
do that in my house.” He stopped and 
never did it again. 

PLAYBOY: Can you generalize about 
people's behavior from this one incident? 
GRAVES: Well, at least I believe people 
stinctively know what is right and 
wrong. When you don't realize your be- 
havior is wrong. you deceive yourself. 
That's a severe punishment. both for you 
and for the onc you've wronged. 
PLAYBOY: Hemingway once remarked that 
what is moral is what you feel good after 
nd what is imm 
after. Would you agre 
GRAVES: 115 rather ап oversimplific 
I never really trusted Hemingway 
PLAYBOY: Would you agree, uh 
Edmund Burke that “all th 
for the forces of evil to preva 
enough good men do nothing"? 

GRAVES: That's a very wise remark. But. 
‚ they 
ent good men, Good is a positive action 
e behaving well in someone's home. 
afraid there aren't enough. good 
ding positively today. That's why 


ion. 


I don't think anything can be done for 
the world the way it is at the moment, 
because the people at the top are 


sened of the people below who 
to destroy them. The police forces 
r the world and, to some extent, the 
soldiers have been so infiltrated with evil 
clements that mo опе muss anybody 
Nothing can be done except for good 


ov 


people to avoid evil people and avoid 
loscly involved in the big lic. 
PLAYBOY: Магз the big lie? 
GRAVES: lis money, which originated 
jı the clans began bartering item for 
item. lt all started with ішесіз es- 
nge of love gifts. Yet, from this sense 


of mutual dependence, kindness and 
generosity. there arose greed, cunning. 
у. Still, until recently. it consisted of 
ncthing you could at least see: gold 
Iver. Now there is no monty left. 
y today is all checks. promises. Be- 
promises. it is also lies. And people 
get caught in the lie and can't get out, 
The evil. people are the ones who wor 
ship money. They arc held back by no 
morality, not even the ordinary restrai 
that are found in any organized religion 
holicism or Protestantism or 
Judaism. The very evil are in control. 
The number of workers who are free 
from obedience to money is extremely 
small. 105 practically impossible to be 


such as € 


free from it, because money means pow- 
er and our world is power oriented. 
PLAYBOY: Do you think young people 
i d will do someth 
evil in high places? 
Well. Fm hopeful that they 
will. They seem to be reaching back for 
suprarational knowledge. 
PLAYBOY: How can suprarationa 
edge solve the world's problems? 
GRAVES: Because of their interest in oc- 
cult powers, the young are looking, for 
answers beyond the computer—which 
was the middle generation's 
ey are trying to control the cm 
tions of our human condition, the sources 
of thought which extend forward and 
backward through time, to get direct cx 
dl understanding. A new 
terest іш the occult is a symptom, and 
a hopeful oue in some ways. There 
some hopeful young people in Califor 
who have taken my book The White 
Goddess as their Bible. They have wild- 
wood celebrations of her, which is a 
definite rejection of the ordinary lite 
that California offers. No young people 
who are searching for 
knowledge ever have any qu 
me. 1 am 75: their fight is with people 
from 30 to 60, Irs the pre-World War 
Two generation they're against. Take 
their attitude toward the computer. 
They have a great advantage over th 
middle gene has not, like 
them. been taught 10 think mathem: 
cally. They can take a computer by the 
hand and talk to it and make it do what 
they want, So if they wanted to bust the 
whole system up, they need only pur the 
wrong plug in the wrong place and di 
y millions of phony dollars, of b 
ness accounts, and the whole money ethic 
would go to pieces. And Td not be too 
sorry to see thar happen 
PLAYBOY: How do mathem 
Kl computers relate 10 suprarational 
nowledge? 
GRAVES: Mathematics and the knowledge 
one gets from the occult are allied. In 
fact, Гуе found in writing poetry that 1 
have postulated major mathematical the- 
oris. including the anticipation 
me. My poem Alice. written i 
j. enunciated what is called in 


about th 
GRAVES: 


knowl- 


Swer. 


nel with 


whid: 


tion. 


sus. 


ics the theory of parity. Re- 

I wrote a poem about Omega- 

-the theory underlying ideas of 
ti-worlds and anti-matter. You ima 


ine—everything on one side ік posi- 
tive, everything on the ive. 
"Then уй 1 phenomena to one 
side or the other. Тһе concept is used 
now as à means of outwitting the tyranny 
of time, I found long ago that f could 
suspend time while in the poetic trance, 
which scems to be the top level of sleep. 
I could capture or recapune events by 
forward and back aps of the 
mind. I was really where my mind was 

PLAYBOY: Do you think young people will 


ther is nei 
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use this kind of suprarationality for the 
good of society? 

GRAVES: Possibly. "That depends on them. 
There are some bad young people. 
There have always been bad ones. On 
this island, for example, we house a 
whole lot of both good and bad. The 
police throw the bad out, the ones who 
can't face the reality of life here. These 
are the ones who come around begging 
for food, who steal clothes off lines and 
sell pot openly. They have little to offer 
usually nothing more than a minor 
of playing their small handmade 
boo flutes. On the other hand, I 
have elsewhere met a great number of 
young and brilliant people in whom I 
have confidence, who will be able to usc. 
supravationality for the good. These 
people are far from being fools; they 
realize what the World War Two депе: 
tion doesn't: They know exactly how 
much dirt goes on in high places. They 
represent the coming cataclysm. 
PLAYBOY: What do you mcan? 

GRAVES: They will revolt against such 
things as the secret security police now 
active all over the world, They will try 
to restore law to its proper place. You 
know, law has gone right down the river. 
АП the evil things reported from ex- 
colonial parts of the world haven't been 
done in the name of war but in the 
name of police action. Look at the war 
st of all, it’s not a war, 


PLAYBOY 


been dropping napalm and using poison. 
They're behaving like the police, not 
soldiers. I respect. soldiers, real soldiers, 
but I seldom respect the police any- 
where. "They lurk behind too many gov- 
ernments. The evil they foster has never 
been so operative as now. None of the 
troubles plaguing the world today have 
been planned by decent heads of state, 
or heads of armies, but by men without. 
honor who have infiltrated and ta 
control of the secret forces that do all 
the real damage and fighting. 
PLAYBOY: Why have they taken control? 
GRAVES: Powcr, power, power. Evil pow- 
er. Madness. Why. these people don't 
even particularly rejoice in their accom- 
plishments—in other people's suffering. 
They can't even confess, “I've killed a 
man and Fm not ashamed of Sol 
diers in an honest war can at least say 
that. But this other sort of people lies 
concealed. Things can never be men 
tioned, never taken up. not even to get 
them in front of Parliament or Congress 
or any honest people, No, this situ 
is very different from war, or what we 
used to call war. The last honorable war 
was the first part of World War One, 
and that went to pieces in 1916. 
PLAYBOY: Why do you call the fi 
of that war honorable? 
GRAVES: Well, in the case of World War 
па One, the Germans did bri 


st part 


The old rule was that when nations 
broke their word, they had to be stopped. 
or a nation to lose its honor by break- 
ing a rule or a code is the same as an 
individual losing his honor; therefore, the 
nation must suffer the consequences. 
However, since the Germans in that case 
were very strong and we were on the 
verge of defeat, it was only by using dis- 
honorable means halfway through the war 
that we were able to win, That marked 
the end of old. Bad as wars 
had been, there were many cases of old- 
fashioned courtesy. These persisted into 
World War Oni п the frater- 
nization between 
mans out in no man's land 
1914. But in 1915, we were Ша 
times had changed, that  fraternization 
would be punishable by death. Neverthe- 
less, two battalions who had been facing 
опе another on the previous Christmas 
did get together. But even that was nearly 
wrecked when some bloody fool started 
shooting. After that incident, things got 
wor The Germans had started the. 
trouble in the spring by using poison 
as, which was against international 
iles. But then, so also were our officers" 
pistols with dumdum bullets. 
PLAYBOY: Do you think there has ever 
been a truly good war? 
GRAVES: There have been wars of honest 
delense. Also wars which were fought for 
fun. LH tell you the story of one. It 
provides a. parable for us. It lled 
the War of the Burnt Child and hap- 
pened in New Zealand, At the time, the 
Maoris were awfully bored with lile, be- 
cause there were no wild beasts to hunt 
and very few sharks. The men got rest- 
Jess, tired of telling jokes and wrestling 
and playing their version of football, 
зе grew. One day, a special, 
ted sort of war broke out—a 
sort difficult to introduce in higher civili- 
hecause everyone would cheat 
case, there was a tribe whom we'll 
call the Cardinals. They were neighbors 
of another ll call the Tigers. 
One day the Cardinals heard of a shock 
ing incident in the Tiger village. A man 
and a woman had quarreled over some 
trifle and upset the cooki adly 
scalding a child. The Cardinals agreed 
that this was the most disgraceful thing 
they had сусг heard of. How could а 
poor innocent child suffer for the stupid- 
ity and bad manners of his parents? 

So the Cardinals decided they would 
teach the Tigers a lesson, They sent out 
an emissary to say. "You Tigers are a 
disgrace to the country. How dare you 
behave like th We demand an imme- 
diate explanation, for the good of man- 
kind." The Tigers became very cross at 
this and told the Cardinals to mind their 
own business, since the accident referred 
to was caused by a careless dog, not by 
the parents. The child was burned, true, 
but received great care and alfection 


told 


from his parents. The Tigers Шеп de 
manded an apology from the Cardinals 
and the inevitable ensued. 
The two tribes decided on war for the 
following Thursday. They agreed on the 
асе and on one major rule: If anybody 


the agreed place and hour, and after а 
t exchange of oratory, they clashed 
Te was a wonderful war—clubs bashing, 
lots of bruises. Finally, the Cardinals 
managed to subdue the Tigers, round 
d bind them. They had а we 


the eatables stretched that far along a road. 
Before the pr ions were completed. 
the Cardinal chief said, "I think the 
Tigers should be allowed to wi s 
ictory celebration." So they w 


v 
10 dine and the Cardinals made speeches 
about the heroism of their troops, until 
finally their chief said, "We must praise 
the Tigers, too, or the victory is worthless 
Everyone became very drunk. Then 
came a fine idea from the Cardinal chic 
He said, “And now, valiant Tigers, you 
understand that we have won and that 
your village is ours. We propose, ther 
fore, to go there at once and live. But. 
since we think it shameful to make you 
homeless, vou can have our villa 
the Cardinals occupied the Tig 
d the Tigers occupied the С. 
village and there was no war for a very 
long time. 
PLAYBOY: That sounds like a fairy tale. 
Can you seriously compare it with a real 
war? 
GRAVES: My example points out the way 
zed people who have faith in each 
other's honor should settle war. 1t took a 
breach of faith like that in World War 
One to degenerate warfare to the way it 
is conducted today. Another thing I 
would like to point out about both 
World V that they were started by 
the Germans, and the Germans are a 
race. ] know because / am à 
er German. The funny thing was 
the Germans were once the good 
boys of Europe. They were the artists. 
the musicians, and they cleaned up the 
streets and brought sterilized milk. 
and so on. Anyway, something happened 
in the 1860s. The real history has never 
come to light. But there was a small 
group who decided on a course of ev 
for Germany because the citizens 
were malleable. very brainwashable. they 
fell for it. Gradually, the rearming led to 
World War One, to Nazism and Hitler 
and World War Two. 
PLAYBOY: De ink there have been 
great men whose leadership was good? 
GRAVES: I don't like the word great. И 
simply means held - and 
esteem, and too many people are held in 
public awe and esteem who are not 
great. In my work, 1 have often pointed 
out that all the so-called great figures of 
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the Napoleon, Hercules, Alexander type 
must invariably ruin the country that 
gave them birth. Men like them will 
sacrifice anything, including their ow 
country, simply for personal power. They 
hold a strange fascination for their fol- 
lowers and thats what does the trick. I 
hope we won't get that anymore. Stalin is 
gone. He was a "great" figure who did a 
lot of damage. Hitler's gone. 100, though 
some think he's hiding out somewhere, 
maybe in Australia. If so, he'd be too 
old to do much more damage. But other 
people are doing the injury now—the 
mg evil elite who are the heads of se- 
curity services. Unfortunately, they aren't 
always known, even by their kin. 
PLAYBOY: Is there a good elite to counter- 
act all this evil? 

GRAVES: Yes. there are many good people 
around, people who are doing a very 
fine job. If you'll pardon the chauvinism, 
the good power and influence of the 
queen of England is terrific. Without her, 
we would be right in the refuse h 
PLAYBOY: Why? 

GRAVES: First. she is a woman, and а very 
intelligent one. Second, she is the key to 
the British constitution, a symbol of the 
Commonwealth. We've been lucky at 
crucial points in our history то have a 
queen. As we saw in the old matriarch- 
ies, female rulers always seem to Dbe- 
have better than kings. And, of course, 
there are good people who are not in the 
limelight. The r 
scientists are not known widely. Nor do 
they want to be. because if they do 
anything well publicized, they get 
ened. I was talking to a cancer specia 
recently. I suid to him, "Are you aw 
of the extraordinary figures for bowel 
cancer in men in their 305 and 405 who 
ppen to be nuclear physicists?” He said. 


ic 
nothing to do with the 


s. 
PLAYBOY: Arc you implying—or was he— 


work in phy 
that someone gave them cancer? 

GRAVES: That’s easy enough to do these 
days, which is why we need more good 
people than we have. Good people know 
and recognize each other. Through them 
the bad guys can be broken down, their 
policies reversed. But such goodness isn’t 
an organized thing at all There is 
merely an understanding between people 
when something goes wrong. The very 
force of that conviction is enough. to 
break the wrong thing. Paradoxically, 
the evil people are few in number and 
really very vulnerable, Confronted by 
good. they recognize its power and get 
scared. Then they can be defeated. 
PLAYBOY: But how we tell the good 
guys from the bad guys? 

GRAVES: By the pricking of one's thumbs, 
Shakespeare said. 
PLAYBOY. Do you think there are good 
and bad nations? 

GRAVES: I find the Юша a very good 
people. They have behaved very well 


114 since they lost their empire and they 


ved very well in the big wars. I am 
y fond of Hungary, I suppose 
because they have always brought me 


so v 


good luck and have more poets to the 
square mile than any other 
I 


tion in 
poets there even 
mong high party officials. The Hungari 
п. Pam told, originally came hom 
Babylonia, from which they were ex- 
pelled. They retained, however, the 
traordimary fineness of thought, honed 
by centuries of city dwelling belore they 
were forced to. become desert horsemen 
nd eventually went down to Hungary. 
PLAYBOY: In conversation, you seem to be 
preoccupied with legend, myth and 
history. The same is even truer of your 
poetry. which almost never addresses 
self to contemporary topics. Why? 
GRAVES: Laura Riding siid in our collab- 
oration 4 Survey of Modernist Poetry, 
“Poetry must act in the vacuum left by 
the death of historical time to determine 
values.” She meant that all history has 
ready happened, that moral values are 
not tied to time but, rather, spring fom 
the sume magic as poetry. The trouble 
with people who write poems about cur- 
rent events is that the inspiration comes 
from а mascu Apollonian, rational 
source. Some Americans. for example, 
arc now expending their poetic talents 
on the Vietnam war. That sort of subject 
defeats poetry. Of course, there has 
ys been verse based on current events, 
Dut it should be satiric. One shouldn't 
rant in poems against individual politi- 
cal situations. Опе can. describe, 
highly personal way, how outside events 
are affecting one. But there must be a 
n made in poetry between 
ative one 


ope. One finds 


ic, destruc- 
€ between 
are nced- 


tive one. You must different 
satire and real poetry. Satires 
ed; otherwise, опе can’t keep th 
between real poems and topical com- 
ment, In satire, you can say what you 
like; you can break all the rules of 
cuphony in describing the teat of evil. 
But most of the problems | face arc 
sal, beyond topical ev 4 his- 
al time. Poetry based on such uni 
versals can establish lasting values. 
PLAYBOY: How? 
Graves: If it стр the extreme 
dependence of man upon woman for her 
moral guidance and of woman upon 
a for his practical doing. Within this 
tionship, all values are 
shaped. By emphasizing and ma 
ship clear, poetry can 
important. principles of lif 
1 or Apollonian poetry s 


s 


toi 


izes 


m; 


Jandic sagas are e: 
were enough for the 
when they sat together in a me * 
throwing plates and bones at each other. 
But they lack lasting emotional value, 
because they are centered on war, 


mpl 


ot 


rchal 


n with the most venerated 
the Western world, The Шай. 
ts off, "Sing to me, Muse, of the 
anger of Achilles and its terrible conse- 
quences.” The invocation of the Muse is 
a phrase borrowed from religious rituals 
which took place in such m; 
cultures as the early С 
would dance around a 
which represented a pl They 
cled round and round. singing a song. 
They soon got worked up with the danc 
ing and the singing and would naturally 
have been taking drugs, the hallucina- 
tory mushroom laced with ivy and laurel 
Finally, somebody would shriek, “Si 
те!” Then one of the dancers would 
become inspired exactly as in voodoo 
celebrations in. Haiti. And, in the same 
way, the celebrants would know that 
someone was going to be “ridden” by 
deity. In the matriarchal case, it was 
always the love goddess who possessed 
someone, and this someone began to sing 
in inspiration. So poetry originated. And 
Homer begins The Шай that way, 
order to keep the people absolutely still. 
PLAYBOY: Then you believe poetry, like 
drugs, creates a trance in the poet? 

GRAVES: And therefore іп the hearer, 
too. An cnormously important part of 
poetry is the incantatory and hypnotic 
effect. All poetry really is. or should be 
hypnotic. Homer, for example, used m 
ter to hypnotize. by recalling the dactyl 
steps around the sacred hermae. By usin 
this beat, he put the audience in a state 
which took possession of their minds and. 
* could understand what was behind 


The point about poetic 
meter is that it puts people into a semi 
trance, so that they can understand wh: 
the poet has grasped in Ais trance. АШ 
real poems are written in a trance. 

PLAYBOY: Do you mean that the poet's 
unconscious mind writes the poem? 


Graves: | mean that he goes out of 
himself to magical regions. Trance is the 
lightest form of sleep, a form in which 


you can think in a reasonable way and, 
at the same time, you can dredge up 
from your memory all the words and 
images you don't even know you know. 
All Kinds of strange things appear. Thes 
mages find their own rhythm and their 


In this state, one is really 
In the 


own m. 
thinking in the fifth. dimension. 
poetic tance, the poet can a 
from the future as well as look 
past. That was said of the G 
and it’s certainly tue of the 
lish pocts. My own poetry is based ver 
squarely on the Celtic. That, in tum, is 
based on a very early magic which goes 


poets 
ncient 


back as far as you li 
PLAYBOY: Do Americans write in th 
tradition? 


GRAVES: No longer. Their abandonment 


wo things 
tell you much 
About aman... 


His woman 
and his scotch. ; 


Pipers will say much about you. 
Pipers Scots’ whisky. It’s born in the 5 
Highlands of craggy, canny Scots, fiercely Seagram's 
} independent men who give their lives 100 PI PE RS 
to Pipers and give Pipers its life. They 
put their hearts and minds and skills into | SCOTCH wish 
every precious drop. a ; 

Pipers Scots’ whisky, proud bearer 
of the Seagram name, Purchase it an 
learn the taste of pride. 


[pers 


It's made MID Drink it that Way: 


lipers * Blended Scotch Whisky * 86 Proof * Secgi llers Company, New York 


ncantation is one of several things 
h American poetry. То begin 
with, you have been put under a trancc 
by certain rhythmic patterns іп your 
mind. Soon the words adapt themselves 
to these rhythmic patterns. But as soon 
as your modernists start breaking things 
up and scattering words and punctuation 
marks around the page, they break the 
hypnotic order. One should always start 
a line with a capital letter and indent. 
"Thats enough of a command to the 
reader to read carefully. If he docs so, 
and if the poem is a real onc and well 
written, the various verse systems hidden 
within the poem will hypnotize both 
der and poet. The poet thus bi 
himself to think in a way in wh 
docs not normally think and whic 
really a defeat of time. 

PLAYBOY: Is there anything you like about 
American poetry’ 
GRAVES: Not since my friends Frost and 
Cummings died. When I was a student, 
we left English alone. We wrote verse in 


PLAYBOY 


Latin, Greek and French to learn. So 
nything we wanted to do about writing 
English poetry, we did on our own but 


a classical background. You can’t he 
a poet i peasant poet, 
unless you're familiar with the whole 
history of the Eng! age, which 
you can't understand without some 
knowledge of Latin. All but a few basic 
Anglo Saxon words and a couple of key 
borrowings from the Spanish and thc 
Hebrew are based on the vernacular Lat- 
in as spoken by the French. the Span- 
iards, the Italians or the Church. 

But as for American poetry, I would 
say that there are more poets—more true 
poets linked to magic—in the remote 
climate of Australia than in the whole of 
the United States, One of the problems 
is that many American verse writers are 
paid too well. There is too much money 
handed out—enormous sums and prizes 
ог nonpoems. As а result, real poets 
ave so few that I could count them on the 
fingers of one hand. Look at this book 
I've just received from America. Nothing 
but typographical tricks. Poctry concréte 
PLAYBOY: Yes, but on the back is thi 
inscription: "Allen Ginsberg says this 
in has creative gen 

GRAVES: I suppose the author has said 
the same about Allen Ginsberg, who has 
a kind heart and a sense of humor but is 
no more a росе than my Aunt Lisa. 
PLAYBOY: Isn't his work poetry, however 
different it is from yours? 
GRAVES: No. And I'm very glad to be 
able to talk to PLAYBOY about such poets 
and their use of sexual subjects. To me, 
an important thing about sex is that, 
apart from farmyard animals and one or 
two rare exceptions such as doves, the 
sexual act is always performed in utter 
secrecy, simply because when one is en- 
gaged in it, one becomes very vulnerable. 
11g People can suddenly jump from ambush 


and crack one in the skull. So lovers 
must find someplace hidden in the mid- 
dle of the woods, where they сап hear 
people coming, or on top of a hill, where 
they can see people coming. 

"Тістегі because of its secret nature, 
you should not talk or write about scx. 
You can have love and sex talk with the 
person you're in love with—that’s anoth- 
cr matter, But any talk of sex with 
others is anti-human, especially if one 
constructs a scientology about it. There 
are a lot of people who write pretended 
love poetry but have never been in love, 
nd the poet who has no Muse is abys- 
mally dull. That's what is wrong with 
Alexander Pope and others of his con- 
temporaries. Thats what is right with 
John Donne. You feel the poet's origi- 
nal vision—it's re-created in you. А. E. 
Housman's test is also valid enough. He 
id that when а poem is truly good, the 
hair on the back of your neck rises. And 
now we're just beginning to lind out 
about the magnetic properties of hair. 
PLAYBOY: Arc there any, beyond the static. 
electricity one gets on a comb? 

GRAVES: Ask any trichomaniac! I'm con- 
vinced that if you cut your hair very 
short, as the Puritans did, you're limiting 
your potential for clectrical disch 
and receptions. If cutting your 
imit your electrical potential, then it 
also probably limits your capacity for 
love and poetry. But aside from reading 
poetry of the real sort, I've only twice 
had the hair rise on the back of my neck. 
Ја both cases—very strange experiences 
—it occurred on a moonlit lı where 
there had been pre-Christian rites. 
PLAYEOY: Tell us about them. 

GRAVES: 1 had goi k in time to some 
primitive situation, by what 1 would call 
the television ellect. You know, you can re- 
vive bygone scenes in some haunted houses 
by entering them at the sime hour and 
in the same sort of weather that marked. 
the emotional conditions of the orig- 
nal scene. I suppose that 1 judge poems 
by a variation of that ellect. I get in touch 
with the poet, his time, his mind, the 
evolution of his poem. Maybe that's why 
the very few poets 1 can read. Most 
of the 18th Century is blanked out, apart 
from a few unlitcrary ballads. But there 
is the rich period between Jolm Skelton 
and Shakespeare. And there are oc 
sional poems of the сапу 19th Century 
—such as those by Coleridge and Keats. 
PLAYBOY: Though you seem to care most 
about poetry, you've devoted a great deal 
of time to writing novels, mythological 
researches, plays and short stories. Why? 
GRAVES: Because T count all that as work 
and one must work to survive. And 
sometimes, if some event or histori 
point interests me, 1 regard it as my duty 
to write it down, usually in prose. Poetry 
does not count as work somehow. It can't. 


be planned or discovered. 1t forces itself 
upon you without your knowing what 
it's all about. It comes like the tense 
headache before a thunderstorm, which 
is followed by an uncontrollable violence 
of feeling, and the whole air is ionized 
You feel absolutely wonderful when you 
get the first line or two down on pape 
Naturally, it takes three or four days 
before you bring the poem to its fin 
state, and even then, years later, you may 
spot a word that’s wrong. You know that 
it's been worrying you in the back of 
your mind all along, 

PLAYBOY: Docs rewriting ever 
original inspiration? 

GRAVES: No, but it often persu y 
that the Muse was not there. Her pres 
ence leaps out at you if she really was 
there. So do your many mistakes. You 
write a poem and you find it tightening 
itself up. tightening, tightening—squecz- 
ing our the last drop of water. 
PLAYBOY: As one who has centered 1 
life and self-expression on writing, what 
do you think of predictions by men such 
as Marshall McLuhan that future societies 
will have no need for the written word? 
GRAVES: Even if writing does disappear, 
there's no reason for gloom. Poetry exist 
cd long before the printed word. Long 
after the poems of Hesiod and Homer 
had been recorded, great numbers of 
poems were remembered and handed 
down orally This still goes on in the 
bardic tradition, especially in Wales and 
Ireland. No, poetry and songs will never 
vanish, even if print docs. 

PLAYBOY: Will poctry survive the conflict 
of good and evil you described earlier? 
GRAVES: ] hope so. But JH tell you 
happily and cheerfully: Nothing сап 
stop the landslide, the coming cataclysm, 
Nothing can stop the w 
our ancient glories amenities and pleas. 
ures. There will be a bust-up quite soon. 
PLAYBOY: Why do you say this “happily 
and cheerfully"? 

GRAVES: Because it's a catadysm that 
ought to happen. And 1 know that the 
human race will survive it. But it will be 
only the strong. the morally stro 
survive. I think we must trust th 
generation, except for the ones who have 
deliberately opted out of humanity. We 
must trust the ones who manage to stay 
in, to stay alive and struggling —young 
people especially, who have not been 
corrupted by the intervening generation. 
They will survive because they will know 
what theyre up against. So I'm 
frightened about the world ending. A 
few nuck es may explode and 
immense damage. But we wil 
be fortunate that the whole loveless sys 
tem will have given way in a general 
breakdown. And if good fortune is with 
us—who knows?—it may be replaced by 
something at least no worse. 


who 
new 


not 


WHAT SORT OF MAN READS PLAYBOY? 


One with a high standard of giving. For him, gift giving is more than a gesture. She knows his presents 
express all of the personal thought he brings to them. Fact: Each year, gift givers in over 5,000,000 
PLAYBOY households spend an average of more than $450 to make every occasion special. If you 
make something to give, advertise in PLAYBOY. It gets to men who have a lot of giving to do. 
(Source: PLAYBOY and the Gift Market Study, 1970, conducted by Conway/Milliken Corporation.) 
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DEALING, 


or the 
Berkeley- 
to-Boston 
Forty-brick 
Lost-bag 
Blues 


Part one of a new novel 


By MICHAEL AND DOUGLAS 
CRICHTON WRITING AS 
"MICHAEL DOUGLAS” 


AS A STAND-BY, you get the seat 
behind the jets. Sit down, tuck the spe- 
cial suitcase under the seat in front of 
you, buckle up and look out the window 
t the Boston ra nd 
smile at the two Marines sitting next to 
you and wait for the yoddamucd thing 
to take off. 

Once in the air, you get your choice of 

i swordfish or roast beef; Life, 
or Sports Afield. Life features an 
rücle on the g menace to our 
children, the n habit. A follow- 
up on how one Illinois town rallied to 
the challenge and pulled itself out of the 
dope gutter. A quote from a kid at the 
University of Illinois, who says reality is 
the best trip of all. 

When you can't stand апу more, you 
up and amble back to the can and flip 
on the occurten sign. Once safely locked 
. you fumble around with the air 
whooshing up out of the john; you try 


Then look over 


not to spill your whole stash an the floor 


as you roll a neat little joint in your 
clammy dope-fiend hands. And then you 
blow it. 

Alter that, things slow down a bit and 
you amble back and stumble across thc 


two Marines and get your carphones on 
just in time to catch the flick. Last time 
it wasn't too bad, some Nazis torturing a 
prostitute, but no such luck on these 
уште ventures—it's Andy Griffith as 
an iconodastic but truly lovable parish 
priest. For the next two hours, you are 
part of Andy's С for General Audit 
struggle to refurnish the church 
all pretty wonderful. But toward the end 
of the mo high ude dehydration 
sets in and you find yourself feeling 
prety miserable. So you amble back 
toward the can again, with numerous еуез 
flicking up at you suspiciously as you 
walk down the aisle—since everybody 
smelled dope the last time—but you fool 
them all and get a cup of water. 

While you're there, you pocket a few 
of those absurd little booze boules that 
they hustle for a buck apiece before the 
meal. Have a few more cups of water, 
z occasionally to face the cabin and 
smile innocently at anyone who is look- 
ing. Then return to your seat, with some 
ice in the cup, to get thoroughly and 
quietly juiced. 

This doesn't help the dehydration any, 
but it makes the time go a lot faster. 
Toward the end of the шір, you even 
join the Marines in molesting the stew- 
ardesses. The stewardesses are very good- 
natured ise they are in 
uniform, poor fellows, and so young, too. 
desses are less good-natured 


the captain comes on to an- 
San Francisco airport is still 
may be landing soon. 
“The seatbelt sign comes on, the canned 
music returns and everyone frantically 
pulis away, trying to get that last little hit 
of nicotine before the no-smoking sign 
flashes on, too. Behind you in the next 

ши, the middle-aged lady searches 1 


nounce th: 
there and that wi 


purse for the tranquilizer she always 
takes before the landing. 

And then the plane comes down. Its 
3:55 р.м. Pacific Standard Time, 72 de- 
grees, the sun is shining on both sides of 
the street and I before you. 


s 


1 was expecting to be met at the 
airport, but nobody showed. I couldn't 
believe John hadn't called my friends, 
let them know 1 was coming, so I shul- 
fled up and down the arrivals platform, 
waiting for a familiar face. Everyone w 
waiting. "There were Servicemen waiting 
for the bus, businessmen waiting for the 
fat wife and the dog, porters waiting for 
tips: all of us waiting to see what would 
happen and waiting then to sce what 
came next 

Alter ап hour, 1 knew John hadn't 
called. It pissed me off that he could be 
so casual. He could afford to be, that was 
the heart of the matter. John had 
enough bread to buy himself out of 
nything that he got into—and into any- 
thing he felt out of. He simply assumed 
that things were the same for other 
people—and if they didn't measure up to 
the assumption, then what the hell were 
they doing hanging around with him? 
But I was still angry, because 1 couldn't 
take a bus across the В not with 
59500 in 20s bulging in my coat pocket. 
The only alternative was a rented car, 
and he Кисе uut 1 didn't 
bread to waste on a rented car. But 
then he did 

So 1 went over to the Hertz counter, 
where a sleazy blonde in a zebra suit was 
smiling into space. She could be replaced 
easily by a machine that smiled, I thought, 
as I stepped into view. But then, а ma 
е known that my license 
was a phony. And anyway, it was all part 
of the game: I gave her the license and 
she smiled. 1 pretended the smile was real 
and she pretended the license was veal, А 
reasonable bargain, all things considered. 

The s a green. Mustang. First 
thing I did when I got in was to check 


have the 


chine would 


The quiet neighborhood of clean pink-and-white stuccos, palm trees and clipped lawns suddenly exploded... 


the ashtra 
kind of thing I alw 


А ridiculous gesture, but the 
s find myself doing. 
just to make sure that the ads are really 
wp front, Yeah, Well the ashtray wi 
dean, but the ignition was burned out 
and the car wouldn't start, so 1 exchanged 
1 identical green. Mustang and 
to Berkeley 
the Bay Shore Freeway. Ht felt 
good to be tippi 
hour. a cool salty 
in off the water and 


five and 
were mobbed, sweaty tangles of bumper- 
tobumper steel frustration. But there 
was barely another car on my side of the 

I suddenly thought of Boston and 
sughed. Ti would be 
still, and the streets woukl be fi 
the long, dour faces of people try 
convince themselves that spring rea 
was on its маус оғ at least would be. 
once exams were over. Boston seemed so 
far and so ridiculous. Just then, 1 
rounded a corner and the whole side of 
a hill bade me welcome to South San 
Francisco 

T realized that T shouldn't let myself 
get too carried away, that 1 should мау 
cool for the work ahead. 1 felt so 
good about being back omia that 


g out of tow 


T just couldn't feel 1 
couldnt get uptight 
Мичу and 1 couldn't 


small, soberingly pa 
should've been. fecling. " 
posed то be feeling. Just before I had left 
Boston. John had given me the rundown 
on Musty, so that I could get good and 
paranoid about doing business with him. 
Being paranoid was supposed to make 
me us discreet. cool about the 
whole rill. But what John had told me 
had just made me more confident than 
ever. 

Because Musty was big. At 93, he was 
one of the biggest. and probably the 
most successful, dealers in the country. 
He successful because hed never 
Deen busted and because he ran a Full- 


was 


or 15 or 20 bricks at а time think they're 
a lot of dope. They figure they've 
got a good hustle going and, for the most. 
part, they do. But they've got one har 
up and that is their dependence on a 
supplier. In that respect. they're as help- 
Jess as the little guy who picks up a strect 
lid now and then on his wav home from 
And теу can bumed and 
ripped elf and busled in а thousmd 
dillerent ways, just Hike that little guy. Be: 
asc they're not in control. of. what's 
going down. They're just taking part. 
Musty was in control. He did only 
one kind of job and he did it extraor- 
dimarily well. Musty ran lots of 100 
kilos—no more, no less on any given 
across the border from Mexico. He 
ped them in San Diego, in his own 
ouses. and there they sat until the 
1 broken-down lots to 
New York. Musty kept his hands in tly 
operation up to the point where the 
bricks were shipped, his own arcsupplies 
front doing the job, But alter that, he 
was through with it: He took his cut and 
split. That way. anything that was busted, 
cither in New York or on the way back 
to California. was almost impossible to 
pin on him. For all the narcs ever knew, 
the stuff was coming in through the New 
York Port Authority, right under their 
nose: 


we 


get 


ware 
were shipped out 


an a tight operation, with every 
the Federales to the Customs 
people to the Mexicins who diove the 
trucks and airplanes being liberally paid 
off. He wasn't just careful, though: He 
had class When it came time for а 
shipment, he went down to the Mexican 
plantations himself. He was friends with 
ihe plantation owners he bought from 
d he spoke fluent Spanish. His concer 
did not go unnoticed by ена! 
as а result, his marijuana was only the 
purest, his bricks the heaviest. They were 


almost 
with 


1 mo stones or 
sttally [ull of 
or otherwise 
his dope 
And it always 


hopelessly souped-up 
highly regarded. 
brought a good price 
Phe most impressive thing about his 
operation was that he'd been running it 
for almost four years, without a hint of 
trouble or a cramp in his style. A record 
like that demands respect, whether 
you're behind the Taw or trying to keep 
ahead of it, The IRS people in San 


Diego had finally gotten on his back a 
tew months before, but it had been 
nothing serions. just а lor of initating 


questions, and he'd simply stepped out of 


. To San Francisco, which 

John had met Musty othe 
spring, on the Massachuscus “Turnpike. 
John was testdriving the Ferrari he'd 
gotten the week before, seeing how it 
“performed on the road.” And Мачу 


was bumming around the Вам 
stvle—with a pack on his hack a 
thumb out, dangling, So John had p 
him up and they were rollin, 
at maybe 80, nobody 
ad Musty no doubt sitt 
ing, What a bummer tl , 10 ride 
this car with a straight creep—thinking 
this because in California, anybody who 
шөке» dope looks like he smokes dope: 
ad Musty wasn't used to the Fasten 
style yet. So when John, with his maroon 
Ferrari and his J. Press suit and his New- 
love com] 
10 reveal а pound bag ol cle: 
Musty blew his mind. 
m one of Musi 
t buds and flowers to 
с he just started Liughing while 
he rolled a few joints. John rolled up the 
windows so the smoke wouldn't get out 
nd they both managed to get high as the 
sky before they hit the Newton tolls. 


port accent, opened. the 
ment 


Which is а sad pun, for hit the 
Newton toll booth they did, goin 
about 25. Drove right up the cement 


...as patrol cars and two unmarked sedans loaded with narcs screeched to a stop in front of Musty’s house. 
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fender and piled into the little box 
toll guy stands in. Scemed that John 
who was never a good driver, had had 
a little trouble maneuvering his machine 
alter a few joints. The toll guy 
terrified, expecting to find some cpileptic 
old lady who'd had a coronary and, i 
stead, being greeted by two very stoned 
young men, laughing hysterically а 
wiping the tcars from their cyes. Com- 
pletely unscathed, both of them, but not 
looking particularly grateful for it. 

When the cop came, he told John that 
he was a very lucky guy. The cop also 
said some other things about rich mothe 
fuckers and about Kids Today. 
body is interested in Kids Today, е 
the cops. He asked John how he hap- 
ned to total his brand-new Fer and 
John explained about the faulty disk 
brakes—these crummy little Italian. im- 
ports, you know, they're all the same— 
and the cop farted. 

Then he drove John and Musty back 
to a gas station, where they could call for 
someone to pick them up. John sat in 
the front seat, because he had a suit oi 
and looked respectable. Musty sat in the 
back. The cop talked to Jolin first, giving 
him some more about rich mother-fuck- 
ers and damage to public property and 
how his old man liked picking up 
Then the cop looked in the rear- 
view mi nd asked Musty how long 
it had been since he had taken a bath and 
whether he thought he was Jesus Christ, 
with hair like that. The cop also said he 
had fought in the War, he wanted them 
both to know, in the goddamn War. 

To change the subject, John suggested 
that it must be tough work to be a state 
trooper. The cop mellowed at this and 
admiued that it was tough work. Every- 
body thought it was a great job to be a 
state trooper, he said. Everybody thought 
it was all glory and gravy, Everybody 
wanted to be a trooper, but they didn’ 
have no fucking idea, it was hard work 
and no joke. 

John got off with a state warning. 
Musty was ordered out of the state with- 
in 48 hours. 

That was the way John worked. He 
needed to be with a person only about 
15 minutes before he knew what his wea 
spot was and how to go to work on him, 
It didn't matter if that person was a cop 
or a professor or a freak. Fifteen minutes. 
Anyway, John put his finger on. Musty's 
weak spot as efficiently as he'd managed 
with the trooper. And before Musty said 
codbye to Massachusetts, he agreed to 
sell dope to John in small lots, as long 
as the pickup was made on the West 
Coast. Musty, who never did anything 
less than 2000 kilos and never touched 
is dope alter it was in San Diego. 

o 1 was on my way to meet Musty. 


is 


Traffic was heavier going over the Bay 
Bridge, but I made the corner of Ashby 


nd Telegraph by six o'clock. From there 
it was just a few blocks to Musty's a 
dress, 339 Holly Street, in the middle of 
a quiet neighborhood of clean, pink- 
and-white stuccos with palm wees and 
clipped lawns. There was nobody on the. 
strect to stare at the straight honkie who 
jumped out of a green Mustang with a 
suitcase in his hand and went up to ring 
339. 

The suitcase was a little thing John 
had rigged up, small enough to fit under 
plane seat and lined wi 


1 internal and external locks to d 
nquisitive cops. A sealed package 
ny sort requires а specific search 
rrant before it can be legally opened. 
Altogether a neat and reassuring way to 
travel. 

I rang the buzzer beneath the name on 
the mailbox: PADRAIG O'sHaUGNESSY. Мо 
wonder they called him Musty. Then I 
waited and, when nothing happened, T 
pushed the buzzc . The apartment 
was on the second floor and I could 
faintly hear it ringing up there. But 
nothing clsc, no footsteps or talking or 
other noise, 

] began to get irritated, because I was 
ight on time and they should've been 
there to open the door for me when I 
came up the steps. I couldn't figure out 
where they could be, but then, I didn't. 
really give a damn. 1 just didnt dig 
standing around like the Fuller Brush 
man, waiting for somebody to come to 
the door. 

Finally, T went back to the car and 
started reading the Tribe I'd picked up 
on Telegraph. What a drag it was, thi 

iting. I pulled out my own little tr 
cling stash, rolled a joint and blew it, 
trying to rela 

Та been sitting there half an hour 
when I decided to get something to eat. 
1 could never eat on planes and after 
the six-hour flight, I was hi s hell. 
The stoned hungrics, 1 migh 
is what the “now” generation is all about. 
A normal case of the hungries anyone 
with a will can sit out, but the stoned 
hungries are merciless. When dope even- 
tually gets legalized, it'll be the AXP 
lobby that’s responsible. How can you 
argue against a drug that keeps you 
cating regularly, sleeping regularly and 
buying a six-pack of Pepsi every day? No 
way, in Americ: 

I'd just started the car when I heard 
sirens. I was wondering how close 
fire was when the rol cars came 
screeching around the corner, going the 
wrong way on a oneway street, and 
pulled up in front of 339. Behind the 
patrol cars were two Ford sedans loaded 
with nares. They had a cop driving, so it 
looked like they weren't just dropping in 
to pass the time of day. 1 sank down in 
my scat and майса. 


The bust moved very quickly and very 
cificiently. The cops jumped out of the 
patrol cars and staked out the house, 
three in the rear and three in front. 
Two others headed for the front door: 
one ha x and one had a portable 
battery-powered vacuum cleanci 

The narcs spread out behind the cops. 
fivc of them going into the housc. They 
were fingering their lapels and hitching 
up their pants nervously, like they ex 
pected some trouble. Which was absurd, 
because anyone as big as Musty wouldn't 
hassle cops. But it appeared from my 
bucket seat foxhole as though they might 
be planning to shoot first and ask ques 
tions 1, it will be re- 
membered, have that habit 

I was afraid to leave. I suddenly real 
ized why John had been so insistent on 
my loc d so insistent on 
my schedule. It looked though the 
Man had finally come down on Musty. If 
I took off. one of the plainclothesmen 
ading near me might notice the car 
and take down the plate numbers. And 
then, if he decided to check 
out that the 
noon at the airport by a kid from Cam- 


bridge, Massachusetts, well, that'd be Fat 
City for the narcs. 
So T stayed. And I sweated it, because 


the bust was shooting one of our little 
rules to hell The three-day rule. It 
was nothing more than а rule of thumb 
that we always worked by. All it meant 
was that the heat were usually at least 
three days behind anything that was hap- 
pening. More likely five days, to be sure, 
but for safety, we usually kept our sched- 
So the carrier always 
thin three days of Musty's dope 
San Diego and got out of town 
within three days of the pickup. It was 
cool to work that way, because the heat 
simply couldn't move any faster than 
at are only people. 
They've got a job and for eight hours a 
they do it, But after that, they go 
home and watch the box with the wile 
and kids, like everybody else. So 
worked full time, the way we did 

easy to stay ahead of them. 
But here they were and here I w: 
curled up in fetal pos 
ing over the dashboard at the pl 
dothes narc nearest me. He was watch- 
ing the house, I guess. He didn't look 
100 interested. In fact, he looked bored 
The copsand-robbers glow began to fade 
from close up and, as the bust progressed, 
I got more and more into this dude. He 
hands in his pockets now and 
ng at the street. God, what a 
ig, 1 suddenly thought. What 
ble bitch of a drag it must be to 
work as а паге and spend your whole life 
rushing aro uying to bust 
few druggies. It w п of 
thought for me to take, be narcs 
(continued on page 190) 


ше down to thre 
flew 


n unbe 


liev 


“After all these years of giving, I said to myself, “so why 
shouldn't I give myself a present? ” 


х Tus АСЕ of candor and supercommunication, it has been 

a pleasure to witness the demise of some of the more irra- 

tional and pernicious sex myths. True, many boys still may 

worry needlessly about masturbation, but. (presumably) 
they no longer believe it will grow hair on the 
warts, or drive them crazy, or even 
And the average man with а modicum of education prob: 
no longer fears that his sex partner, in passionate embrace, will 
lock up on him—like a dog—to be pried away only with the 
aid of a bucket of steaming water. 

But the pleasure one feels at this progress, which has come 
about though increased sex education in the communication 
media, in the schools and in the counseling professions, is 
tempered by the realization that for every myth uprooted, an- 
other rises to take its place. Sometimes the new freedom of 
communication works against proper sex education, because it 
merely spreads superstition and speculation, myth and fallacy 
much faster. A best-selling book about sex, if not based on 
facts, can negatively accomplish in months what it took a chain 
of whispering children generations to do. And the new my 
thology has a learned aura about it—pardy because of the boost 
given by the media and partly because it doesn't originate 
so mudi in boys camps as in offices with diplomas on the 
walls—which makes it more dificult to combat. A lot of it is 
created with the intention of achieving control over ап 
educated and skeptical population, the idea being that this 
population will more readily accept restrictions that have a 
scholarly and plausible ring than they will the old 
thou shalt nots. We have no quarrel with 
social control. but we feel that when 
people in authority prescribe fallacies 
instead of facts, they risk losing the 
very control they seck to maint: 

There are too many credibility 
gaps already. Morcover, sexual 
misinformation tends to increase 
sexual fear (exactly what it is 
designed to do, unfortunate- 

ly) and fear is a cause of 
much of the sexual distress 

іп society today. 

We have chosen for thi 

ide ten myths. a few of 
n as old as Methuselah 
Dut still running strong, and 
others almost as modern as 10- 
day's headlines but likely to be 
discussed a good deal longer. We 
trust that discussion will be le: 
ened with a few facts. 

THE MOST SATISFYING POSITION 

s THE MALE SUPERIOR 


т palms, or ci 


The y" position is certainly the 
опе most [requenily employed, but it isn't neccs- 
вату the most gratifying. In fact, the female partner generally 
has more freedom and, hence, more satisfaction if she is abov 
Another position we recommend—particularly for sexually 
tresed couples—is the lateral, or side by side. It does not put 
the responsibility on cither partner to accommodate the oth 
Rather, it makes it possible for either or both to exercise wh 
ever activity is desired at a given time, This position allows 
the greatest freedom of movement for both partners and it 
gives the male the greatest security of cjaculatory control 

Bur there should be no guide to the "best" position. 
Whichever a couple finds most satisfactory at a given moment 
is the one that should be used. Many couples—particularly 
in the higher educational strata—like to vary their coital 
positioning, rather than follow any rigid patte 
ON 15 UNCLEAN AND HARMIUL 


SEX DURING ME 


‘The erroneous notion that a menstruating woman is dirty 
124 and dangerous, still prevalent in modern society, dates back to 
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prehistoric times. J. С. Frazer states, in The Golden Bough: 
“According to the Talmud, if a woman at the beginning of 
her period passes between two men, she thereby kills one 
of them. Peasants of the Lebanon think that [the shadow of] 
menstruous women ... с flowers to wither and to 
perish, it even arrests the movements of serpents.” The Bible 
declares that anyone lying with a woman within seven days of 
the onset of her period—even if it lasts only three—"shall be 
unclean seven days and сусту bed whercon he lieth shall 
be unclean. 

This is nonsense. Medically, the menstrual flow is іп no 
sense dirty or harmful. But it has been used as а convenient 
excuse by women wishing to avoid intercourse. As а pathet 
example, we have had many reports at our clinic of mothers 
who force their daughters to wear me 
on dates. 

This attitude is a residual of the double standard 
society approaches a sane sex ethic, women should be able 
simply to say no if they wish to avoid intercourse and me 
should be secure enough to accept an honest, wellintentioned 
rejection without considering themselves hum 

‘Actually, many women feel below par du 
their m 
cramps. This. and not an irrational taboo, should be suffi 
reason to abstain. But if the woman feels up to it, and a small 
percentage actually experience heightened desire toward the 
end of their periods, there is no reason for her or her partner 

to be deprived of the pleasure of sexual intercourse 


auses 


SEX SHOULD B 
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AVOIDED, 
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“The ban on coition duri 
nancy,” writes Alex. Comfort 
book The Anxiety Makers, " 
interesting history. Hippocrates 
inst it (logether with hill 
walking, washing and sitting on 
soft cushions)—Galen was more 
with abstention 
ion, since inter- 


during Tact 
course spoiled the taste of 

the milk and a new concep- 

tion robbed it of important 

ingredients, For the anxiety 

maker, it was an additional 

means of cutting down the 

amount of unpleasant and dan- 

gerous coition to which the 

al athlete was to be exposed 

The mythology about sex dur- 

ing pregnancy has continued а 

since those carly bans. Dr. J. R. Black, 
quoted by Comlort, wrote: “Coition dur- 
ing pregnancy is one of the ways in which 

the predisposition is made for that terrible disease 

in children, e 2” Dr. J. Н. Kellogg said: “Indulgence dur- 
ing pregnancy is followed by the worst results of any form of 
munita excess . . . the results upon the child are especially 
disastrous. 

Unquestionably, sexual intercourse with à pregnant woman 
should not be indulged in as lightly as a stroll through the 
рак. There are some precautions to be observed, but they are 
certainly not of the magnitude dictated by those Comfort 
rightly describes as the "anxiety makers. 

During the first pregnancy, the initial three months may be 
a difficult period-—sexually and otherwise. Many women usu- 
ally suffer from nausea, vomiting. bloating and a general sense 
of discomfort. These will tend to blunt her sex drive and 
reduce her sexual effectiveness. More scriously—but_ much 
more rarely—women who have lost at least three carly preg- 
nancies may abort when the uterus contracts during orgasm 
(from either intercourse or masturbation), This has mot yet 


the distinguished researchers 
dissolve a host of hoary apocrypha 


been clinically proved, but it hasn't been disproved, either, 
and in such cases, it's wise to avoid elevating sexual tensions to 
orgasmic levels—by any means—during the first three months. 

It’s also possible that uterine contractions will stimulate labor 
in the final stages of childbearing in a normally pregnant 
woman. However, this usually occurs during the terminal period 
of pregnancy and does not represent a danger; postorgasmic 
uterine response leading into premature labor is extremely rare. 

Apart from these contraindications, there is little to prevent 
a willing couple from having intercourse during pregnancy. 
Many women report a level of sexual tension’ during the 
three middle months that represents a personal high in their 
experience, Frequently, their sex drive is unlimited, regardless 
of how many episodes they may have, One of the explanations 
is the increased blood supply to the female reproductive organs 
as pregnancy progresses. This may cause many women to remain 
in a relatively constant state of sexual excitation. 

The primary modern taboo on sex during pregnancy per- 
tains to the final six or eight weeks, when many doctors, as a 
precautionary measure, proscribe sex. This restriction is gen- 
erally unnecessary, though thc woman herself may find that 
she is growing lethargic and uncomfortable and, as a result, 
not very desirous of sex. However, if there is no vaginal 
bleeding, no pain during intercourse, no broken membranes, 
and if the woman retains some degree of sexual desire, 
there is no reason to avoid intercourse right up to the moment 
of labor. 


A SMALL PENIS IS LESS SATISFYING TO A 
WOMAN THAN A LARGE ONE 

This phallic fallacy is one of the most 
destructive of sexual myths, because be- 
lief in it leaves men feeling inade- 
quate and women unfulfilled. For, 
indeed, 2 woman who believes 
Chat a Lage penis із necessary 
to satisfy her will be satisfied 
with nothing less, even though, 
physiologically, her belief is 
totally unwarranted. 

Here are the facts. There 
is a great deal of variation in 
the size of flaccid penises. 
But when they become erect, 
the differences are minimized, 
because the small flaccid penis 
grows proportionately bigger 
than the large flaccid penis. The 
insignificant differences that still 
exit among the sizes of erect 
penises are further minimized by 
the fact that the vagina accommodates 
to any size. This occurs because йз a 
potential rather than an actual space and 
during the plateau phase of intercourse (between 
initial excitement and orgasm), it contracts snugly around the 
penis, regardless of its length or circumference. The male who 
is fearful of penile shortcomings should also take comfort in 
knowing that the vagina itself is not very sensitive. Once the 
penis is inserted and the male begins thrusting, he is providing 
indirect stimulation to the ditoris, which is the center of female 
sexual sensitivity. It is this that provides the woman with pleas- 
ure, not necessarily the contact between the male sex organ 
and the vaginal walls. 


PROSTITUTES ARE EITHER FRICID OR HOMOSEXUAL (OR BOTH) 

It's difficult to trace the origin of this myth, but one would 
suspect that it's part and parcel of the new puritanism that 
tends to infiltrate the social sciences. The old Puritans decreed 
that sex was sin and, counting on the populace's adherence to 
religious tenets, let it go at that. But in our modern society, 
where science has replaced the traditional deities for many 
people, we find new ways to impose the old restraints. So we no 
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longer point our finger at the whore and dedare her sinful; 
that's too unsophisticated, Rather, we declare that she's sick, 
115 not considered possible for her to be motivated by economic 
gain (in a society that thrives on such motivation) nor even by 
sexual pleasure (it offends the sexual restraint we've worked 
so hard to achieve to believe that anyone can have that much 
fun). To make our diagnosis more plausible, we define her 
sickness as unconscious homosexuality or unconscious antago- 
nism toward men, either or both resulting in frigidity. 

‘There was some justification for the belief that prostitutes 
rarcly experience orgasm in earlier times, Then, when bor- 
dellos were the fashion and the girls had a quick tumover 
of clientele, there was little opportunity for them to turn on 
during the few minutes with each customer. But today's call- 
girl, who frequently spends an hour or more—and sometimes 
the entire night—with each John, has infinitely greater op- 
portunity for orgasmic return. As a consequence, and bc- 
Cause prostitutes, like all women (and men), respond to 
time, place and circumstance, they frequently do experience 
orgasm. 

Finally, i's true that some prostitutes are overt Lesbians. 
But so are some married women. There is no valid generaliza- 
tion to be made from either statement. 


ANAL INTERCOURSE I$ PERVERTED AND DANGEROUS. 

“If a man also lie with mankind, as he lieth with a woman, 

both of them have committed an abomination: they shall 

surely be put to death; their blood shall be upon them." Thus 

said the Old Testament (Leviticus 20:13). A host of 

fallacies and legal proscriptions has prolifer- 

ated since to enforce this Biblical injunc 

tion against “unnatural” intercourse 

(anal and oral). Both are against the 

law in almost every state of the 

Union—even among married part- 

ners—and have been blamed for 

nymphomania, cancer, impo- 

tence, insanity, blindness—even 

backache—among other ай- 
ments. 

Nothing could be further 
from the truth, although cer- 
tain elementary precautions 
should be observed when per- 
forming anal intercourse, In- 

/ — itially, it can be painful; but, 

presuming that the receiving 
partner is willing to undergo an 
uncomfortable breaking-in period 

and that the male partner (in a 
heterosexual situation) takes care to 

avoid contamination of the vaginal 

аа, there is no reason to fear physical 

harm from the practice. We have had many 

reports from men that they withdraw their penis 

from the rectum and insert it in the vagina just prior to ejacu- 

lation. When the man does this, he risks transporting bacteria 

to the vagina, which may produce severe infection, afflicting 

not only the vagina but the uterus and Fallopian tubes as well. 

An additional danger in both heterosexual and homosexual 

anal intercourse is that bacteria may enter the penile passage 

and cause prostatic, bladder or kidney infections. These usually 
can be prevented if a condom is used. 

Thus, there are certain easily prevented dangers in this 
practice, but the notion that it is “perverted” requires no 
medical comment. Obviously, if an individual's aesthetic or 
religious scruples preclude this or other forms of nonvaginal 
intercourse, then he should obey his conscience—without 
making judgments on the practices of others. 

Unfortunately, many husbands apply undue pressure to 
their wives, who may be reluctant to have anal intercourse; 
but it should be needless to say that no form of sexual activity 
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is enjoyable if performed unwillingly. 
However, when conducted with the 
consent of both partners and with the 
routine precautions we've outlined, anal 
wercourse can afford great pleasure. In- 
deed, many women report that it pro- 
vides them with overwhelming orgasmic 
response. 


17% GOOD TO SUBLIMATE THE SEX 
DRIVE FOR LONG PERIODS OF TIME 

‘This is a tricky myth, because the 
concept of sublimation is so little under- 
stood and so highly controversial. Some 
authorities have suggested that it is possi- 
ble to suppress or repress the sex drive 
and convert it to higher goals—such as 
success in art, writing, athletics and other 
endeavors. We have never seen any evi- 
dence, however, that abstention from 
overt sexual activity can transform the 
libido imo other kinds of energy. 

"The next question that arises is, subli- 
mation apart, can human beings simply 
abstain from sex for sustained periods of 
time? The answer is yes—with reserva 
tions. Human sexual expression is a 
natural physicalresponse pattern, like 
breathing, or bladder or bowel function. 
But sex is unique among physiological 
responses in that it can be taken out of 
its natural context for indefinite periods 
of time. This quality is useful in a civi- 
lized society, for it allows us to delay 
overt sexual act ntil an appropriate 
time and, accordingly, lets us go about 
our business. Unfortunately, it should be 
noted that religious and legal authorities 
have abused the capacity for the deferral 
of sex by imposing all sorts of unrealistic 
restraints on it, thus conditioning people 
to avoid sex and to fear it even when it 
is appropriate. For example, the little 
girl whose hand is slapped for touching 
her genitals may develop an aversion to 
sexual touch that can last a lifetime. 
This negative conditioning contributes 
to the multiplicity of sexual distres 
suffered by so many people today. (We 
estimate that 50 percent of all marriages 
in the U.S. arc afflicted by one sort of 
sexual inadequacy or another.) 

Unquestionably, there аге men and 
women who have never had heterosexual 
nor homosexual intercourse, never mas- 
turbated and never had sex dreams or 
fantasies. We believe that these individ- 
uals are rare—incredibly rare, we should 
add. 

The final question is: Are extended 
periods of abstention harmful? If a person 
rates sex at the bottom of his value sys- 
tem, he may be able to adjust to periodic 
or even lifetime abstention by making 
suitable adjustments and compensations. 
‘These often e the form of defensive 
armor commonly described as uptight- 
ness. But we do believe that he will not 
be able to turn on turn off his sex 
drive at will. Regularity of expression is 
to elfective sexual functioning 


—particularly if the individual wishes to 
perform sexually in his later years. Re- 
jection of sexual activity for extended 
jods of time can introduce а mental 
handicap when it is resumed and can 
even contribute toward a mild atrophy 
of the sexual organs. 

We must speculate in conclusion that 
abstention is certainly possible but, with 
few exceptions, it is seldom advisable 
from a physical point of view. 


AN EXCESSIVELY AMOROUS WOMAN 15 
А NYMPHOMANIAC 

Classically, a nymphomaniac is defined 
as a woman with persistently high levels 
of sexual tension who constantly searches 
for orgasmic relief but fails to attain it. 
‘This is a fascinating fantasy—the woman 
in constant heat and begging for ful- 
fillment—that could have been created 
only by males with great imaginations 
and little familiarity with female sexual 
response. Statistically, this type of wom- 
an is virtually nonexistent. 

We suspect that the men who have 
perpetuated this notion have been vic- 
tims of the situation described by War- 
dell Pomeroy (a co-author of the Kinsey 
reports), who. with tongue in cheek, char- 
acterizes a nymphomaniac as any woman 
who exhibits even a slightly higher degree 
of sexual desire than her male partner. 
Poincivy's point is well taken, because, 
our culture, nymphomania does not refer 
to objectively measured states of female 
excitation but, rather, to male concepts of 
excessive female need. Obviously, the 
term excessive varies from female to fe- 
male and from male to male, and in their 
relationship to each other. 

In fact, the human female has an 
infinitely greater capacity for sexual 
expression than the male. She has the 
natural potential for multi-orgasmic re- 
sponse and her orgasmic experiences are 
more intense and last longer than those 
of the male. 

The American male, who suffers from 
society's destructive dictum that sexual 
success rests with him, often attempts in 
n to match his partner's orgasmic abi 
ity with an equal number of ejaculations. 
This is ridiculous and self-deleating. It 
can lead only to a sense of insecurity that 
may ultimately become a sexual inade- 
quacy. 

ADVANCING AGE MEANS THE END OF SEX 
of all sexual 
fictions is the nearly universally accepted 
belief that sexual effectiveness inevitably 
disappears as the human being ages. It 
simply isn't true. Obviously, our vigor 
progressively declines as we go from our 
50s to our 80s. This means that our 
sexual performance will not be charac- 
terized by the same physical energy as it 
was in our teens, 20s, 30s and 40s. But 
then, we can't run as fast in later years as 


we did when we were young. And we 
don't worry about that. 

Sexually. the male and the lema 
function effectively into their 80s, if 
they understand that certain. physiologi- 
cal changes will occur and if they don’t 
let these changes frighten them. Once 
they allow themselves to think they will 
lose their sexual effectiveness, then, for 
all practical purposes, they will, indeed, 
lose it—but only because they will have 
become victims of the myth, not because 
their bodies will have lost the capacity to 
perform. 

Here are some of the changes that can 
be expected. The male's erection will 
take longer to achieve once he's past his 
40s. It may take minutes, as compared 
with seconds in his salad days. Also, his 
erection may not be as full or as firm as 
was when he was younger. If he has an 
undersanding partner who helps him 
guide his penis into her vagina, he'll 
find that it will become sufficiently erect 
after a few strokes. There Uso а reduc- 
tion in seminal fluid and some men may 
notice that the force of ejaculation has 
lessened as well At the conclusion of 
intercourse. the older man may find his 
erection returning to a relaxed state so 
quickly that it virtually feels as if his 
penis is dropping from the vagina. And 
then he'll probably notice that it takes 
considerably longer for him to ошай 
another erection. These are natural oc 
currences and should not be cause for 
concern, 

Perhaps one of the most perplexing 
changes in the older man’s physiology is 
his reduced need for ejaculation, He 
simply does not feel the demand for an 
orgasm that a younger man feels. If he 
performs once or twice a week at the age 
of 60, let's say, he may want to ejaculate 
only every second or third time. This 
change can be particularly upsetting 
to a couple, because the man and his 
partner may think they're not getting 
the job done. They're both victims of 
the fallacy of “end-point release"—in 
other words, they believe, like so much of 
society, that sex cannot be satisfying and 
fulfilling unless a goal is set for both 
partners: ejaculation for the male, or- 
gasm for the female. If the female can be 
educated to the fact that her aging male 
partner should ejaculate only when he 
feels like it, then the odds are greater 
that he'll continue being ап effective 
lover. He needs to be educated, too, 10 
understand that he should ejaculate at 
whim and not at her urging. 

The icing on the cake in all this is 
that, concomitant with the reduced de- 
mand for ejaculation, the male usually is 
able to exercise much greater control 
than he ever had before. This means less 
likelihood of premature ejaculation. for 
him and greater likelihood of orgasm— 

(concluded on page 303) 


SANTA CLAUS IN THE JUNGLE 
fiction By PAUL THEROUX 


once there was a white bwana who made love to the beautiful mira and 
became the chief of the tribe—or did the tribe make a slave of him? 


ON THE рлу before Christmas—this was just а few years ago—in а dusty little dorp in 
upcountry Malawi, which is іп Central Africa, a young 
alone. The dorp's name was Rumpi and the young man's, Calvin Mullet. He was from 
Hudson, Massachusetts. The quaint raffia suitcase he lugged could have passed for a picnic 
hamper, but he was no picnicker. 

He had been dropped at the boma by а banana truck. The truck's dust cloud hung for 
а moment in the air, then was gathered into a murmuring (continued on page 131) 


sloped down the main road, 


he 
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AND COLD 
HOLIDAY 
SPIRITS 


new verstons of j 
those staunch potables D 

applejack and irish whiskey т 

add their zestfully different 
delights to a host of 
party-making mixed drinks 


By THOMAS MARIO 


IN KEEPING with the ebullient 
holiday mood abroad in the 
land, the oldest whiskey in 
the world and the oldest dis- 
tilled spirits in the United 
States have donned up-to- 
the-minute guises. The new 
Irish whiskey and the new 
applejack have gone "soft" 
and are luring a whole new 
audience of light-and-dry- 
drink connoisscurs. December 
—with its river of punches, 
grogs, пору, flips and bowls 
—is the perfect month to 
test the versatility of the re- 
cently introduced Irish and 
apple spirits. 

Irishmen were the first to 
make whiskey—around 1200 
A». They not only demon- 
strated that barley could 
used for something more | 


the very word whisk 


called it uisgebeatha 


of life. Before World War One, Irish 
cy heavil 


drink of those who dined en famille at 
Buckingham Palace. Between the two 
Wars, the canny Scots stepped in with 
their new. lighter malt liquor and ran 
away with the whiskey market in both 
England and this county. The Irish, 
who considered themselves perfectionists 
making whiskey, particularly that 
which they exported, resisted change. In 
the 19th Century, when John Jameson's 
loremei р to build а new 
fence in the courtyard of his Dublin 
distillery, Jameson objected strongly. “It 
may change the taste of the whiskey," he 
warned. If an Irishman ordered a cask of 
whiskey from Powers distillery, which 
always used the delicate mountain water 
of the Vartry River in its big mash tur 
he would receive not only his cask of 
whiskey but a cask of water from the 
Vary itself, so that when he diluted his 
spirits, he wouldn't run the risk of 
changing the original character. But in 
whiskey making, perfectionists in one era 
are all too often the reactionaries of a 
g one. Over the years, Irish 
whiskey did change, but only at a drop- 
bydrop pace. Now its been remodeled 
noticeably and notably. Both the old and 
the new are sipping whiskeys and we 
can't imagine a more pleasant bit of 
door research beside a winter fireplace 
than nosing and tasting the old and the 
new from generoussize brandy glasses. 

"The difference between the ancient and 
modem is that the previous Irish whis- 
key le in old-fashioned pot stills 
and the new Irish whiskey, like almost 
1 Scotch coming to this country, is a 
blend of pot and column stills Any pot 
still produces pungent, low-proof intense 
: a column or continuous still yields 
high-proof. light, buoyant whiskey. You 
can spot the new Irish whiskey by the 
1 blended on the label. Unlike most 
Scotch. blends, which carry no age desig- 
nation, several of the bes-known Irish 
blends proudly indicate their seven-year 
sojourn in the wood, 

Don't assume that the new Irish whis- 
key is simply Scotch in a Gaelic guise. It's 
an easy assumption to make, since both 
whiskeys are made from barley, just as 
most U.S. whiskey is made from corn 
and most C. from rye. Actually, 
the two barley-born whiskeys аге worlds 
apart in taste. Scotch barley is dried over 
kilns where the smoke of peat or coal 
reaches the grain and gives it its unfor- 
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gettably smoky flavor. Irish barley is 
dried over smokeless anthracite coal 
There are other variations, but that 


alone is enough to make Irish as different 
from Scotch as a harp from a haggis. 

Ireland's contribution to modern 

drink classics is Irish coflee. Its guide 

192 lines are simple: A jigger of Irish whis- 


key is poured into the kind of goblet you 
can lift without scalding your fingers: 
the whiskey must be followed by freshly 
brewed strong black coffee sweetened to 
taste: you must leave enough room in 
the glass for a cream topping; the cream 
may be whipped or unwhipped but nev- 
er from a plastic dispenser. Of the 

n Irish old fash- 
or an Irish sour on the rocks 
brings out the best of the new Irish 
blends. 

‘The fact that most of the Irish whiskeys 
are now blends doesn't mean that any of 
them has lost its duality. Paddy's. 
for some reason, spells its produc with 
out an e in the word whiskey, just as the 


Scotch do. Perhaps the lightest of all 


Irish whiskeys coming to these shores is 
Dunphy's. You may have to visit several 
liquor stores to find it, but it’s worth the 
search. Its special smoothness can be 
traced to the fact that each year, it's 
blended by a noted American distiller, 
Joseph Haefelin. which proves that Irish- 
men and Americans are bound by a tie 
that is not necessarily thicker but cer 
tainly stronger than water. 

The old Irish proverb "How could the 
apple be but as the apple tree?" might 
now be paraphrased "How could th 
new applejac be but as the apple? 
Lighter and more satiny than straight 
applejack, the new spirits don't dissipate 

fla 


rly reminiscent of a bite 
y Winesap right off the wee. 

Like the new Irish whiskey, the new 
applejack is identified by the word 
blended on the label. Unlike Irish whi: 
key, which is all whiskey of varying in- 
tensities of flavor, blended applejack is a 
union of applejack and meutral grain 
spirits. As a matter of record, the new 
applejack—which took 15 years of re- 
search, including extensive tasting ses- 
sions among young people—is a modern 
version of one made over half a century 
ago, when liquor men found a mixture of 
applejack and neutral grain spirits more 
congenial to the publics drinking tastes 
than straight. pocstilled applejack. Di 
ing Prohibition, applejack fell from 
once high estate when it appeared as 
Jersey lightning or raw apple spirits de- 
livered directly from the still to. the 
bootlegger. But the misdeeds of Proh; 
tion couldn't dishonor a liquor that once 
as distilled by George Washington and 
Thomas Jefferson and served in Abraham 
Lincoln's New Salem tavern. 

But even more important than what 
applejack has done for history is what it 
does for the festive season. As a mixer, 
the regenerated applejack dances rings 
ound its older version. Blended apple- 
jack in a punch bowl endows the punch 
h fruity essence without the 
necewity of turning the bowl into a 
liquid ruit salad. In mulled hot drinks, 
dy vivid in flavor to keep the 
omas of allspice, cinnamon and 


cloves in a neat balance. The 
rej 


ost highly 
ded mixed drink for those who love 
to raise а glass to the apple is the jack 
rose cocktail—a jigger of applejack, 34 
oz lemon juice and М oz. grenadine. 
shaken well with ice A surprisingly 
pleasant new combination is blended ap- 
plejack im a bitter aperitif cocktail that 
you can concoct as follows: In an old 
fashioned glass with rocks, stir 1 oz. ap- 
plejack and | oz. club soda with 1 oz 
Punt e Mes, Campari or sweet vermouth. 

For those who enjoy the old. ed 
applejack for sipping, the Боше that 
wears the brightest halo is Laird's 714 
ar old 80-proof apple brandy, an i 
ibly suave version of the liquid 
is straight form. 

Dubliner James Joyce once talked ol 
"the light music of. whiskey falling into 
glasses—an agreeable interlude.” The i 
terlude will be longer and the music 
lighter when any of the following Irish 
and American elixirs fall into glasses: 


aered- 
apple 


IRISH APPLE BOWL 
(24 6-02, punch cups) 


20 ozs. blended Irish whiskey 

20 ozs. blended applejack 

10 ozs Rose's lime juice 

4 limes, sliced thin 

2 large red Delicious apples 

2 large bottles plus 1 pint ginger ale 

All ingredients, including spiri 
should be prechilled. Apples should be 
cored but not peeled and cut into 
dice. Pour whiskey, applejack and lime 
juice over block of ice in punch bowl 
Add lime slices and 
Let mixture ripe 
Pour ginger ale into bowl; stir lightly. 


HOT IRISH AND PORI 


1% ors. blended Irish whiskey 

3 ozs. tawny port 

2 ors. water 

1 stick cinnamon. 

1 slice orange 

Pour whiskey, port and water 
кера. Н 
not boil. Pour into preheated mug. 
stick cinnamon and orange slice. 
drink stand on hot tray about 5 m 
before serving. 


чо 


to boiling point but do 
Add 


HOT BUTTERED IRISH 


114 ozs. blended Irish whiskey 

% 07, orange juice 

15 oz. lemon juice 

4 ozs. water 

1 teaspoon sugar 

2 dashes Angostu 

2 whole doves 

I teaspoon sweet butter 

1 piece lemon peel 

Whole nutmeg 

Pour whiskey, orange juice. 
juice, water, sugar and bitters into 
pan; add doves. Heat to boiling poi 

(concluded on page 312) 


bitters 


lemon 
ice- 


“Well, I ain't no partridge in a pear tree!” 
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PLAYBOY 


SANTA CLAUS IN THE JUNGLE 


whirlwind and hurried off the empty 
road and into the scraggy jungle, leaving 
id a strong odor of fragrant patch- 
Rare patchouli grew wild in those 


pants. 
Latterly divorced, Calvin was suffering 
the effects of paying alimony. He sold 


insurance (Homemakers’ Mutual, Boston 
and New York, with 56 branches around 
the world), but all his goods and chattels, 
so-called, and half his salary, had been 
awarded to his wife. He roomed in a 
whorehouse in the capital, Blantyre, and 
hitchhiked to his several accounts: thus, 
the banana truck. He had sold his car. 
The marriage had been brief, unfriendly 
and faintly squalid, like the hunched- 
over gust of brown wind that had a 
moment before swept whispering past 
him. The divorce was a relief but some- 
thing to regret 

He stopped walking. He wiped his 
lace with a bunched hanky and read, 
DRINK LION—YOU WILL INJOY. Under that 
sign slumped a larger-than-usual native 
hut that gave the appearance of being 
supported by some six or seven Africans 
who leaned against it for shade. Their 
heads were stuck under the eaves of the 
overhanging brooms of roof thatch. In 
front, there was a smaller but more pro- 
fessional sign, GUINNESS FOR POWER—BIG 
DRUM BAR, bearing the motil ol a black 
fist punching jagged cartoon lightning; a 
small scrawl on a pasted label warned, 
"No hawking." 

Ropes of hanging beads were strung 
over the doorway. Calvin pushed through 
them, dropped his creaking suitcase and, 
after ordering a beer, fanned himself with 
his hat—once a fairly good panama, now 
a wreck, with grubby crown and bitten 
brim (it was turned down front and back 
like a spy's, but very dirty). The bar was 
dark. When Calvin's eyes grew accustomed. 
to the deep gloom, he saw a row of Afri- 
cans staring at him. Ragged and with un- 
steady heads, the Africans squatted on 
the dirt floor. They had wide machetes 
across their knees; cach man balanced a 
pint of Lion on his blade. Calvin smiled 
at them. They nodded back. dark hellos. 

Strangely, there was no picture of Dr. 
Hastings Osbong in the bar. He was the 
president of Malawi. It was against the 
law not to 
spicuous place 
country. Calvin had one in 
Apparently, one had hung her 
and a rectangle of cobwebs remained. 

The bar floor gave off a ripe stable 
smell and was spread with looping rosa- 
ries of black ants. Almost immediately, 
some ants located Calvin's suitcase. They 
swarmed into the mesh of the rafta, 
violating the contents. Calvin put his hat 
down. He was gasping for breath, trick- 
les of sweat were r g down the 
sides of his face, meeting at his chin and. 
ping onto his smudged shirt front. A 


ге his picture in a con- 
every building in the 
is office. 


(continued from page 129) 


drop of sweat made its way like an insect 
down his breastbone to nest in his navel 

‘The temperature was in the mid-80s, 
but there was no sun: It had risen and, 
once off the ground, disappeared into 
shapeless gray haze. А dull sky made the 
day throb with sunless heat, a kind of 
cookery worse than sunshine. The steamy 
air was a sickness; there was no fan in 
the bar, no electricity in the dorp. 

A dusty bottle of beer was brought 
and opened, so warm it spewed suds. 
The bartender—wearing а paper party 
hat with a sweat-diluted Lion slogan on 
it ped a soda straw into the bottle. 

“A glass, please.” 

“Мо want straw?" 

"No want" said Calvin. Straws gave 
him gas. 

"Ehe bartender lifted out the straw and 
emptied it of beer by blowing through it 
hard. He replaced it in the cardboard 
box. Pouring Calvin a glass of beer, he 
said, “Happy Christmas, bwana.” 

“Somehow,” said Calvin, “it doesn’t feel 
like Christmas. No offense intended.” 

Propped on the counter, a new ad 
from the Lion brewe showed a comi. 
cal lion in a red stocking cap and whitc 
Saint Nick whiskers; the ad was edged in 
plastic holy. A small tinsel Christmas 
tree dangled from a twist of yellow fly 
paper in the center of the room. Dabs of 
cotton had heen carefully glued onto the 
smeared mirror at the back of the bar: 
snowflakes. Calvin wiped the crecks of 
sweat from his face with his hanky. 
Snowflakes! 

He tipped his glass and drank. He 
enjoyed drinking; he liked the bitter 
sting of warm beer on his tongue, the 
small bubbles needling his gullet. the 
taste of pickled nuts, a wash of foam, 
and so on to yeasty fullness; four pints 
was a square meal. He wasn't an alcohol- 
ic; he believed beer drinkers never were. 
But he was almost certainly a drunkard. 
It was his choice, not an affliction; it 
ave pleasure. 

“How far to Lilongwe?” He smacked 
his lips. 

"Тһе dozing bartender stirred. "Lilong- 
we. Three, four days on bicycle. 

“How many miles?” 

“Two  hundred-so." The 
shrugged. “You going that side?” 

“Today, I hope. I want to get the 
night bus to Blantyre.” Calvin sipped his 
beer. “This is my first trip north.” 

“You like?” 

“Very nice,” said Calvi 
nice place here. 

“Not like south,” said the African. 
“No Osbong here.” 

"You mean no money?" Coins the 
value of а shilling were called osbongs, 
id they bore. 

id the African, "no 
He said it like the 


African 


"You got a 


Dr. Osbong 
bird, "bustard." 


Calvin went silent. He didn't talk poli- 
tics, not there. 

The African was staring at Cal 
glasses. "Good goggles." he said. 
buying here?” 

“No, 1 got them from the States." 

“American?” 

“Yup.” 

“We hate Amer id the African 
calmly, “They kill Negroes. Start 
trouble. Spy on us. Hate us too much 
just big gangsters and cowboys up to 
now. That their badness. Dr. Osbong say 
it good to trust Yankees. Myself, 1 don't. 
шым ap all. Osbong is’—the Afr 
how you say fisi in English?” 
said Calvin, He put down a 
ten-osbong note. “Have a beer.” 

"Eh!" the African kecked gratefully. 
"Happy Christmas, bwana. You with 
those soldiers?” 

"Which soldiers?” 

“In the trees,” the African said. 

"I'm an American,” said Calvin. "I sell 

insurance—or, as you say in this neck of 
the woods, assurance,” 
"God," said the African, “made every. 
ac the same. 1 take Guinness.” He got 
himself a brown bottle and inserted a 
straw and, slurping, his lower lip rolled 
down, showing bright pink, added, "For 
power, ha-ha.” 

“It’s a good brew," said Calvin. He 
watched the African empty the bottle. 

‘Good goggles,” said Ube А. б 

“Thanks.” 

He had 


‘You 


pairs altogether, the five 
others in his suitcase being trodden upon 
by ants Calvin dreaded losing them, 
breaking the pair he was wearing and 
not having an extra. Being in Africa 
heightened his fear; he had bought three 
pairs since arriving in Malawi a year 
previous (Don, the Hudson oculist, said 
it thrilled him to send the specs all that 
way). But the glasses were all he had 
bought. The tan wash-and-wear suit he 
had picked up cheap in Filene's base- 
ment; a year of dust and sun, rain and 
mildew had not been kind to it, It was 
wrinkled, it sagged, the cuff stitches had 
given way, the right elbow of the jacket 
was torn, the knees were swollen and the 
knee backs creased like accordions. "Ihe 
seat was dark and dead with wear, main- 
ly the friction of sliding in and out of 
rides he thumbed. He wore suede shoes 
because they didn't nced polishing; they 
collected stains like blotters. Calvin had 
a habit, when drunk, of g on his 
toes. He had worn the suit on his trip 
north, because he thought he might get 
а lift more easily; but the vehicles were 
few, the banana truck from the frontier 
to Rumpi was a stroke of luck. In his 
panama hat and grimy suit, he looked 
like a stricken preacher. He was, of a 


n at the far end 
(continued on page 296) 


New-Model 
«Model 


haute-couture mannequin 
paula pritchett turns 
screen star in a most 
fashionable ensemble— 
her birthday suit 


be pose above portrays | for leading fashion magazines MS 
Miss Pritchett at ease—an and for video commercials. E ~ 
unusual attitude for the} Her first big movie role, in =й 
model turned movie actress. | the Czech-made “It's Never = 
The 23-year-old Virginia- | Seven Again,” entailed several Ё 
bred Manhattanite for | takes of a nude scene (right) 
the past four years has been 
immersed in a mannequin- | director Jan Kadar, appears 


killing schedule of shootings lo a peasant as a "vision." | 


Paula's Czech sojourn turned | of Czechoslovakia put а 

into a real-life adventure | temporary, albeit traumatic, 
that was not in the script. | halt to Paula's blooming 

The film company was on | film career. A year later, 
location when invading Soviet | she was back in eastern 

tanks rumbled onto the scene | Europe completing the movie. 
along a road built especially | Vision Paula is seen at left 
for the movie and took over | finishing the scene in which 

the area. The Russian seizure | she rises out of the Danube. ss 
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You’re the idol Of the t 
ап, your repartee is quick. 
‘ou’ve even done a nude scene 

In a big important flick. 

So why run down a gridiron 
And disturb your stylish curls, 
When your very greatest passes 
Are the ones you make at girls? 


‘alk shows; 
And у 


ion's he 
olution's here a 
The E. first to feel its clo 
You 


Е s belles 
1 liberated анн 
sued "Let it all hang 
Say, 
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Some not f; 
There'll be noe 


Only a seer with expertise in chem- 
istry, sociology and electronics—for 
openers—could have predicted ten 
years ago that smoking pot, attending 
rock concerts and experimenting with 
alpha-wave feed-back devices would 
be among the most popular leisure- 
lime activities by 1970. The accelerat- 
ing pace of change in both technology 
and life styles guarantees that the 
way we amuse ourselves five and ten 
years from now will prove just as 
difficult to predict. Yel a number of 
trends are already obvious: Televi- 
sion arrived in the American home 
just as laborsaving devices presented 
the middle class with quantum in- 
creases in discretionary time; now, 20 
years later, the national infatuation 
with the medium appears to be ebb- 
ing in favor of more involving and 
individualized ways of occupying non- 
working time. Certainly, the sex and. 
drug revolutions will continue apace, 
and such Orwellian nonchemical 
ways of altering one's consciousness 
as electronic brain stimulation will 
undoubtedly proliferate. Specializa- 
lion has become a byword throughout 
the leisure industry: The fragmenta- 
lion of facilities that can be observed 
most successfully іп bars geared 
40 such groups as young singles, 
over-355, swingers and sports-car buffs 
ıs now occurring in restaurants, 
apartment houses, resoris, even 
schools and universities. At least 
for the blue-collar worker, the move 
is on for a shorter work week, with 
all the rearrangements of living pat- 
terns a three-day weekend will entail. 
And jor many categories of creative 

cople, the very distinction between 
work and play is beginning to break 
down, as the home becomes an auto- 
mated extension of the office. I1 all 
adds up to more leisure lime for 
almost all of us—a prospect that 
frightens as many as it pleases. Short- 
ly ‘before his death this past summer, 


LEISURE 
IN THE 


SEVENTIES 


psychiatrist Eric Berne described pa- 
tients who continually showed an in- 
ability to keep their lives together 
when their time wasn't structured. 
“They're scared to death,” Berne said, 
“thal they're going lo have to sil 
down and find out what's in their 
heads.” Nevertheless, the evidence is 
that most of us will be using our new 
time more creatively, adopting per- 
sonal pursuils that will become as 
much a part of our identities as our 
jobs. In the following three articles, 
two writers well known for their abil 
ity to point up new directions and 
the тап whose visionary theorizing 
іп the Fifties earned him the sobri- 
quet. Mr. Automation explore. the 
prospects of leisure through the vest 
of this decade. Alan Adelson re- 
oris on the most exciting new uses 
of the home itself, which has always 
been leisure's headquarters. Frequent 
PLAVEOY contributor Fredric C. Appel 
investigates the broad range of leisure- 
time pursuits that will be available 
close to home—new ways 10 spend au 
evening or a weekend on the town. 
And computer pioneer John Dicbold 
lakes us out of town to make im- 
formed guesses not only about what 
regions of the world we will most 
want to get away to бу 1980—and 
how we will get there—but also about 
the deeper implications of today’s 
quick, inexpensive long-range travel. 
All three prognosticators consider 
the new hard- and software we'll be 
playing with throughout the decade: 
they also make the point, in their sep- 
arate ways, that this new gadgetry 
can dehumanize as well as enhance 
life. All, however, conclude that 
the potential pitfalls of the new lei- 
sure are outweighed by the promise 
of self-exploration and -discovery it 
affords anyone with the energy and 
imagination to fill—vather than 
kill—his free time in the Seventies, 


a three-part projection of 
recreational pastimes and pleasures that 
await you in the decade ahead 


By ALAN ADELSON 


16 THE DECADE. the technocr 
home will be; 


viromnei 


s vow. 
n to 
place 
completely 
ison, the houses and apart 
юм of us now 


when the Ame 
emerge total 
where modern man 
By comp: 
ld 


the log cabin. By 


home and, c morc. 
surprising, that may suit many of us just 
We'll work and learn there, be 


informed and y à battery 
of communications and entertainment 
devices that will enrich our lives more 
than the present facilities of an с 
city, And when we feel like рш 
more personal and. partic 


ures, we'll be able to do tha 
too, 


me. 


making todays wilde 
nes. 

Some of the coming developiiciis 
sound like futuristic fantasy, such as the 
“pleasure centers? we may plug our 
selves into lor living dreams ol se 
iolence or just plain serenity 
commodities. There 
оп for some pessimi 


y at a time when our everyday ted- 


nology is (continued оп page 
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ning from about 59th Street up to Во 
—you can tell a great deal about some- 
one just by which bar he enters. The 
median age of the crowd at each bar, for 
cxample, climbs steadily as you move up 
the avenue, beginning with the teeny- 
hoppers at 59th, the low-20s at 64th, the 
around-Üs at about 75th, and so оп. 
You can also find bars catering to singles, 
swinging marricds, divorcees or homosex- 
uals, to stewardesses, nurses and. interns, 
jocks, cinema bulfs, айтеп, interracial 
couples, pseudo sophisticates, the literary 
or the arty crowd. Since the bars change 
ownership and sales pitches faster than 
women’s fashions, they offer a continuous- 
ly changing spectrum of social intercourse 
— often followed by sex 

By no means unique, the strip offers in 
vely pure form many of the ele- 
nts that will characterize much of our 
tivities and 


те 


a high degree of specialization a 
rowly focused appeal to a ра 
clientele; a widely varied multiplicity of 


much broader choice of recre 
he has had in the past; and, freq 
a concentration of these fa 
tively small, well-defined areas. 

People have a desire to be with 
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By FREDRIC C. APPEL 


people like themselves,” says Malcolm D. 
Rivkin, a Washington-based urban plan- 
This is reflected not only in the 
highly specialized bars but in residentia 
patterns such as communities designed 
specifically for young singles, the retired 
and elderly or young swinging marricds. 
By zeroing in on a particular group, 
Rivkin explains, a bar owner or restaura- 
teur can provide superior service with 
far greater efficiency. He can tailor his 
offering to the needs and desires of that 
group and not worry about having to 
Create a broad-based appeal. The nation's 
growing population now makes this ap- 
proach economically feasible by provid- 
ing sufficiendy large numbers of people 
these narrow groups to support spe 
cialized establishments 

Agreement on the prospeas of recrea 
tional specialization extends even to 
the heretofore masscult movie industry. 
Among a growing group of West Coast 
moviemakers encouraging this new trend 
is San Franciscan Bill Bushnell. The 
former managing director of the Ama 
can Conservatory Theater, Bushnell, with 
his four partners, now heads a Seventies 
style motion-picture company that is pres- 
ently at work on several films. It’s hi 
belief that today's young audiences are 
lar more sophisticated and demanding 
п their parents. They will no longer 
tisfied by the old Hollywood formula 
attempts to give something to every- 
one and offend no one. Moviemakers of 
the Seventies, Bushnell and others say. 
ferent approach. First, by 
adopting the cinéma vérité techniqu 
shooting almost exclusively on location 
and not worrying about lessthan-perfect 
ghting, etc, they eliminate the mon- 
strous costs of constructing and main- 
taining the sets and sound stages th 
Drought many of Hollywood's major 
studios to near financial ruin. Second, 
by using young, relatively unknown 
actors, the new moviemakers 
the other Hollywood pitfall—the fan- 
tastic salaries demanded by big-name 


avoid 


stars. Freed from these high-overhead 
economics, the new moviemakers are al- 
ready producing films on budgets as low 
as $300,000, which make it possible to 
turn a profit on movies that appeal to а 
narrow population group and allow th 
to deal in depth with virtually any sub- 
ject of importance and make meaning? 
ful, personal statements about it. 

This new latitude is beginn 
spearhead the recovery of the movie in 
dustry. "We don't need gimmicks to bring 
mdiences into the theaters,” says one 
moviemaker. "What we need is good 
scripts and good screenplays. If we put 
2 good story on the screen, the audiences 
will come to see it.” Producers agree that 
there are also likely 10 be many more 
movies made in the Seventies, both good 
and bad, than in past decades. Because of 
the low budgets and the dispersion of the 
industry, a number of untalented semi- 
amateurs are likely to enter the field: 
but, at the same time, more talented film. 
makers will be offering moviegoers a bet- 
ter selection of superior films. Like the 
First Avenue bar-hoppers, moviegoers й 
the Seventies may look forward to 
much wider choice than they had befor 
of offerings that have been carefully tai 
lored to the tastes of one or another 
group. 

Also like the barhoppers, they may 
find their choices centered on a relatively 
«mall, well-defined geographical ar 
cording to Gordon Stulberg, president of 
Cinema Center Films in Los Angeles. A 
number of mo ors, he says, are 
experimen led minitheater 


cach somewhat smaller than traditional 
movichouses, in recognition of the limit 
ed appeal of the new special-interest film 
fare. In some of the complexes now 
under construction, says Stulberg, the 
minitheaters are arranged around a cen 
tral projection booth, so that onc or two 
projectionists (continued on page 150) 
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PAN AM has been talking about 
to the moon: Westinghouse is bi 
Deepstar to carry passengers to an under- 
water colony, to live and work 4000 feet 
below the surface of the ocean—before 
this decade is half over. You're not likely 
to go to cither place in the near future, 
of course, unless you happen to be ex- 
cecdingly brave and utterly fit, and part 
of the right program. But such journeys 
will come; and if you're in any of the 
conventional tourist spots on vacation 
toward the end of the Seventies—elbow- 
ing through the mob scene in the Place 
de la Concorde, studying the lier of 
people clinging to every diff in Yosem- 
e, rubbing the soot out of your eyes on 
smogey Waikiki—you may wish that they 
would come soon. 

For the fact is that the tourist business 
ag into an enormous boom. The 
е complaining that business 
isn't as good as expected, but what they 
that passenger miles are up only 
pout eight percent over last year, in- 
stead of the 12-14 percent that was calcu- 
lated in the budget. The country has its 
troubles, but it still boasts an affluent 
society. Though there із no tuh wh 
ever in the popular notion that machines 
will soon do all the work, leaving people 
with endless empty time—in fact, one of 
our worst problems today is a desperate 
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shortage of trained manpower to do all 
the things everybody wants done—four- 
week and even longer vacations are be- 
coming commonplace. People reaching 
out for what were once the luxuries of 
the rich thus find travel one of the most 
accessible—especially when air fares are 
about the only things that actually cost 
less today than a decade ago. Add the 
rapidly rising incomes of west Europe- 
ans, plus the increasing curiosity of the 
Japanese (700,000 of whom went touring 
in 1969, up from roughly zero ten years 
before), and all those places everybody 
has to sce are likely to become places 
youll want to see exactly once. 

Despite the numbers, though, the tasks 
of getting there and back and caring 
for yourself while you're there are like- 
ly to be made much easier as the Seven- 
ties progress, thanks to the growth of 
information-control systems and a tele- 
communications network to serve them. 
‘Today, the sort of personal attention most 
people want and some need while travel- 
ing is available only to the wealthy or 
to those who are willing to travel in 
guided groups. By some time in the 
second half of the decade, such services 
should be available at much lower cost, 
without the restrictions on your freedom 
inherent in guided situations. In fact, by 
1980, you should be able to get a pre 
view of any of hundreds of possible vaca- 
tions by pushing some buttons on 
gizmo beside your television set; the 
you'll be able to study potential 
routes to your destination by pushing 
the buttons а different w: 
make reser s for a trip ta 
your own desires (flights, hotel rooms, 
car rentals. theater tickets) by pushing 
the buttons again. 

Hotclacscrsation services have already 
been computerized for the United States, 
parts of Europe and some resort areas, 
and the day is not far off when a single 
telephone call will produce information 
about il: i st-caliber ho- 
tels all over the world. More important, 


these services be available to you 
while traveling, if you want to change 
your plans en route—something that's 
almost impossible n 
partly because your tr 
away and partly because neither he nor 
anyone else has quick access 10 changes 
in the status of reservations at the places 
you might wish to vi 
Ouce you pay for your trip (with your 
credit card, of course—cash is almost 
obsolete in wavel now). the reservations 
machinery starts operating for you, es 
lishing the channels of communication 
that move your bags from the air termi- 
al at this end to your hotel at the other 
end without any need for you to stand 
around baggage areas. Processing luggage 
this way on international trips will. of 
course, require pre-inspection by customs 
at the airport of origin, but such faci 
ties are already in use in Toronto and 
Nassau and present no planning prob- 
lems. Any personal service. someone to 
meet you at the airport, shopping service 
where you don't know the stores or the 
language—can be attended to at about 
the same prices such luxuries would cost 
at home. Overall, you will have the com- 
fort of knowing that wherever you go. 
there will be someone who expects you. 
who speaks English and who can be 
reached with a telephone call. 
Organizing such a system 
a complicated job. A much simpler ai 
vations system for American Airlines 
icd. $90,000,000 of IBM'S 
A. A's money before 
to work; and even now, SABRE, 
the system is known to its friends, i 


cause worried 


everyone about the 
bugs it might develop if transferred to 
one of IBM's newer, faster and bigger 

jes What probably the 
largest single venture in computerizing 
reservations for accommodations—ihe 
Computicket plan to allot campsites in 
california state parks—went broke along 


MS 


with the rest of Computicket in early 1970. 
My office estimates that fully developed 
services of this nature are unlikely until 
r the end of the decade, because the 
costs will stay too high until the computer- 
communications net is fully operational 
for all sorts of activities, not just travel. 
But special-purpose information sys- 
tems for travelers are much easier to run 
and before 1975, а number of "club" 
arrangements should be established and 
Nourishing. Such clubs wouldn't wy to 
cover the globe, but they could handle 
all their members’ travel needs in, say, 
50 cities. On the other hand, by restrict- 
ing their membership and coverage, they 
could olfer greater services; they could 
guarantee their members hotel rooms at 
short notice, for example, by booking 
rooms in thc club's own name, according 
to computerized predictions of members’ 
travel habits. The fee would cover any 
loses from stockpiling rooms that mem- 
bers don't claim and that hotels won't 
take back. Clearly, such dubs would 
make their first appeal to businessmen, 
but the organizations that now run 
group fare plans could expand to club 
status easily enough. The economics of 
these organizations would call for shared 
data banks—"inquiry systems"—and once 
the computer memories are properly 
stuffed and ы the transmog. 
tification of gro «Ішім is merely 
a matter of salesmanship. 
The travel clubs of the future will be 
a far cry from the guided tours of the 
Sixties, because the devices that give ac 
cess to information will enable individ 
uals to split off from their clubs, for 
shorter or longer periods, pretty much as 
they wish. Nevertheless, the growth of 
clubs will undoubtedly lead to bigger ho- 
tels, bigger resorts, planned to serve as 
пу special interests as the acreage can 
specially in areas where the 
demand is seasonal—which 
cessible mountainous region 
al climate—the locals will 
шу for special facilities. [rom convention 
halls to climate-convolled indoor tennis 
courts to or beach buggies and 
snowmobiles. Some of this increasing 
complexity of activities may come with 
diminishing service—more bullet meals 
rather than captains and waiters, fewer 
bellhops around to light your cigar. The 
t5 of the youth world 
à bikers" 
hostel to the new swinging club facility 
with its homogenized food—are likely 
models for the future. There's some sense 
in trying to make the traveler feel like a 
king, but a club wants to be up and doing. 
In this country, the where is going 
to be what on's political 
lvisors call the Sun Belt, fom Flori 
da through Arizona to California—and 
ı46 Hawaii (at increasing distances from over 
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crowded Honolulu). Keep an eye espe- 
cially on the Florida panhandle and the 
Gulf Coast of Alabama, both presently 
underdeveloped as resort areas and glo- 
rious to visit in spring and fall. South 
of the border, the west coast of Mexico 
is already burgeoning into а Spanish- 
speaking Monterey—and it's not 
posible that there will be interesting 
prospects in Baja California, whose exotic 
countryside is now inhabited mostly by 


ral. increasing urbanization 
carries with it an increase in the desire 
to get out of the city. Even the recession 
didn't kill the demand for second homes, 
places out in the woods or along the 
coast where a man can forget about what 
went on during the work week. Like 
much else hat looks new, this is yester- 
day's pie in the sky, brought to reality 
in the bakeries of affluence. The people 
who bought that real-estate promoter's 
acre of desert in the Southwest are mov- 
g to it: and up North, the hillsides are 
being subdivided for sale to city dwellers 
who will find some way to get there. 
The best bet for the money, of course, 
as the hippies and communards learned 
early, is the abandoned farmhouse that 
comes cquipped with a well and some 
kind of dirt road to truck in food and 
building supplies. However, where the 
woods are in process of developmen 
with roads, water supplies, sewers and 
schools, the land that's supposedly away 
from it all may go for $5000 a quarter 
acre. But if you're really equipped to 
make your own way, physically and psy- 
chologically, there's still a lot of land less 


than three hours’ drive from any city in 
the 


East, one hour from any city else- 
тє. that can be bought for less than 
$500 an acre. More and more people will 
ling themselves of these bargain- 
piedsd-terre as the decade 


be ау; 
Dasement 
advances. 
But for those who have little desire to 
homestead or who find tent living a 
lessthan-relaxing respite from their high 
rise or suburban existence, the second 
home on wheels may well be the answer. 
Parked in the driveway and ready to 
roll with the call of the wild, these new 
traveling homes are changing the image 
of camping from the blue-collar vacation 
to the weekend getaway of the affluent 
society. Already, such recreational vehicles 
as the slide-on camper that fits the back 
of a pickup truck, the buslike luxury 
home on wheels and car-pulled. trailers 
fitted with the latest accouterments for 
comfort are commonplace on the nation’s 
highways. Even more traveling homes 
designed to fit the requirements of the 


most discriminating or the simplest of 
astes are scheduled to appear in the next 
few years. 


But with increasing numbers of vaca 


toners taking to the road, established 
camping grounds inevitably will become 
even more like the cities people are 
trying to avoid. For most of them, you 
need a reservation, or soon will. And yet 
there are still the unorganized places to 
which you can bike, hike or drive, still 
much as they were 100 years ago but will 
not be 100 years from now. 

For most people, however. 
something more than a pleasure dome, 2 
retreat or a mobile home: It means а 
chance to make contact with—and, if 
possible, to experience—a life style very 
different from the folkways back home. 
Most potential hosts, moreover, are eager 
to encourage these who might wish to 
come adventuring among them. Tourism 
a highly desirable industry: И allows 

underdeveloped country to sell its 
most plentiful resource (unskilled ог 
slightly skilled labor) for foreign exchange 
that can be uscd to buy anything from 
pig iron to power plants. And visitors put 
a country on the map. But they can also 
be uppity and boorish, insistent upon 
carrying their own culture with them 
wherever they go—a statement that ap- 
plies to Germans and Swedes and English 
well as to Americans. Some of the ap- 
parent best bets for future tourism are 
Not going to enter the race, for political 
reasons. 

"Take the North African cvast,” s» 
ап internationakairline executive. “It's 
mot desert—it's lush. No farther away 
than Europe. Beautiful country, good 
swimming, historical remains, exotic cul- 
ture, interesting. cuis 
be willing to gamble on it, be: 
they're not prepared to welcome Ameri 
is" (It should be noted that Hilton 
International disagrees with this analysis 
and is in business in Morocco.) 

"The one sure growth area seems to be 
the ibbean, which has the world’s 
guaranteed best climate and is as near as 
next door; from anywhere in the castern 
hall of Ше country, it costs less to fly to 
the Caribbean than to Califor These 
Indies, of comse, are by no means undis 
covered country, but tourist development 
has barely touched most of them. “All 
those islands,” an airlines man says 
greedily, "beaches and water and palm 
tices, most of them without a single 
hotel—yet." 
imists at the airlines speak of Mi 
(goony birds circling Sheraton 
towers on glamorous Guam) and of 
Africa (great game preserves or, 
to let hordes of tourists mingle with 
prides of lions). A few enthusiasts expect 
tens of thousands of Americans to discov- 
er an abiding calm in the foothills of the 
layas. Some even expect а rush to 
w Zealand and Australia, arguing that 
what the American tourist really wants is 

(continued on page 176) 
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this paul bunyan 
plaid goes to 
great lengths as 
it boldly covers 
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By ROBERT L. GREEN 


Thot venerable stond-by, the 
lumberjack plaid, has 

come in from the logging 
camps fo serve с more 
fashionable function. As cose 
in point, we direct your 
attentian to this 

munificently lapelled, 
eight-button, 

moxi-midi wool 

greatcoat, by 

Renoma for Darren, $175, 
worn with a six-foot 
cracheted wool scarf, 

by Handcraft, $8.50. 

When it comes to supplying 
wormth with élan, 

the ensemble is second 

anly to blonde foxes. 
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“Don't worry, Mr. Baxter, l've got 
another gift you won't be able to exchange.” 


PLAYBOY 


150 


ON THE TOWN 


can operate four projectors showing four 
movies in four theaters at the same time. 

Concentration in theater districts is 
waditional for the legitimate theater, but 
districts may be dying, according to 
impresario David Merrick. Since it's not 
for six or more Merrick hits to 
ng on Broadway at one time, 
such pessimism about the future of 
Broadway theater must be taken scrious- 
ly. Asked what he might be producing 
on Broadway in 1980, Merrick said he 
didn't know whether there would be a 
Broadway theater іп 1980, Inflation is 
killing Broadway, says Merrick. Costs of 
production have doubled since he opened 
Hello, Dolly! six years ago, and they 
aren't susceptible to much pruning, 
even with more reasonable agreements 
with the stage unions. As a result, he 
admits, ticket. prices are too high. "They 
are becoming a luxury that most people 
n no longer afford. But he is unable to 
charge less. Furthermore, it's getting morc 
and more diflicult to attract the money 
needed to back new plays. 

Merrick is also distressed by the lack 
of good new plays and good new talent 
coming into the Broadway theater today. 
"Broadway doesn’t generate the same ex- 
citement and glamor it once did.” he 
says. "It no longer grabs people in the 
same way." As a result, potential play- 
wrights are no longer attracted to Broad- 
way and they go into other fields. Merrick 
secs no hope for a theatrical resurgence 
in most of the theatrical experiments now 
progress. Theater in the round has ex- 
ed for a long time and has been а rel- 
ative failure. Audiences don't like to have 
the actors so dose to them, says Merrick. 
And he thinks stage nudism is merely a 
passing fad and that the new participatory 
theater—in which the patrons become a 
part of the show—has aroused strenuous 
objections among many audiences. 

Merrick is equally pessimistic about 
the off-Broadway and regional theaters. 
They have lower costs, sketchy sets, cheap- 
er actors and are consequently often 
amateurish and bad; for these reasons, 
they have an even higher failure rate than 
Broadway. АП of which may explain why 
Merrick plans to abandon the theater 
and turn his energies to movie produ 
tion. But not everyone, fortunately, feels 
as he does about the theater. While 
knowledging the difficult. money prob- 
lems and a current but perhaps tempo- 
rary shortage of good new material for 
Broadway, drama critic Elliot Norton 
predicts that the theater will shrink for a 
while, with fewer plays being produced, 
but that it will come back strong even- 
tually—as it has in the past 

Jf the future of the legitimate theater 
looks bleak, at least for the next few 


(continued from page 144) 


years, the current trend to specialization 
could provide the key to a resurgence in 
the even more depressed nightclub in- 
dustry. Enrico Banducci, owner of San 
Francisco's now-defunct hungry i, says the 
days of the big, lavish generalaudience 
clubs are over except in a very few 
tourist centers, such as Las Vegas and 
Miami. They will be replaced, he pre- 
dicts, by many small intime clubs cater- 
ing to special groups. The old clubs, 
he says were based on principles and 
conditions prevalent during the days of 
Prohibition and just after, when audi- 
ences could be pulled in merely by 
offering liquor service, big-name entertain- 
ment and lots of pretty girls. To get all 
that, audiences were even willing to ac- 
cept generally mediocre food at excessively 
high prices. This kind of dub is no 
most cities, says B: 
ucliences today can get liquor 
and better food at home and big-name 
entertainment on television, 

Night clubs in the Seventies, Banducci 
predicts, will be able to provide the better 
food, service and entertainment demand- 
ed by todays audiences by catering to 
particular groups whose tastes can be 
clearly identified and whose pocketbooks 
can support those tastes and the clubs 
that satisfy them. He also predicts the 
emergence of the sucalled compar uncer 
talized night club, similar in many ways 
to today's Playboy Clubs. Instead of a 
single big room, the «lub would consist. 
of a series of small rooms, each devoted 
to a different function. One room might 
olfer quality dining without distraction 
another, dancing; and a third, entertain- 
ment. 

Nightclub entertainment in the Sev- 
enties, Banducci believes, is likely to be 
dominated by young comedians making 
serious social comment. Freed from the. 
limitations of having to satisfy а broad- 
based audience with varied sensibilities, 
they will be able to probe deeply into the 
issues of the day without fearing that 
they will offend or alienate апу signif 
icant segment of the public. People will 
select their night clubs not only because 
of the quality of the food, drink and 
atmosphere offered but also on the basis 
of the social and political views held by 
the crowd to which the club caters. 

Most. on-the- ities in thi 
decade—theater in particular—are likely 
to get a healthy boost from the restaurant 
industry, according to Richard Blumen- 
thal of Restaurant Associates Industries. 
All entertainment activities today, in- 
cluding restaurant dining, suffer from a 
number of annoying problems associated 
with parking and transportation from one 

ivity to another, but Blumenthal re- 
s that many restaurateurs are con- 
ging experiences" This 


own аа 


could be achieved either by offering two 
activities in the same place, such as 
dinner with theater, or by providing din- 
ner, transportation and theater as a com- 
plete package for the customer. A number 
of establishments already are offering 
ner-theater packages, including a New 
York restaurant that transfers its diners 
to the theater by special bus and a Wash- 
gton restaurant that presents complete 
Broadway musicals such as the vener- 
able South Pacific, right on the premises. 
Another activity that is or will be offered 
with dinner is shopping. In Los Angeles 
and elsewhere, a number of restaurants 
have made arrangements with high- 
fashion women's stores to present fashion 
shows during the lunch periods. In 
addition to entertaining the diners, thc 
models often present a short sales spiel 
and are prepared to take orders for the 
clothing on the spot. In. New York, 
Blumenthal reports, at least one restau- 
rant is working out a deal with a num- 
ber of Fifth Avenue stores whereby 
women having lunch could make ar- 
rangements, via courtesy telephones at 
the tables, to be picked up at the restau- 
rant, transported to the store and taken 
on tours of the store's departments by 
hostesses. In the sense that night clubs 
package experiences in this way, Blumen- 
thal seconds Banducci's prediction that 
night clubs may also enjoy a resurgence. 
Jus as in other leisure activities, 
restaurants, too, will lollow the trend 
toward concentration and multiplicity. So- 
called restaurant rows—small areas, such 
as Los Angeles’ Sepulveda Boulevard, in 
which many restaurants are concentrated 
make sense for the industry, says Blu- 
menthal. In such a district, one could 
expect to find associated services needed 
by the diner, such as parking lots and 
i stands. In fact, in any new construc- 
tion or urban renewal, they could be 
planned into the project. As an illustra- 
tion, he cited his company’s three restau- 
rants in New York’ n Am Building: 
Zum Zum, a fastservice establishment, 
Trattoria for informal ng and Char- 
lic Brown's for more serious, formal d 
ing. A parking garage is available in the 
building; taxi stands are right outside; 
the Broadway theater district and the 
Filth Avenue shops are within walking 
distance; and Grand Central Station, 
from which suburbanites can arrive and 
depart, lies directly below via escalators. 
Restaurants are also likely to become 
more specialized in their offerings and 
appeals. In addi 


nes, a growing scarcity of trade 
personnel—chefs, bakers, waiters, et al.— 


failed to attract young people, despite 
(continued on page 294) 
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can operate four projectors showing four 
movies in four theaters at the same time. 
Concentration in theater districts is 
traditional for the legitimate theater, but 
these districts may be dying, according to 
impresario David Merrick. Since it’s not 
unusual for six or more Merrick hits to 
be playing on Broadway at one time, 
such pessimism about the future of 
Broadway theater must be taken serious 
ly. Asked what he might be producing 
on Broadway in 1980, Merrick said he 
didn't know whether there would be a 
Broadway theater in 1980. Inflation is 
killing Broadway, says Merrick. Costs of 
production have doubled since he opened 
Hello, Dolly! six years ago, and they 
aren't susceptible to much pruning, 
even with more reasonable agreements 
with the stage unions. As a result, he 
admits, ticket prices are too high, They 
are becoming a luxury that most people 
п no longer afford. But he is unable to 
charge less. Furthermore, it's getting more 
and more difücult to attract the money 
needed to back new plays. 
Merrick is also distressed by the lack 
of good new plays and good new talent 
ing into the Broadway theater today. 
"Broadway doesn't generate the same ex- 
citement and glamor it once did,” he 
says. “It no longer grabs people in the 
same way.” As a result, potential play- 
wrights ave no longer attracted to Broad- 
way and they go into other fields. Merrick 
sees no hope for a theatrical resurgence 
in most of the theatrical experiments now 
in progress. Theater in the round has ex- 
isted for a long time and has been a rel- 
ative failure. Audiences don’t like to have 
the actors so close to them, says Merrick. 
And he thinks stage nudism is merely a 
passing fad and that the new participatory 
theater—in which the patrons become a 
part of the show—has aroused strenuous 
objections among many audiences. 
Merrick is equally pessimistic about 
the off-Broadway and regional theaters. 
They have lower costs. sketchy sets, cheap- 
cr actors and are consequently often 
amateurish and bad; for these reasons, 
they have an even higher failure rate than 
Broadway. All of which may explain why 
Merrick plans to abandon the theater 
and turn his energies to movie produc- 
tion. But not everyone, fortunately, fecls 
as he does about the theater. While 
acknowledging the difficult money prob- 
lems and а current but perhaps tempo- 
rary shortage of good new material for 
Broadway, drama critic Elliot Norton 
s that the theater will shrink for a 
while, with fewer plays being produced, 
but that it will come back strong even- 
tually—as it has in the past. 
If the future of the legitimate theater 
150 looks bleak, at least for the next few 
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“Look at democracy objectively. How does an aspirant for 
office oust an incumbent? By selling himself and his ideas? 
To a degree, yes; but that is seldom enough. He must at- 
tack the policies of his opponent; as he does, people will 
side with one candidate or the other. Divisive? Of course— 
but by dividing, we conquer apathy.” 

Spiro Agnew 

Vice-President of the U.S. 


"[Campus militants are] part and parcel of the revolution. 
-.. If it takes a blood bath, let's get it over with. No more 
appeasement.” 

Ronald Reagan 

Governor of California 


“You see these bums, you know, blowing up the campuses. 
Listen, the boys that are on the college campuses today are 
the luckiest people in the world, going to the greatest uni- 
versities, and here they are burning up the books, storming 
around about this issue. You name it. Get rid of the war, 
there will be another one.” 

Richard Nixon 

President of the U. S. 


"There is much talk about alienation among our nation's 
youth, but little discussion of what incites alienation. Here 
we are discussing what is essentially a psychological state, 
a decision by the emotions to reject the values of society. 
This rejection is caused not by events nor by the action of 
our older generation but by a poisoning of the mood of our 
youth by constant neurotic attacks on their emotions.” 

Strom Thurmond 

U. S. Senator, South Carolina 


"Any time you get somebody marching in the streets, it's 

catering to revolution. My family worked for everything we 

had. ... Now these jerks come along and try to give it to 

the Communists. | want you to crucify Fulbright.” 
Martha Mitchell 


“Some of the radical groups in the country are being led by 
so-called clergymen. Where many of these men get the 
‘reverend’ in front of their names, | do not know. Certainly, 
they don't get it from God." 

Billy Graham 


"We can, however, afford to separate [the student radicals] 
from our society—with no more regret than we should feel 


for discarding rotten apples from a barrel." 
Spiro Agnew 


“If... апу group was organized on a national basis to sub- 
vert our society, then | think Congress should pass laws to 
suppress that activity. . . . If people demonstrated in a man- 
ner to interfere with others, they should be rounded up and 
put in a detention camp." 

Richard Kleindienst 

U. S. Deputy Attorney General 


If you want to pinpoint the cause of riots, it would be this 
permissive climate and the misguided compassion of public 
opinion. It is not the centuries of racism and deprivation that 
have built to an explosive crescendo but the fact that law- 
breaking has become a socially acceptable and occasionally 
stylish form of dissent.” 

Spiro Agnew 


“As far as this kind of activity [anti-war demonstrating] is 
concerned, we expect it. However, under no circumstances 
will | be affected whatever by it." 

Richard Nixon 


“Make no mistake. This radicalism that infects our Congress 
and poisons our country is at best a bizarre mutation of 
Democratic liberalism.” 

Spiro Agnew 


Ч tell you who's not informed, though. It's these stupid kids. 
... They pick the rhetoric that they want to hear right off the 
top of an issue and never finish reading to the bottom. . . . 
And the professors are just as bad if not worse. They don't 
know anything. Nor do these stupid bastards who are rui 
our educational institutions.” 

John Mitchell 

U.S. Attorney General 


On academicians: "It makes me sick at my stomach. They're 
a bunch of sidewalk diplomats that don't know the score." 
Martha Mitchell 


“[It] is amazing what [Agnew] has done to help the 
[news] media—helping it to reform itself. . . . You can't 
underestimate the power of fear." 

Tricia 


"As my husband has said many times, some of the liberals 
in this country, he'd like to take them and change them for 
the Russian Communists.” 

Martha Mitchell 


“Moratorium demonstrations are orgai 

are ‘Communist or Communist inspired.’ 
John A. Volpe 
Secretary of Transportation 


“А sniveling, hand-wringing power structure deserves the 
violent rebellion it encourages. If my generation doesn't stop 
cringing, yours will inherit a lawless society where emotion 


Spiro Agnew 


is time to rip away the rhetoric and to divide on authentic 
lines. It is time to discard the fiction that in a country of 
200,000,000 people, everyone is qualified to quarterback the 
Government." 


Spiro Agnew 


"[s this any way to run a country?" 
Lawrence O'Brien 
Democratic National Chairman 
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CLASSIC 


WOMAN 


with polaroid camera, the 


legendary publicist proves a sensitive 


and skilled photographer in capturing the 


T. INSPIRATION for most of my photo- 
graphic work, I readily admit, comes 
originally from the great Renaissance 
painters who, with brush and palette, 
captured such hauntingly beautiful wom- 
en on canvas. Although my medium is 
the camera. I have found that by adopting 
some of their techniques, and using mut- 
ed murals or antique tapestries for back 
grounds, my pictures can approach their 
mood of timelessness and tranquillity. 
Like the old masters, I try to find nat- 
ural beauties for my subjects—not among 
professional models nor actresses, who of- 
ten tend to be too thin or too uptight, but 
among secretaries, students, schoolteachers, 
waitresses and housewives. Thus, photo- 
graphing women has become for me both 
a search for beauty and a labor of love. 
I've found, however, that my best 
work hasn't been achieved through my 
efforts alone. A model's cooperation and 
understanding of my photographic goals 
are as important as lensmanship. Since 1 
use a Polaroid camera for all my work, 
the model can become as involved in the 
photo process аз myself, secing— 
by picture—the progress we're making. 
Unfortunately, I've discovered that 
whenever a young lady arrives to be 
photographed at my sanctuary, a ba- 
roquely furnished apartment іп mid- 
һанап, he 
show the strains of her personal daily 
struggles. her private fears and concerns 
—emotions that can color the coi 
tenances of even the most beautiful wom- 
en. These strains must be erased before 
she will photograph at her best. But it 
takes time for a model to relax, and it's 


ure 


timeless beauty of his subjects 


TEXT AND 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY JIM MORAN 


“A helmet of той frames an aristocrotic face 
ond cotches the light in the study obove. My 
portroit of the serenely seductive woman at 

left, set agoinst a colonnode and stotue scene, 

projects an aura of clossicol ontiquity.” 


difficult for her to feel comfortable with 
me the moment she walks in the door. 
With this problem in mind, I ask a 
model to arrive in the early afternoon, so 
that we have about an hour to become 
acquainted before we start shooting. 

The afternoon. appointment. not. only 
gives us more time to feel at case with 
each other and thus work better together, 
also the time of day for the best 
available natural light. Ordinarily, ГЇЇ 
start our session with black-and-white 
work about an hour before sunset, tak- 
ing advantage of the fading sunlight that 


streams through the tall, unobstructed 
windows of my bedroom-studio. This soft- 
er light contributes greatly to creating а 
subdued mood in the final pictures. The 
light and shadow at this hour also en- 
hance my subject's curves, resulting іп 
more striking nudes. 

Usually, 1 begin a color session in the 
‚ after the model and I enjoy а 
quiet candlelight dinner. Since 1 have a 
large collection of antique costumes, 
which can add to both a model's beauty 
and the picture's mood, 1 will often ask 
а young lady to slip into one of my 
Moroccan caftans or Oriental robes, 
Then I set her against an unusual back 
ground, frequently a Renaissance. mural 
or tapestry much like those in the paint 

igs of Raphael and Da Vind. To create 
lighting effects similar to the great paint 
crs, 1 rely on a single light source, a 
clear phototlood bulb in а reflector 
mounted on a stand. I must compensate, 
howcver, for the somewhat. yellow light 
оГ the bulb by holding a homemade 
screen in front of the light. 

Although I've made concerted. efforts 
to construct such devices to help achieve 
the artistic effects I'm looking for, my ap 
paratus actually is very simple in compari 
son with the numerous cameras, elaborate 
screens and multiple-lighting devices used 
by most professional photographers. But 
the real reason 1 try to keep my work so 
simple technically is that I want to con. 
tinue to enjoy camerawork as а hobby; 
1 really couldnt consider going into 
commercial photography. 1 want this 
most rewarding pastime to remain more 
like а romance than a binding marriage. 


ev 


155 


“The longuid posture and the pensive 
expression of this child-womon 

reveol her sense of self-assurance ond 
tranquillity—on immeasurable contribution 
to the total picture. While it 

isn't easy for some women to expose 

their inner emotions as openly as my 

model hos here, ! usually manage to 
overcome o girl's tensions Бу what I call o 
process cf ‘psychological decontomination’— 
mainly, just informal conversatio 


ul 


“While many professional photographers 
like to shoot only color pictures, | believe 
that o photographer often can capture 

a hidden side of his subject's 
personality—and perhops o completely 
different mood—by using black and white. 
In this study, for example, | wanted to 
catch my model in strongly contrasting 
light—to bring out the gently sloping 
curves, angular lines and soft hollows 

of her olluring face ond figure.” 


"А reclining woman, l'vc found, is 

likely to photograph most truthfully; 

in repose, she is psychologically as well 

аз physically composed. The results, 
moreover, are often provocative, 
particularly when с Raphaelite 

girl such as the beauty below is back- 
dropped by a muted Renaissance mural.“ 


“Here again, | made use of black-and-white 
film and contrasting lighting to create o 
sensuous mood and to enhance my model’s 
perfect form in this nude portrait. Whether 
а womon I'm shooting chooses to be 
photographed with clothing or completely 
unveiled really makes little difference 

1o me personally. Yet а quality of simple 
innocence like that conveyed by the Itolion 
pointers is better achieved if the model 

is portrayed in her natural state.” 


"Those who study the works of the Renois- 
sance artists know thot their masterpieces 
required not only superb technique but also 
subjects marked by what Herrick colled o 
‘sweet neglect.’ 1 try to find such women for 
my pictures—such os the charmingly unself- 
conscious girl о! right. Like all my models, 
she appears innocently untouched by 
hairdressers or beauty solons. This is the 
classic woman ! choose to photograph; un- 
fortunately, they are very rore these days.’ 
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AT HOME 


failing pitifully, but there is little doubt 
that the brave mew world we've becn 
promised is arriving. What the techno- 
crats and the humanists debate is whether 
it will be the enslaved, superstructurcd 
world of Huxley's novel or a wonderland 
of free choices for a liberated mankind. 
То a great extent, it comes down to a 
question of how much convenience a 
person can stand. 
‘Already researchers, 
electronic jabs to vai 
have successfully stimulated people's hun- 
ger and then satisfied it with another 
pulse of electricity. They've induced 
deep, satisfying sleep the same way, and 
see the possibility of totally regulating 
a person's body to his self prescribed 
schedule. Another group of scientists, 
working under very close wraps, is be 
ginning to apply some new principles 
of information theory to the develop- 
ment of “feclie” movies for at-home stim- 


ulation rather than for the theatrical 
medium Huxley foresaw. It's been found 
that it takes only a hint of information 


to spur the mind into сопсоа 
impression. The researchers won't say 
how, but they've managed to give mere 
projected images the hallucinatory feel 
of material substance. ‘The result, accord- 
ing to one erotically inclined experiment- 
give everyone his own 


Expert from all fields were prodded 
by Connecticut's Institute for the Future 
to predict what else is coming. There 
was general agreement that the following 
developments will have arrived before 
the decade ends: 


me school and making i 
citizens proficient in such specialized 
fields as law and medicine. 


tered, perhaps even through the seeding 
of water supplies. Social values regarding 
dbearing, rearing and sex will be 
greatly changed and becoming a parent 
will be considered a privilege rather 
than a right. 

+ Cheap, nonnarcotic drugs other than 
alcohol will be available to produce 
specific mood changes, bringing on eu. 
phoria, nonaggression, heightened per 
ception and increased attention. spans. 
Other drugs may be able to alter life 
styles totally. 

* General immunizing agents will be 
n use to protect against nearly all Басе 
rial and viral diseases, meaning, among 
other things, a cure at long last for the 
common cold. 

R. Buckminster Fuller, one of the 
most visionary of Americans, says that 
the changes in the years ushering in the 


(continued from page H3) 


21st Century “will be far greater than in 
our just completed century and a half. 
We are engulfed in an invisible tidal 
wave that, as it draws away, will leave all 
humanity, 4) it survives, cast upon the 
Island of Success, uncomprehending of 
how it has all happened." 

A great many of these pred 
coming true before th 
es are already beginning to call on 
data centers to take over chores that only 
a few ycars ago would have been consid- 
ered distinctly human and well beyond 
the grasp of your average emotion. and 
tuition-free computer. When a wealthy 
Los Angeles hostess held a dinner party 
for nearly 300 people last year, 
a data-processing firm to draw up 
seating plan, Short biographies of each 
guest were fed into the computer, which 
instantly ruminated on the conversations 
that might result from combi the 
various backgrounds. The seating plan 
came spewing out and the party, it's 
reported, was a great success. 

"The impending intrusion of technol- 
ову into the once all-human household 
frightens many people. Anthropologist 
Margaret Mead says the technology ex- 
plosion is "the major cause of the gener- 
ation gap.” Old folks who fret about all 
the new machinery instead of using it 
are missing out on a better life, she 
insists. It's also true, of course, that a 
segment of the young—communards are 
the extreme examples—also are in full 
revolt from technological largess. With 
this kind of widespread mistrust of gal- 
encouraging that the 
ing being done about the home 
of the future comes from men and 
women who share that mistrust. Ironi- 
cally, much of what they hope to accom: 
plish will be based on technology —but. 
it will be aimed at restoring the primi- 
tive functions of a home. 

"We keep getting more and more ma- 
chines, but they don't seem to do much 
10 satisfy our more basic needs and 
n Sprague, а Cambridge 
ant who is experimenting 
with functional aesthetics. “If people 
had more sympathetic environments, 
theyd be renewed at home instead of 
ground up. The great challenge is to 
make technology usable, to get total 
not just tranquilized—comfort out of it,” 
ed comfort is the soporific 
neutrality of watching television, rarely 
responding unless it’s to laugh med 
along with a canned audience. Total 
comfort, she says, comes from fulfillment 
of the atavistic needs for water, fire, sun, 
quiet, space—all of which will be built 
into the ideal home of the future and are 
frankly lacking in today's housing. 

The late Richard Neutra, the re- 
nowned technological architect, reached 


ions are 


a similar condusion when he decided 
that his homes should be as perfectly 
joined with nature as birds’ nests: secure- 
ly wedged in forked branches and strate: 
gically positioned to yield the desired 
amounts of sun and shade. These con 
trolled environments capturing proper 
air movement, cooling and light—also 
allow complete freedom for the inhabit 
ams. "An arch 
could мап as a bird or animal watcher, 
wrote Neutra. "Perhaps he should, 
order to truly fit a naturalistic age which 
became increasingly sidetracked into 'glo- 
rious technology.” 

The goal is to create what Иа 
есі Jiancarlo De Carlo calls the “in 
telligent home": a living apparatus that 
"understands" what its occupants want 
and is so totally versatile that it c: 
commodate those needs imm 
Walls would spring up or 
when the dweller felt the need for in- 
sulation or openness. Areas would be 
illuminated or darkened as an automatic 
response to the approach or departure of 
a body. Though this ultimate goal sounds 
beyond reach, some basic accomplishments 
іп that direction have already been 
made. The greatest task for an architect 
is 10 arrange home space so that specific 
activities won't conflict with one another 
—and to do so without subdividing the 
entire home into claustrophobic individ 
aal rooms. Somehow, privacy and sound 
insulation have to be provided while 
giving inhabitants a feeling of the space 
beyond dı 

Within the decade, that crucial prob- 
lem will be solved through the develop- 
ment of “air walls” somewhat like the 
gusting curtains of heated air at many 
departmentstore entrances. Air walls will 
stop the flow of sound without blot- 
ting out space or sight. But, lacking these, 
Sprague and her hus 
MIT architect, have already mastered a 
good deal of the problem by cutting 
windows, s and shafts through 
their old three-story home, so that even 
in a closet-sized bathroom on the second 
floor, one can gaze out at the sky. All the 
walls on the third floor were knocked out 
and a good deal of the ceiling, as well, 
creating а huge open living room with a 
honeycombed ceiling, 

Most architects agree that such con- 
trol and arrangement of light is one of 
the crucial factors in making the home 
a completely comfortable environment, 
Three recent major breakthroughs will 
be revolutionizing household lighting. 
Coming Glass Works developed 
what it calls photochromic glass, which 
responds to increased amounts of sum- 
light by turning darker and darker. And 
New York engineer Alvin Marks has 
developed a means of electrically control 
g the transparency of a specially sand- 
wiched window glass. Both products are 

(continued on page 336) 


есі of human abodes 


he had that Christmas vision.” 


LITTLE МЕМО! RS three tales By RICHARD BRAUTIGAN 


CORPORAL 


nce I had visions 

0 of being a general. 

This was in Ta- 

coma during the early years of World 

War Two, when I was a child going to 

grade school. They had a huge paper 

e that was brilliantly put together 
like a military career. 

It was very exciting and went some 
thing like this If you brought in 50 
pounds of paper, you became a private 
and 75 pounds of paper were worth a 
I's stripes and 100 pounds made 


corpor 
you a se 
paper led upward until, finally, you ar- 
ived at being a general. 

I think it took a ton of paper to be a 
general or maybe it was only 1000 
pounds. | can't remember the exact 
nt, but in the beginning it seemed 


n spiraling pounds of 


so simple to gather enough paper to be a 
general. 

I started out by gathering all the loose 
paper that was lying innocently around 
the house. That added up to three or 
four pounds. Fl have to admit that 1 
was a little disappointed. 1 don't know 
where I got the idea that the house was 
just filled with paper. 1 actually thought 
there was paper all over the place. It's 
an interesting surprise that paper can be 
deceptive. 

1 didn’t let it throw me, though. I 

marshaled my energies and went out and 
started going from door to door, asking 
people if they had any newspapers or 
magazines lying around that could be 
donated to the paper drive, so that we 
could win the War and destroy evil 
forever. 
An old woman listened patiently to 
my spiel and then she gave me a copy of 
Life mag; that she had just finished 
reading. She closed the door while 1 
sull standing there, staring dumfound. 
edly at the magazine in my hands. The 
magazine was warm. 

At the next house, there wasn't any 
paper, not even a used envelope, because 
another kid had beaten me to it. 

At the next house, nobody was home. 

That's how it went for a week, door 
after door, house after house, block after 
block until, finally, 1 got enough paper 
together to become a private. 

1 took my goddamn 
stripe home in the absolute bottom of 
my pocket. There were already some 
paper officers, lieutenants and captains, 
on the block. 1 didn't even bother to 
have the stripe sewed on my coat. I just 
threw it into a drawer and covered it up 
with some socks. 

1 spent the next few days cynically 
looking for paper and lucked onto a 
medium pile of Collier's from some 
bodys basement that was enough to get 
у corporal's stripes. which immediately 
joined my private's stripe under the 
socks. 

The kids who wore the best clothes 
and had a lot of spending money and 
got to eat a hot lunch every day were 
already generals. They had known where 
there were a lot of magazines and their 
parents had cars. They strutted military 
s around the playground and on their 
у home from school. 

Shortly after that, like the next day, I 
brought a halt to my glorious military 
carcer and entered into the disenchanted 
paper shadows of America, where failure 
is a bounced check or a bad report card 
or a letter g a love alfair and all 
the words that hurt people when they 
read them. 


E 


THE LITERARY 
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ina bar 


| last night, talking 


to a friend who 


was from time to time looking down the 
bar at his wife. They had been separated 
for two years: no hope. 

She was palling it up with another 

n. They looked as if they were having 
lot of fun. 
My friend turned and asked me about 
two books of my poetry. I'm a minor 
poet: even so, people sometimes ask me 
questions like that. 

He said he used to have the books but 
he didn't have them anymore. They were 
gone. I said that onc of the books 
out of print and copies of the other book 
were down at City Lights Bookstore 

He took а look down at his wife. She 
E at something the other 
who was then quite 


my 
fri "Remember that night | 
came home from work and found you 
and my wife drunk together on sweet 
vermouth in the kitchen?” 

I remembered tl ping, though 
nothing had happened. We were just 
sitting there in the kitchen, listening to 
the phonograph and drunk on sweet 
vermouth, There were probably thou- 
sands like us all across America. 

“Well, when you left, 1 went and got 
those two books of your poetry out of 
the bookcase amd iore them up and 
threw the pieces on the floor. АП the 


d said. 


of poems and pumpkins, red cabbage and 
sausages, and a disenchanted paper soldier 


king's horses and all the king's men 
couldn't have put those books of poetry 
back together ар; 

"Win a few, lose a few,” I said. 

"What?" he said 

He was a little drunk. There were 
three empty beer bottles in front of him 
on the bar. Their labels had been care- 
fully scratched off. 

just write the poetry," 1 said. “I'm 
not a shepherd of the pages. I can't look 
after them forever, It wouldn't make 
sense.” 

T was also a little drunk. 

“Anyway,” my friend said, "I would 
like to have those books again. Where 
can I get them?” 

“One of them has been out of print 
for five years. The other one you can get 
at City Lights" I said, busy putting 
together and filming in my mind what 
went on after 1 left the kitchen and went 
home, glowing like a lantern in sweet 
vermouth. 

What he said 10 her before he went 
and got the books of poetry and tore 
them up. What she said, what he 
which book. went first, the way he tore it. 
Oh, a lovely act of healthy outrage and 


what wae taken care of after that. 


I was at City Lights a year ago and 
saw somebody looking at one of my 
books of poetry. He was pleased with the 
book, but there was a reluctance to his 
pleasure. 

He looked at the cover a and 
turned the pages again, He stopped the 
pages as if they were the hands of a clock 
and he was pleased at what time it was. 
He read a poem at seven o'dock in the 
book. Then the reluctance came again 
and clouded up the time. 

He put the book back on the shelf, 
then he took it off the shelf. His reluc- 
tance had become a form of nervous 
energy. 

Finally, he reached into his pocket and 
took out a penny. He placed the book in 
the crook of his arm. ‘The book was now 
a nest and the poems were eggs. He 
threw the penny up into the air, caught 
it and slapped it onto the back of his 
hand. He took his other hand away. 

He put the book of poetry back on the 
shelf and left the bookstore. As he 
walked out, he looked very relaxed. 1 
walked over and found his reluctance 
lying there on the floor. 

It was like clay but nervous and fidget 
ing. I put it into my pocket. I took it 
home with me and shaped it into this, 
having nothing beuer to do with my 
time. 


he didn't think 

S that she would get 

апу trickortreat- 

ers, so she didn't buy anything for them. 

‘That seems simple enough, doesn't it? 

Well, lets sec what can happen with 
that. It might be interesting. 

Well start off with my reacting to her 
diagnosis of the situation by saying, 
“Hell, get something for the kids, After 
all, you're living on Telegraph Hill and 
there are a lot of kids in the neighbor- 
hood and some of them are certain to 
stop here.” 

I said it in such a way that she went 
down to the store and came back a few 
minutes later with a carton of gum. The 
gum was in litle boxes called Chidets 
and there were a lot of them in the 
carton. 

“Satisfied?” she sai 

She's an Aries. 


"Yes," 1 said. 

Ym an Aqu 

We also 
Scorpios. 

So I sat there at the kitchen table and 
carved a pumpkin. It was the first pump 
kin that I had carved in many years. lt 
was kind of fun, My pumpki 
round eye and one triangular eye and a 
not-very bright witchy smile. 

She cooked a wonderful dinner of 
sweet red cabbage and sausages and had 
some apples baking in the ov 

‘Then she carved her pumpkin while 
dinner was cooking beautifully away 
Her pumpkin looked very modernistic 
when she was through. lt looked morc 
like an appliance than a jack-o"lantern. 

All that time that we were carving 
pumpkins, the doorbell did mot ring 
once. It was completely empty of trick 
or-treaters, but I did not panic, though 
there were an awful lot of Chiclets wait 
ing anxiously in а large bowl. 

We had dinner at 7:30 and it was so 
good. Then the meal was eaten 
there were still no trick-or-treaters and it 
was after eight and things were starting 
to look bad. 1 was getting nervous. 

I began to think that it was every day 
except Halloween 

She, of course, looked  beatifically 
down upon the scene with an aura of 
Buddhistic innocence and carefully did 
not mention the fact that по trick-or 
treaters had darkened the door. 

‘That did not make things any better. 

At nine o'clock, we went in and lay 
down upon her bed and we were talking 
about this and that and 1 was in a kind 
ol outrage because we had been for 
saken by all uick-ortreaters, and 1 said 
something like “Where are those little 
bastards?” 

I had moved the bowl of Chidets into 
the bedroom, so 1 could get to the trick- 
or-treaters faster when the doorbell rang, 
The bowl sat there despondently on a 
table beside the bed. It was a very lonely 
sight 

At 9:30, we started fucking. 

About 54 seconds later, we heard a 
band of kids come running up the stairs, 
accompanied by a cyclone of. Halloween 
shrieking and mad doorbell ringing. 

1 looked down at her and sh 
up at me and our eyes met in laughter, 
but it wasn't too loud, because suddenly 
we weren't at home, 

We were in Denver, holding hands at 
a street comer, wa 
to change. [v] 


had onc 


looked 


g for the light 


THERELL BE SOME 
CHANGES MADE 


and december’s restless-spirited bunny-playmate 
carol imhof will take them all in stride 


THE DOMINANT THEME of Chicagoan Carol Imhof's recent past has been 
change. At 14, she switched from parochial schools and their austere 
line to the more tolerant public school system—and received опе 

of the larger shocks of her adolescence. “Тһе nuns were strictly old school 
and had made sure I learned their way of thinking. When I changed 
schools, I suddenly discovered that there were other life styles" Four 
years after that awakening, Carol became part of today's most volatile 
: the college campus. Away from home for the first time, she 

velop the most salient quality of her character: a quiet inde- 

pendence of thought and action. When illness forced her to drop out of 
Southern Illinois University after ünishing only half the requirements 
for her degree, she took it as an opportunity rather than as a. setback, 
returned to Chicago, landed a job as Penthouse Bunny in the Playboy 
Club and moved into the Bunny Dormitory in Hugh Helner's Mansion 
“L stayed there for eight months and then I got my own place. I liked 
the other girls, but I wanted to live alone." Although Carol has remained 
а Bunny—and even finished as first runner-up in the Bunny of the Year 
contest (see our March 1970 issuc)—she's been drifting away from the 
urban life of Chicago [had an apartment in the city; then I moved 
to the suburbs; now I want a place in the country, someplace with a lot 
of greenery.” And Miss December expects that one day she'll turn in her 
Bunny ears—but not for a while. “Right now, I'm getting into other 
things—especially modeling. When I can get enough free-lance work to 
support myself, I'll probably leave the Club. It's been wonderful. but 
you can have too much of a good thing.” In her off hours, Carol confesses 
to one major vice: She loves betting on the horses. A boyfriend began 
taking her to the track, taught her how to read the Racing Form, and 


Carol arrives at PLAYBOY's tenth-floar editorial offices for а conference with the 
writer in charge of her story, stops 1 get directions from receptionist Karyn Kluz. 


Carol adorns Assistant Editar Geoffrey Norman's desk, 
and helps his research by coming up with total recall. 


that did it—she was hooked. “After a while, he 
stopped taking me. Whenever I went along, he 
lost." She still gets out to the races on occasion— 
whenever she can find a more compatible escort. 
For the future, marriage is certain, but not loom- 
ing: more travel, especially to the tropics, is in 
the cards. Her modeling career has priority. “1 
don't really follow fashion much. 1 would never 
wear a midi except when I model. It's a design- 
ers’ conspiracy." Whatever the future, Miss De- 
cember looks to it with open-minded expectation. 
“Nobody at parochial school—especially me— 
would have dreamed I would become a Bunny 
and a Playmate. Fm sure PI be just as sur- 
prised by whatever happens to me in the next 
seven years.” We think readers will agree thar 
Carol makes a nice Christmas surprise herself. 


etayeoy's Production Director John Mostro uses o light 
box to show Carol o color transparency of herself. 


After visiting the magazine's editorial offices, Carol leaves the Playboy Building and heads for the nearby Chicago Playboy Club, where she 
checks in for her evening shift as Penthouse Bunny. Before Carol goes on duty, she helps Bunny Roxanne with a costume adjustment, shares 
the dressing-room mirror with Bunny Starr ond examines the bulletin boord with Bunny Cheri, who joins Carol on many of her promotion 
‘appearances. Her backstage preparations complete, Caral reports to the Penthouse and is soon busy serving drinks to a keyholder and his 
guest as they dig the sounds of the Serendipity Singers. A Chicago Bunny for two years, Carol continues to find the work enjoyoble and 
the hours ideal: 71 prefer working afternoons or early evenings, so 1 can sleep late ond go out at night. That's the perfect situation for me." 


Outside the Club after work, Carol endures the uniquely urban experience of waiting ten minutes for a cob. "They're all over the 
place—except when you need one in a hurry,” she says. When Ray, the Club doorman, finally captures one for her, she's oft—not yet 
too late—for a seofood dinner with friends at Slicker Sam's. “Eating crob lote at night is one of my favorite indulgences— 
even though | sometimes pay for it with weird dreams ofterward. But a great meal is worth с nutty dream or two." Loter, at 
her apartment in а Chicaga suburb, while awaiting the consequences of her gastronomic indulgence, Carol tries out a new hairdo. 
“Some girls find one look and stick with it; but | like с change—whether it’s in what | do, the way | look or the way | think.“ 


PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES 


Stunned by the incredible beauty of their new 
secretary, the two executives resolved to make 
her adjustment to the firm their personal bu: 
ness. "It's up to us to teach her the difference 
between right and wrong,” said the first. 

"Agreed," exclaimed the second, excitedly 
taking in the girl's generous endowments. “You 
teach her what's right.” 


А married friend of ours comments that the 
only thing worse than coming home with lip- 
stick on your collar is being caught with leg 
make-up on your ears 


Certainly, America has “ше pomp. 
ous politician roared, “But we're still the only 
people in the world who are free to criticize 
our courts, our Congress and our President.” 

"That's what you think." the foreign diplo 
mat retorted, “People all over the world are 
icizing your courts, your Congress and your 
President” 


The attractive blonde was standing at а busy 
intersection waiting to cross the street when 
she was approached by a handsome young 
couldn't help but notice the V that's 
broidered on your sweater," he said. "Does 
it stand for Vassar?” 
“No, it stands for virgin,” she cooed sweer- 
ly, “but it’s a very old sweater.” 


А real-estate man’s imperfections 

Asa lover caused female rejections. 
“Тт deflated,” he moaned. 
“They're crogenouszoned, 

But only for high-rise erections.” 


The middle-aged suburban father was reading 
his newspaper when his daughter's boyfriend 
came to the house and asked to speak to him. 
“I realize this is only a formality,” the young 
man declared, "but | want to ask for your 
daughter's hand. 

“And where did you get the idea that this 
was just a formality? 

“From her obstetri 


n,” replicd the boy. 


you've heard about the wild 
office Christmas party in a completely auto- 
mated company—the computer got drunk and 
а to undo the electric typewriter’s ribbon. 


your age? That's the most ridiculous thing Т 
ever heard of.” 

“I know," replied the other, “but 1 was so 
flattered, І pleaded guilty.” 


Ive just invented а cotton gin," Eli Whitney 
declared proudly as he emerged from his work- 
shop. 

“Big deal,” his wife grumbled, “Who needs a 
flufly martini?” 


When Mr. Kreggemeier returned from Europe, 
his partner in a men’s clothing store hung on 
his every word. "And I even was in a group 
that went to the Vatican,” reminisced Kregpe- 
meier, “where we were blessed by the Pope.” 

“The Pope!” exclaimed the other chap. 
“What does he look like?” 

“A very pious man, reverent, spiritual, al- 
most saintly," Kreggemeier answered. “I figure 
a size 38, short.” 
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A newlywed couple established a household 
routine that included having sexual relations 
cach evening at 5:15. After several weeks, the 
bride contracted the flu and received an jec- 
tion that killed all but thrce germs. The trio of 
survivors frantically discussed how they m 
m moving to the tip of her ear,” s 
“They'll never get me there.” 
Thinking for a moment, the second bug 
chirped, “I'm going to the tip of her toc!" 
“You guys do what you want,” retorted the 
third, “but when that old 5:15 pulls out to- 
night, I'm going to be on it. 


Heard a good one lately? Send it on а post- 
сата to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY, Playboy 
Building, 919 М. Michigan Ave, Chicago, 
Ill. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor 
whose card is selected, Jokes cannot be returned. 
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with you. 


“Surprise, Grandmother! We've come to spend 
the Christmas holidays wi D 
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10 travel far and find a place like home. 
Such developments would be bonanzas 
for the airlines, because profits on long 
hauls are always better than profits on 
short hauls; the costs on the ground are 
about the same, regardless of the length 
of the flight (the company sells the same 
ticket, moves the same bags, pays the 
same landing and take-off charges to the 
airport), while the revenues rise for every 
additional mile flown. 

Most analysts at the airlines, however, 
believe that these very long trips can't 
command a mass market in this decade, 
simply because the fares must stay too 
high. They are especially gloomy about 
prospects in South America (“always a 
sure place to go broke"). Distances are 
huge: Chicago is two hours nearer to any 
place in western Europe than it is to Rio 
de Janciro. Social conditions are terrible 
and nearly certain to get worse in an 
area that couples the world’s highest 
birth rate with the world's least effective 
governments. The Chilean Andes, which 
offer first-rate skiing when it's summer- 
time up north, certainly look attractive, 
and so do the Chilean lakes, which 
doomsday experts regard as the safest 

ivilized place to be if the bomb goes off 
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ci 
—but for sociopolitical reasons, the trav- 
el forecasters don't even. expect. much 
from Chile. 

Apart from the Caribbean, eastern Eu 
rope is the only region the smart money 
considers oddson for major tourist de- 
velopment in the next half-dozen years. 
The Soviet Union itself may not make it, 
because the food and accommodations 
are terrible and unlikely to improve 
much (though in their unsuccessful bid 
for the 1976 Olympics, the Russians i 
cated a desire to pull up their socks in 
the tourist race), and because foreigners 
are allowed to move around the country 
only in the custody of approved tour 
guides. But the Warsaw Pact countries 
have been opening up fast. One of the 
big differences between the Russian 
crackdown on Hungary in 1956 and the 
one on Czechoslovakia in 1968 was that 
Prague was full of tourists as the Russian 
anks danked in, and they were not 

molested 
East European tourism, once estab- 
lished, can be maintained during off sea- 
sons by relatively large numbers of 
Americans traveling to catch a glimpse of 
ancestral soil. Prices will continue to be 
low by American and western-European 
standards, in 1970, the best hotel in 
Bucharest charged $14 top for a double 
room with bath. The visitor finds 
churches, museums, palaces and finely 
cultivated countryside Jile, if any, 
176 below the west European level, plus 
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such exotica as boar hunts and profes- 
sionally polished folk festivals—without 
the mob and the ritual (and the super- 
comfort) of west European travel. The 
rapid growth of interest in Yugosla 
throughout the Sixties—to the point 
where Dubrovnik is one of the most 
popular spots on the Continent, especial- 
ly with the young—argues strongly for а 
big future to the east. 

То date, the Rumanians have done 
more than any of the other east Europe 
n countries to pull Western. tourist 
Ads for Mamaia, a Black Sea resort with 
white skyscraper hotels and beautiful 
girls in net bathing suits, can be found 
on billboards all over western Europe. 
Rural Rumania сап offer spectacu 
hunting for the club market and some 
Danube gorges for the scenically mind 
ed; and Bucharest night life has forgotten 
its rather shallowly learned Marxism- 
Leninism. Bulgaria has even more Black 
Sea coast line than Rumania and a grow. 
ing interest in foreign exchange other 
than rubles. 

Eastern Europe also includes non 
Communist Turkey and Greece, the last 
of which is good enough for Mrs. Or 
sis and, thus, must be good enough for 
lots of others, despite widespread hosti 
ity to its military junta. The Aegean has 
almost as many islands as the Caribbean 
(though they don't all have much drink- 
ing water) and the sea is so clear that 
it's dangerous for scuba divers, who usu. 
ally judge their depth by how far they 
can sce and thus go down deeper than 
they should. 

Turkey shares the Aegean with Greece 
and the Black Sea with the Russians and 
their friends. Most Americans find the 


hustling, modern Turks extremely attrac 


tive; the cuisine ranks with the French 
and the Chinese as the world’s best 
Istanbul has been one of the sights of 
the world ever since Constantine the 
Great raised his first column overlooking 
the Golden Horn. At Hierapolis (now 
Pamukkale), you can dive into hot min 
eral waters to explore a Roman ruin 
inundated when an carthquake changed 
the path of the hot springs. And the 
world's most storybookish, best-preserved 
medieval castle sity on the shore of the 
Bosporus, where you can sail your own 
boat, in the wake of a Russian destroyer, 
up from Istanbul to the Black Se: 

Getting to any of these places is likely 
to be less fun—but maybe less nuisance, 
too. The era of the big plane is already 
upon us; and the big plane— Lockheed 
honestly calls its version an airbus—is 
essentially ап unglamorous, utilitarian 
vehicle. The Boeing 747 is a beautiful 
aircraft seen in flight; it’s so big it seems 


nd 


to be going slowly, which is very dramat 
. But inside, there are a great many 
people in теа too small to. permit 
them to do the kinds of things the televi 
sion commercials have been suggesting 
they can do. 

One of the worst problems the airlines 
have had in this introductory year of the 
747 has been the inability of the steward. 
esses to serve meals at the pace necessary 
to get 300-odd. passengers fed at dinner 
time, The logistics involve carts that 
must be wheeled down the two aisles. 
When the FASTEN SEAT BELTS sign flashes 
off, however, everybody stands up and 
starts walking around, and the girls can't 
move the carts. On one of the early 
flights from Paris to New York, a 747 
had to circle Kennedy Airport for 45 
minutes to give the girls a chance to 
dear the trays. This problem be 
licked, of course, perhaps the way ‘Trans 
Caribbean licked a similar problem 
posed by convivial Latins on its 707: 
When the time comes to serve on Trans 
Caribbean, the captain turns on the 
seatbelt sign and solemnly warns of 
rough weather ahead, which clears the 

isles. But no partitioning nor provision 
of sexy movies will wholly disguise the 
fact that a 747 moves about as many 
people as used to be found in cabin class 
on a big liner—in a space smaller than a 
cabin-class lounge. 

Yet the 747 and its upcoming medium 
range rivals, the Douglas DC-10 and 
Lockheed 1-1011, represent an immense 
advance in the productivity of airplanes, 
Once they are in common use, they 
should assure a continuing decline in the 
per-mile price of air transportation. Be 
cause they can carry more people on 
fewer flights, they diminish clutter in the 
air lanes, waits for take-off and stacks for 
landing—and they give a much better 
cost-benefit ratio to the planning of real- 
ly sophisticated computerized Air Traffic 
Control installations. 

During the first half of this decade, 
the weak link in the chain of tourism i 
going to be the airport itself. In fact, our 
inability to handle the airport problem 
when introducing larger aircraft is а fas 
mating, rather scary demonstration. of 
how difficult it is to change any ongoing 
sysem even in the face of the most 
obvious need. The Boeing 747 weighs so 
much that it can't cross the runway 
bridges at Los Angeles Airport; its en- 
gines create a different pattern of jet 
wake and its doors are so high that none 
of the existing ramps from waiting area 
to plane can be used. Worst of all, of 
course, is the sheer he 747 
swamps existing baggage-handling facili 
ties, ticket lobbies, lounges. parking lots, 
roads. A few terminals are ready for it, 

(concluded on page 263) 
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diet or die, said 
fiis doctor; eat or go 
broke, said his aunt 


CHRISTMAS EVE had come around again, as it so often docs, and London 
was at its brightest. Garbage collectors whistled at their work, police- 
men sang, “ ‘Noel, noel, ” as they directed the traffic and one would 
not be far out in saying that happiness reigned supreme, except that 
Egbert Mullincr had got a funny fecling on the left side of his chest when 
he breathed. Probably nothing serious, but sufficiently funny to make 
him look in on Dr. Wilbraham Potter, an old school friend of his. 
“Апа what can 1 do for you, Pudding?" (continued on page 186) 
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Top row, left to right: Multilayer bronze relief, by Stephen Edlich, $1400. AM/FM receiver that comes with the pair of 360-degree orange speakers standing on either 
side of cart, by Philco Ford, $219.95. Atop receiver: Battery-powered leap-year calendar clock, by Actuelle, $175, and two adult puzzles of removable Lucite pieces that 
form abstract sculptures, by Hemation, $7 each. Plexiglas-and-bronze chess set with board, from Continuum, $150. Middle row, left to right: The Great Downhill Ski 
Game, by Franklin Merchandising, $4.50. Circular solitaire game, by Rathcon, $20. Aquarius-1 lacquer-finished speaker, by J. B. L., $315 including floor base. Chrome, 
stainless-steel and marble-topped har cart, from Etco, $280. Under cart: Infinity 11 desk dock, by Movado, $125. French bilboquet game, from Hoffritz, $7.50. Dyna 
Sphere AM/FM clock-radio with circular speaker mounted on top, by Midland, $69.95. Swiss pocket microscope, from Karl Heitz, $39.65. Bottom row, left to right 
See-through Plexiglas trunk, from B. L. Design, $200. Inside trunk: Silk-lined corduroy bed throw, by Design Group, $175. “Larry Rivers," by Sam Hunter, from Harry 
М. Abrams, $25. Flying Scotsman Executive HO-gauge train set, by AMRO, $69.95. Plexiglas wall clock, by Howard Miller, $19.95. Infinity Model 200 reflected-light 
decorative cube, by Westminster, $24.95. "London: The Biography of a City,” by Christopher Hibbert, from William Morrow, $12.50. “The World of Hirschfeld,” from 
Harry N. Abrams, $22.50. Alop books: Mad Maze game, by Gametime, $10. Continuing right: Model 724A tuner preamplifier, by Altec Lansing, $550. Atop tuner: Lucite 
phone, $90, and L-shaped chrome lamp, $60, both from Georg Jensen. Electric coffee grinder, by Salton, $19.95. Lazy Susan-type Super Bowl, from Tablerie, $17. 
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Left to right: Bronze and-teak 24-inch ship's wheel, by Edson, $109. Teak bulcher's-block table, from Etco, $150. Atop table: Astrasphere limited-edition 12-inch 
globe depicts mythological origins of the constellations, by Replogle, $170. Aquarius-2 HF lecquer-finished speaker produces a diffuse sound that allows for optimum 
flexibility of placement within a room, by J. B. L., $447. Lucite, chrome and rubber suspended sculpture, by Rudolph Rochelt, from Bonniers, $150. Below sculpture: 
Nini Enduro motorcycle weighs 120 pounds, features 4.5 hp single-cylinder engine and 4-speed gearbox, by Yamaha, $299. Teak chopping block with stainless-steel 
cleaver, from Eten, $52. Glass-lined leather-and-brass Canadian and Scotch decanters, from Hoffritz, $12 each. Sterea 6000 tape deck contains a permanently mounted 
tape providing 81 stereo tracks with total capacity of over 30 uninterrupted listening hours, by MMF, $399. Books atop stereo include: "Car Badges of the World,” by 
Tim Nicholson, from American Heritage Press, $6.95; “This Fabulous Century, 1900-1910," Volume 1 of 7, from Time-Life Books, 5795 each; The New York Times 
"Great Songs of the Sixties,” by Milton Okun, from Quadrangle Books, $14.95; and “California Trip,” photographed by Dennis Stock, from Grossman, $10. Hermes 
extra-large terrycloth bath towel, from Bonwit Teller, $40. Combination thres-suiter and vacation bag, by Ventura, $80. Model 814 8-Irack stereo cartridge recorder 
and AM/FM stereo radio features an exclusive logic-circuit recording system, which automatically indicates location on tape, by Telex, $309.95. Sideral double 
layer fiberglass skis with laminated wood core, $200, and Kerma metal-alloy ski poles with two-year guarantee against breakage, $30 a pair, both by Spalding 
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Left to right: Ghiro chair opens into a bed, from Beylerian, $450. Model of 1931 Alfa Romeo with working parts, by Sinclair Auto Miniatures, $250 assembled ог $95 for 
kit. Extendable chrome lamp, from Georg Jensen, $220. “Cowboy Kate and Other Stories," by Sam Haskins and Desmond Skirrow, from Crown Publishers, $10. Pentax 
camera uses 120 or 220 film, by Honeywell, $895. Nicnon battery-powered 7x50 binocular camera with 35mm lens, from Toys for Men, $320 including case (not shown). 

Rollei 35 lizardskin-covered camera, by Honeywell, $500. Walnut cigarette box-style TV and FM antenna, by Vorta Systems, $14.95. Super-800 Electro movie camera, 
by Yashica, about $285. Drexathane Nut and Bolt table, by Drexel, $109. Atop table: Galley Master microwave oven, by Litton, $595. Atop oven: Barware includes half 

shot dispenser, $24.95, martini aspirator and vermouth container (not shown), $49.95, and vino dispenser, $24.65, all by Owens-lilinais. Swedish cocktail glasses, from 
Crate and Barrel, $1.50 each. Continuing right: Chrome floor lamp, from Georg Jensen, $220. Musical-instrument amplifier and speaker system, by Kustom Electronics, 
3715. Berlioz’ “Les Troyens,” 5-record sel, by Phillips, $29.95. Igor Stravinsky 6-record set, by Columbia, $29.98. Hand-carved model yacht, by S. T. Preston, $185. Gam. 

ettes below yacht include: Monad, Foil, Tryce, High Bid, Venture, Sum Up and Octrix, all by 3M, $4.50 each. Foreground, right of table: Polyester foam sculptures, by 
Pleazure Products, $14.95 for three. Mini Lite colored magnesium-aluminum-alloy car wheel for Camaro, Mustang, Javelin and Firebird, from Auto World, $634 for four. 
АМ clock-radios incide: The Goblet, The Metronome and The Big Switch, all by RCA, $29.95 each. Barcelona 2873 Bi-Amp speaker system, by Altec Lansing, $750. 


Top, left to right: Aqua Jet fiberglass boat with 25-hp air-cooled engine reaches speeds up to about 35 mph and can turn 180° in its own length, by Fiber-Tec, about 
$3500. Model KO-7278 stereo earphones with foam-and-air-filled inner cushions, by Koss, $34.95. Dimension 111 walnut-finished stereo system includes two speakers, 
150-watt amplifier, Garrard changer, and comes with parson’s table (nct shown), by Teledyne Packard Bell, $550. St. Leonard 8-foot fly rod, $34, and 9-foot spinning 
rod, $38, are handmade in England, both from Norton S. Remmer. Nylon Stars-and-Stripes warm-up pants for skiing, by Bonne Bell, $30. "Wall АП” storage panel 
with varying-size pockets for holding kitchen utensils, from Tablerie, $40. Bottom, left to right: Teak wine rack, holds 12 bottles, from International Designers Group, 
$28. “Charcuterie” teak sausage board with stainless-steel knife, from Etco, $30. Espresso coffee machine with cappuccino attachment, from Higgins Cutlers, 390. 
Jigsaw puzzle designed by Gene Davis, $30, and coil-shaped metal-base table lamp, $230, both from Georg Jensen. Computron clock features keyboard controlling 
electric readout that gives the time in any of the world's 24 time zones, by Bulova, $575. Atop clock: Lucite circular clock, from Georg Jensen, $150. Model 5040-2 
200-watt stereo receiver with FM linear dial scale for more precise tuning, by JVC, $440. Atop receiver: Computer-programmed push-button cocktail maker сап mix any 
of 40 drinks from 22 separate ingredients, by General Analog Computer Corp., $3500 (not including liquor). Cassetto Italian gourmet cutlery set, from Hammacher 
Schlemmer, $75. Hanging shelf unit, from Georg Jensen, $45. Atop shelves: Chrome-plated nut press, $10, and English pewter pitcher, $25, both from Hoffritz 
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asked Dr. Potter. 

It was a sobriquet that had been be- 
stowed on Egbert at their mutual school, 
for e then his ample frame had invit- 
ed criticism. He had started life as a 
bouncing baby, had grown into a bulb- 
ous boy and was now, in his 42nd year, 
a man beneath whom weighing machines 
quivered like aspens. In. common with 
all his ancestors, he had a passionate love 
of food; but while they had worked off 
their superfluous adipose tissue by joust- 
ing, going on Crusades, dancing old Eng. 
lish dances and what not, on him it had 
accumulated. Beside him, Orson Welles 
would have looked slender. 

"I don't think its anything much, 
Bill," he replied, "but I thought I had 
better get a medical opinion. It's a sort 
of pain . . . well, not a pain, exactly, 
more a kind of funny feeling on the left 
side of my chest. It catches me when I 
breathe. What do you advise?" 

“Stop breathing,” said Dr. Potter, for 

at Christmastime, even Harley Street 

physicians like their Іше joke. "АШ 
right, let's have a look at you.” 

"H'm," he said, the examination con- 
cluded. “Ha,” he added and threw in 
another "H'm" for good measure. “Yes, 
just as I supposed. You're too fat 
This surprised Egbert. He had some- 
times thought that he might be an ounce 
or two overweight, but he would never 
have applied such an adjective to 
himself. 

"Would you call me fat?" 

"d go further. I'd call you grossly 

obese, and the fat's accumulating around. 

your heart. We'll have to get at least 
twenty pounds off you. If we йош...” 

"What happens if we don't?" 

“АШ the bother and expense of buy- 
ing wreaths and turning out for your 
funeral.” 

‘Good heavens, Bill.” 

“It’s no good saying "Good heavens. 
For a year, you've got to knock off all 
starchy foods, all rich foods; in fact, it 
wouldn't be a bad idea if you knocked 
off food altogether.” 

It was a crushing blow, but there was 
good stuff in Egbert and he was pre- 
pared to follow doctor's orders. Though 
nothing could make such a regime agree 
able, he was confident that he could go 
through with it. It was not as if he were 
not used to roughing it. Many a time he 
had attended cocktail parties where the 
supply of sausages on those little wooden 
sticks had given out while he was still 
hungry and а sort of reserve strength 
had pulled him through. 

His upper lip was stiff as he left the 
consulting room. It remained so till he 
was in the street, when all the stiffening 
suddenly went out of it. He had remem- 

186 Бегей his Aunt Serena, with whom, as 
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usual, he would be taking Chrisunas din- 
ner the next day. 

As regarded his Aunt Serena, he was 
curiously situated. As from boyhood up 
he had shown no signs of posessing any 
intelligence whatsoever, he had gravitat- 
ed naturally to England's civil service, 
where all that was required of him was 
to drink tea at four o'clock and between 
lunch and four to do the Times Cross 
word puzzle. But though he could drink 
tea as well as the next man and had а 
gilt for crossword puzzles, he did not 
really like being in his country's service, 
however civil. What he wanted was to 
buy a partnership in a friend's interior- 
decorating firm, and this could only be 
done if his Aunt Serena, who was ex- 
traordinarily rich, put up the money. He 
had often asked her to do so, but she 
had refused because she thought that 
haggling with customers about prices 
would bruise his gende spirit. 

He had planned to make an cloquent 
appeal to her after Christmas dinner, 
when she would be mellowed with food 
and drink; but how could he do that 
now? In what frame of mind would a 
touchy hostess, who prided herself on the 
lavishness of her hospitality, be to 
finance a nephew who refused every 
course of the banquet she had taken 
such to assemble? He would alien- 
ate her irretrievably as early as the soup 
course. 

"Two minutes later, he was back in Dr. 
Potter's consulting room, agitation wi 
ten on every feature of his practically 
circular face. 

"Listen, Bill," he said. "You were only 
kidding just now about that diet, weren't 
you?" 

"I was not." 


“What would happen il 1 ate caviar, 
turtle soup, turkey, plum pudding, 
mince pies, biscuit tortoni, hot rolls with 
butter and crystallized fruit and drank a 
good deal of champagne, port and li- 
queurs? Would I die?" 

“OL course. But what a jolly death. 
Were you thinking of doing that?" 

“It's what I shall have to do when I 
have Christmas dinner at my aunt's, If I 
skip а single course, she will never speak 
to me again, and bang will go my interior- 
decorator partnership,” said Egbert and, 
in the clear concise way civil servants 
have, he explained the delicate position 
in which he found himself. 

Dr. Potter listened attentively and, at 
the conclusion of the narrative, said 


“Hm,” added “На” and then said “H'm” 
again 
“You're sure that your abstinence 


would offend this aunt of whom you 
speak?" 
"She would never forgive me.” 
“Then you must get out 
dinner." 
“I can't get out of it." 
You could if you had a good excuse." 
"Such as?” 
‘She could hardly blame you if, for 
instance, you had contracted. bubonic 


of this 


“That can be arranged. I can inject a 
serum into you that will give you all the 
bubonic plague your heart could desire." 

Egbert weighed the suggestion. He ap. 
preciated its ingenuity, but nevertheless, 
he hesitated. There was something about 
it—he could not say what—that did not 
quite appeal to him. He sought further 
information. 

"What's bubonic plague like?” 

“In what sense do you use the word 
like? It’s just an ordinary sort of plague.” 
15 it painful” 

“Туе never had it myself, but I'm told 
it gives you a sort of funny feeling.” 

"Don't you come out in spots?” 

“I believe that is the usual procedure." 

“And your nose drops off?” 

“So they tell me.” 

Egbert shook his head. 

“1 don't think I'll have it.” 

“1 could do you leprosy, if you prefer.” 

“No. thanks.” 

Dr. Potter clicked his tongue, annoyed. 

“You're a hard man to help,” he said. 
“Well, it seems to me that the only thing 
you can do is have an accident.” 

“What sort of accident?” 

“Get yourself run over by a taxicab.” 

“Yes, 1 suppose I could manage that. 
Have you ever been run over by a taxi 


Dozens of times.” 

Did it hurt?" 

“Just a kind of tickling sensation.” 
bert mused awhile, 

“That does seem to be the best thing 
to о. 

“Much the best. Your aunt couldn't 
expect you to have dinner with her il 
you were in the hospital. And no need to 
be actually run over. Just step into the 
road and stick a leg out. The charioteer 
will do the rest.” 

Christmas Day dawned with its sprin- 
kling of snow, its robin redbreasts and 
all the things one has been led to expect 
and, as it progressed, Fgbert's determina- 
tion to follow the doctor's advice became 
solidified. He was not altogether per- 
suaded of the accuracy of his doctor's 
statement that getting mixed up with а 
taxicab caused merely a kind of tickling 
sensation, but even if the results were far 
worse, they must be faced. As he walked 
to his aunt's house, he was encouraged 
to see that there was no stint of the 
(concluded on page 271) 
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SOLOGISTS AND CONSERVATIONISTS repeatedly warn us 

that many species of animals are threatened today. 

Most of us, in fact, are aware that the whooping cranes, 
peregrine falcons, alligators, grizzly bears, California condors, 
ospreys and bald eagles are, thanks to the wonders of science 
and technology, in danger of extinction. 

Such concern about our loweranimal neighbors is certainly 
laudable, if belated, but unfortunately it overlooks a far more 
imminent ecological threat. Though field investigations and 
spot checks are still going forward, and are far from complete, 
preliminary results clearly indicate that the American virgin 
—á species that once covered the length and breadth of our 
land in seemingly limitless numbers—may soon disappear 
completely. 

It is fairly certain that virgins will never become completely 
extinct, so long as there are pre-schoolers around, but their 
numbers arc gravely threatened. Most of us grew up in a 
palmier time when virgins abounded; we take their existence 
for granted. But consider: When was the last time you en- 
countered a virgin? You sec? It’s a vanishing creature. 

The wue extent of the species’ decimation is difficult to 
determine, since no one has devised a definitive method of 
counting the Virgo intacta population. 
Moreover, Virgo 
Jalsa, or Mock Virgin, has effectively 
adopted the protective coloration of 
the threatened species. Both are char 
acterized by modest, understated plum- 
әде and innocent eyes; when seated 
near a male, both tightly cross their 
legs (although falsa is not nearly as 
consistent as intacta in this trait); and 
both share the same unique, plai 
call, which sounds something like “No, 
no, no, no, no, I'm not that kind of 
girl, no. по, no!" Only experts with 
a truly discerning eye and a wealth of 
experience can distinguish the two 
species—but preliminary figures show 
that Mock Virgins currently outnum- 
ber the real artide by at least 8000 to 1. 

To some authorities, the drastically 
reduced virgin population indicates 
that the species has migrated en 
to, зау, Swaziland or Boiswan: 
view, however, isn't generally accepted. 
A more demonstrable cause of their 
decline is the fact that our American virgins are being lured 
and trapped in unprecedented numbers by ruthless male preda 
tors. Spring, summer, autumn, winter—all are open seasons for 
the pursuit and capture of these rare trophies. In summer, 
parties of male hunters, wise to the migratory habits of their 
prey, descend upon our beaches and shores to seek out poten- 
tial victims, whom they attract with whistles, winks, smiles, 
sportive banter and the skillfully aimed glances of admi 
that are all but 
or year. 

Winter, with its house parties and holiday festivities, is 
equally hazardous to the dwindling flock. To describe the case 
and rapidity with which an experienced Nimrod can stalk and 
snare his anxious prize, or to detail the simple methods by 
which multitudes of the most attractive specimens are annually 
despoiled, can only arouse new enthusiasm for the sport, and 
thereby hasten the extinction of this natural resource. 

A further strain is frequently put on the virgin popul: 
by the virgins themselves. Rather than reacting to pursuit like 
the timid deer, which flees at the slightest indication of danger, 
many virgins seem to experience a mental disorder that makes 
them behave more like lemmings. Although they don't swarm 
imo the sea, virgins suffering this malady commit an equally 
self-destruct at appears to be a naive or deranged 
attempt to confuse the predator, they frequently rush toward 


ation 
irgins at any time of day, night 


a renowned wildlife authority proposes 
an ecologically inspired plan to 
preserve and protect natures 
most imperiled species 
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By William Iversen 


him and try to smother him with love and affection. This 
tactic generally fails so miserably that only а small percentage 
survives this crucial period in the life cycle of the spec 

Since the scarcity of virgins already threatens to upset the 
ecological balance of our entire sexual domain, some few mem- 
bers of this rapidly vanishing breed must be preserved at any 
сом. 

Surely, no serious conservationist would question the desira 
bility of preserving a few treasured specimens of a species that 
has brought so much pleasure to man. Indeed, Firgo's survival 
Now requires society to accord her the same sort of protective 
attention that our conservationists have lavished upon the 
roseate spoonbill, the lightfooted clapper rail, the Hawaiian 
honey creeper and the іше white-breasted goose 

То prevent further decimation of their sparsely scattered 
numbers, we should borrow a fig leaf from the wildlife con 
servationists’ book and urge our Federal, state and local gov 
emments to provide fenced-off areas suitable for use as purity 
preserves—secluded dullife sanctuaries, where a given number 
of virgins could be kept safe from the danger of seduction 
Known п Villages, these cheerfully bland communities 
would be geared to meet all virginal needs, save one. Days of 
wholesome activity in simulated steno 
graphic pools, etc., would be followed 
by evenings devoted to washing and 
setting the hair, playing ping-pong, 
watching selected television shows or 
reading carefully screened issues of the 
Readers Digest. Colas and snacks for 
ch double-locked dorm would be 
stocked in a Lydia E. Pinkham Me- 
топа} Fridge and dosed-circuit Prin- 
cess phones would permit unlimited 
«onversation between rooms—each of 
which might be decorated to the vir- 
fin's own taste, with the understand. 
р, of course, that wall posters and 
mottoes would be conhned to such 
suitable subjects as Doris Day, the 
‘Trapp Family Singers, srino’s OUR 
HERO and THINK, 
ince the number of voluntary vir- 
gins has never been great—and is now 
at an alltime low—recruiting maidens 
10 occupy these unnatural habitats 
may prove something of a problem, 
although when polled on the subject, a 
few virgins did appear cager to join. (For the most part, 
though, their motivation proved suspect—one virgin was Нее: 
ing her fiancé and another was obsessed with ping-pong) In 
the long run, a draft lottery would probably work best, with 
cach reluctant loser required to serve a dateless three-year 
hitch. But until someone сап figure out how to keep the vil 
Tages safe from male intruders, and prevent a lively two-way 
час over and under a 40foot clectrified fence, the whole 
program will be stymied. 

While awaiting solutions that won't require heavy artillery, 
nerve gas and a standing army of eunuchs, our vanishing vir 
gins will continue to roam at large, fair-to-beautiful game for 
anyone fortunate enough to stumble upon them, Which brings 
us to a final word of caution: Intrigued by their amusing antics, 
and moved by concern for the virgins’ plight, the nature 
lover will inevitably be tempted to smuggle one home for a pet. 
Indeed, the prize will prove more adorable than a puppy. 
and friendlier than а turtle or cat. A pet virgin will respond 
to kindness with all the warmth of her affectionate nature, and 
it soon becomes impossible to keep her from jumping up on 
the furniture and leaping into one’s lap. As a result, few 
pet virgins are able to retain their virginity for long. Hence 
the absolutely overriding need for а crash conservation 
program. For, blonde, brunette or redhead, not one has 


ever been known to survive once she started to shed. ED 165 
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have achieved a cert: 
prominence in the mythology of dope 
smoking. They're cast as relentless, evil 
and thoroughly mindless cogs in the great 
machine of repression. Wowiezowie, 1 
thought. This guy didn't look evil, he 
didn't look like much of anything. Just 
a tired, dull, underpaid stool for the law 

But then 1 thought, what the hell. 1 
wasn't going to get suckered into that 
routine again, into thinking of that pig 
as just another person. Because he 
wasn't and it was dangerous to think of 
him as if he were. The danger was a 
personal one. I'd just be setting myself 
up for a rip-oll, if 1 ever got into any 
kind of a hassle with the dude. 

Because if I got into a hassle, I'd 
be a person, but he'd have to be a 
Ir had happened to me so many times, 
that whole riff, Like, you talk to any cop 
who's hassling, and after а while—if you 
come on like a regular chum—alter a 
while, he'll swear up and down the line 
that he's real sorry to have to do this 
to you. He'll tell you that if it weren't 
for the blue he was wearing, he'd take 
you home to have a beer and тесе the 
wife. But then he'll lay it оп you: He's 
real sorry and you're supposed to under- 
stand, because you're a regular chum, but. 
he's got no choice but to run you in. His 
job is to enforce the law. And then it'll 
all come tumbling out, all the excuses, 
all the lies, all the jive about how he 
doesn't have anything to do with any- 
thing. He's just doing his job and he's 
not really running you in. It’s the law 
and he can't change the law, he just has 
to do his job, so. . . . So? On go the cuffs 
d on go the masks—and off you ро. 
A couple of minutes went by and I 
could hear walls coming down inside the 
house. If they hadn't found any people. 
they probably wouldn't find any dope. 
But they were giving it the old pig try. 
The worst suddenly seemed to be over 
and I lit a cigarette and sat up. And 
then: 

“Hey. you, чһагте you lookin’ at?" 

It was one of the cops from behind the 
car. The narc I had been watching was 
startled into action by his voice and 
flashed me his best piercing narc stare. 
They both came over to the window. 
"You hear what I said, boy? What're you 
lookin’ at?” 

"Oh, nothing, officer, 1 was | 
“You were just what? You want to get 
ıt in, huh, for obstructing the law? 

"No, sir; you see, I was just driving 
through wh 

"p didn't ask you what you were 
doing, wise guy, 1 asked what you were 
lookin’ at. Heh? Now, you gonna an- 
swer me or you want to double-talk the 
captain down at the station?” 

“No, sir" 

“No, si 


hard-earned 


what? What d'you mean, no, 


(continued from page 122) 


sir? I asked you a question 
cooperate or not 

“Yes, sir, L certainly will.” 
hen what were you lookin’ at, just 
then?” 

“Nothing, sir, I was just on the street 
when I heard the sirens and I thought it 
was а fire, so I. pulled over" 

“That was a long time ago, boy, a long 
time ago you thought it was some fire, 
and I'm asking you now! What've you 
been lookin’ at just now?” 

Well, sir." I was scared shitless again. 
The suitcase was in the car and if they 
took me in, it wouldn't take long for 
them to pick up on what was happening. 

“Whatsamatter, boy, you tongue-tied? 
Heh? I asked you a question. You gonna 
answer me or not, ‘cause if you're not, I 
got other places I can ask you, under- 
stand?" Suddenly, he stepped back and 
took a fresh look at me. “You a college 
boy? Is that what's wrong, heh? College 
boy. don't like to talk to no police, think 
your girl won't like you anymore, is that 
it? Heh?” 

I decided the only way out was to kiss 
ass. 

"Yes, sir.” 

“Yes, sir, what?” 

Yes, sir, Lam a student.” 

‘A student. A student, heh? Oh, I beg 
your pardon, student. 1 thought you 
were a college boy. Well, tell me some- 
thing, student, where'd you get this car 
heh? Did your student studies get it tor 
you or what? Heh? Tell me about th 
car you got here.” 

“Well, ah, 
bought it for me. 

"Oh, I see, your father bought 
his student." 

“Yes, sir," 

"When your father bought this car for 
his student, did he by any chance make 
sure that his student was a student of 
driving or did he just give it to the 
college boy?" 

“Ah, well, sir, I, ah- I, ah, was, ah, 
scared shitless that he, ah, was going to, 
h, ask me for my license. Ahhhhhhh. 

‘What I'm asking you, boy, in plain 
language that even I can understand, 
see, even me who never was no college 
graduate, what I'm asking you is if you 
know how to operate this vehicle.” 

‘Yes, sir, I do.” 
Well, then, why don't you do yourself 


You gonna 


my, ah, my father 


for 


a favor and operate it right out of here 


ight now!" He was almost yelling 

‘Well, sir, I was going to do just that, 
but’—I pointed [eebly at the massed 
cop cars that blocked the road. 

“Well, then, put the car іш reverse, 
goddamn you, and git out of here! 

“Yes, sir, yes, sir, yes, sir," as 1 started 
the car again and backed out of there 
as fast as I could and, at the end of the 
street, moving off at good speed, I leaned 


out and shouted, “Fuck you!" as loud as 1 
could, but it didn't make any difference. 


I stopped at a Peter Piper drive-in and 
got a sandwich. I felt better after eating, 
all primed and ready to go. Where 1 
was going to go was another question 
entirely, 1 t have the slightest idea 
what | was going to do next—Aall I really 
knew was what I couldn't do. 

I couldn't find Musty. 1 didn't know 
how to even begin to look for him. He 
was John's connection, not mine. 

And I couldn't call John in Cam. 
bridge, because he had been convinced 
his line was tapped and had had hi 
phone taken out. I could try to reach h 
at Sandra's place, which was the phon 
that we always did business on, but John 
wouldn't be with her at this hour. 

And I couldn't go back to Cambridge 
without scoring, because that would be 
$160 in plane fare down the drain and, 
morc important, all our timing thrown 
ofi. 

Which left me with no leads, no 
place to crash, $2500 in my sports coat 


and a connection who was probably 


busting ass for Mexico, unless they'd 
already caught up with him. Not а par 
ticularly cheerful prospect. So | just 
drove around Berkeley, looking for some- 
body I knew and trying desperately to 
remember a single strect address out of 
the dozens I knew in that town. I'd 
spent time in Berkeley before—mostly on 
three-day dope trips like this one—but 
there had been a trip last spring that 
had lasted a month. It hadn't started as 
а month trip, but that’s the way it had 
worked out. And I'd met a lot of good 
people—I'd been things and seen places, 
as the saying went. But just then, when 
L needed them, the addresses and names 
wouldn't come back and I wound up 
parking the car in the municipal lot oll 
Channing, so I could walk up to campus 
and look around. It was late in the day 
and the avenue was jumping. ‘The freaks 
were out in their usual positions: stoned 
hostile funky greascr freaks on the west 
side of Telegraph and stoned outasight 
panhandle peace freaks on the east side. 
The bikers were lined up in full for 
tion in front of Рере and 1 could hea 
some pickets up on Sproul Plaza. I hur- 
ried on to scc what they were putting 
down, forgetting that I still had on my 
Weejuns and jacket. That was a mistake. 
because I looked like I should'vc been 
up on the hill, drinking keg beer with 
the jolly mindless frat brothers, and si 
I жаз, it could only mean that . . . 
The street punks jumped into action, 
edged toward me; and all around me, 
their soft liturgical drone filled the air: 
“Lids, speed, acid; righteous lids," as the 
street people decided they had me fg 

ured. What a drag. 
Up on campus, a heavy scene was 
(continued on page 279) 


article By MURRAY KEMPTON rime does 


not pay when pretty much every sin comes for free 
The grindings of this law explain the penury and 
even the desperation that afflict the alfairs of the Mafia 
these days. 

The Mafia has always existed to serve the personal 
habits that society outlaws as vices. But those make up 
a market continuously shrinking. Let any vice get itself 
popular enough and some state somewhere will license 
and tax it. The Mafia’s pitiful efforts to penetrate 
legitimate business are only a tardy response to legiti- 
macy's insistent incursion upon its hereditary do- 
mains. Organized crime was generally driven from 
the whiskey trade when Prohibition was repealed; the 
Mafia discovered Las Vegas and then had it stolen by 
its accountants, bit by bit. The lieutenant of Carlo 
Gambino who was caught selling dirty movies in 
his Staten Island meat market could hardly hope to 
compete with the capital and the imagination of 
Denmark. Nothing is safe from outsiders; the most 
admired pizza establishment in New York City turns 
out to be named Goldberg's. 

The kingdom of the organized illicit has been re- 
duced to street gambling and loansharking. We need 
no better witness to the uncertainties of such enter- 
prises than. Angelo "Ray" DeCarlo of Mountainside, 
New Jersey, who cannot afford to retire at the age of 
68 after years of service crowned by the rank of a 
Mafia capo and a claim to pieces of at least two 
mayors and of so many policemen that it must be as 
hard for him to count as it seems to be to trust them. 

One of his juniors asks him, "Ray, who's been 
winning all the money in the numbers business?” 

“The detectives. Th ' DeCarlo answers. 


COSA NOSTRA- 
THATS ПАЦАМ FOR 
‘OUR HEADACHE’ 


arat-fink fearlessly unmasks 


the mafia’s pitiful record of flops, 
fumbles and “family” squabbles 


We need no rebuttal more crushing for the notion 
that mafiosi do not pay taxes. The Jersey City Police 
Department's license fee for dice games reached a level 
so excessive that the FBI agents recording the conver 
sations in DeCarlo's command center must have won- 
dered about their status as a law-enforcement elite 
when they set down his complaints: 

“DeCarlo said that everybody is trying to make а 
connection; and, as а result, you have to pay so much 
for it you can't make any money. [Hc] cited Hudson 
County as an example and said Bayonne Joe [Zicarel- 
li] ruined Hudson County. Ray claimed that formerly, 
protection in the county cost $500 a month, un 
Zicarelli started paying everyone and now the price is 
$5000 a month, which keeps you from making any 
money.” 

New York City, of course, is priced out of the market, 
demanding, as it does, the care and feeding of 7000 
policemen ("You'd have every sergeant in that precinct 
calling you up"); and even Jersey City ("the best 
department in the world") has become too expensive 193 


PLAYBOY 


190 


DEALING 


have achieved a certain hard-earned 
prominence in the mythology of dope 
smoking. They're cast as relendess, evil 
d thoroughly mindless cogs in the great 
hine of repression. Wowie-zowie, 1 
thought. This guy didn't look evil, he 
didn't look like much of anything. Just 
a tired, dull, underpaid stool for the law. 

But then I thought, what the hell. I 
n't going to get suckered into that 
ic again. into thinking of that pig 
just another person. Because he 
wasn't and it was dangerous to think of 
him as if he were. The danger was a 
personal one. I'd just be setting myself 
up for a ripoff, if 1 ever got imo any 
kind of a hassle with the dude. 

Because if 1 got into a hassle, Га still 
be a person, but he'd have to be а pig. 
It had happened to me so many times, 
that whole riff. Like, you talk to any cop 
nd after а while—if you 
come on like a regular chum—after а 
while, he'll swear up and down the line 
that he's real sorry to have to do this 
to you. He'll tell you that if it weren't 
for the blue he was wearing, he'd take 
you home to have а beer and meet the 
wife. But then he'll lay it on you: He's 
real sorry and you're supposed to under- 
stand, because you're a regular chum, but 
he’s got no choice but to run you in. His 
job is to enforce the law. And then it'll 
all come tumbling out, all the excuses, 
all the lies, all the jive about how he 
doesn't have anything to do with any- 
th He's just doing his job and he's 
not really running you in. It's the law 
and he can't change the law, he just has 
to do his job. so. . . . So? On go the cuffs 
and on go the masks—and off you go. 

A couple of minutes went by and I 
could hear walls coming down inside the 
house. If they hadn't found any people. 
they probably would d any dope 
But they were giving it the old pig try. 
The worst suddenly seemed to be over 
and I lit a cigarette and sat up. And 
then: 
Hey, you, what're you lookin’ at?” 

It was one of the cops from behind the 
car. The nare I had been watching was 
startled into action by his voice and 
flashed me his best piercing narc stare. 
They both came over to the window. 
“You hear what I said, boy? What're you 
lool cn 
nothing, oficer, I was just = 
‘You were just what? You want to get 
huh, for obstructing the law?" 

; you эсс, I was just driving 
through. when” 

"p didn't ask you what you were 
doing, wise guy, 1 asked what you were 
lookin at. Heh? Now, you gonna an- 
swer me or you want to double-talk the 
captain down at the station?" 

No, sir.” 
“No, sir, what? What d'you mean, no, 


(continued from page 122) 


out and shoute 
could, but it 


I asked you 
cooperate or not 

“Yes, sir, I certainly will.” 

"Then what were you lookin’ at, just 
then?” 

"Nothing, sir, L was just on the street 
when I heard the sirens and I thought it 
was a fire, so L pulled over" 

“That was a long time ago, boy, a long 
time ago you thought it was some fire, 
and Fm asking you now! What've you 
been lookin’ at just now?” 

“Well, sir." I was scared shitless again. 
The suitcase was in the car and if they 
took me in, it wouldn't take long for 
thern to pick up on what was happening. 

“Whatsamatter, boy, you tongue-tied? 
Heh? I asked you a question. You gonna 
answer me or not, ‘cause if you're not, 1 
got other places I can ask you, under- 
stand?" Suddenly, he stepped back and 
took a fresh look at mc. "You a college 
boy? Is that what's wrong, heh? College 
boy. don’t like to talk to no police, think 
your girl won't like you anymore, is that 
it? Heh?” 

I decided the only way out was to kiss 
ass. 


a question. You gonna 


all primed 
was going 


Yes, sir, I am a student.” 

"A student. A student, heh? Oh, I beg 
your pardon, student. I thought yo 
were a college boy. Well, tell me sog 
thing, student, where'd you get th 
heh? Did your student studies g 
you or what? Heh? Tell me a 
car you got here. 

"Well, sir, ah, 
bought it for me. 
“Oh, I see, your father 
is student, 

Yes, si 


ah, 


my, 


sure that his student was 3 
driv 


“Ah, well, sir, I, ah 
scared shitless that he, аһ, 
ah, ask me for my license, 

What I'm asking yo 
language that even I 
see, even me who nevi 


“Well, then 
a favor and оре 
right now!" He 
"Well, sir, I 
Ыш poini 
cop cars that 
“Well, the 
goddamn yo 


edt 
Len OE 


| 
ү 
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article By MURRAY KEMPTON crime does 


not pay when pretty much every sin comes for free, 
The grindings of this law explain the penury and 
even the desperation that afflict the affairs of the Mafia 
these days. 

The Mafia has always existed to serve the personal 
habits that society outlaws as vices. But those make up 
a market continuously shrinking. Let any vice get itself 
popular enough and some state somewhere will license 
and tax it. The Маба' pitiful efforts to penetrate 
legitimate business are only a tardy response to legiti 
macy's insistent incursion upon its hereditary do 
mains Organized crime was generally driven from 
the whiskey trade when Prohibition was repealed; the 
Mafia discovered Las Vegas and then had it stolen by 
its accountants, bit by bit. The lieutenant of Carlo 
Gambino who was caught selling dirty movies in 
his Staten Island meat market could hardly hope to 
compete with the capital and the imagination of 
Denmark. Nothing is safe from outsiders; the most 
admired pizza establishment in New York City turns 
out to be named Goldberg s. 

The kingdom of the organized illicit has been re- 


duced to street gambling and Joan-sharking. We need 
по better witness to the uncertainties of such enter- 
prises than. Angelo "Ray" DeCarlo of Mountainside, 
New Jersey, who cannot afford to retire at the age of 
68 after years of service crowned by the rank of a 
Mafia capo and a claim to pieces of at least two 
mayors and of so many policemen that it must be as 
hard for him to count as it seems to be to trust them. 
One of his juniors asks him, “Ray, who's been 
winning all the money in the numbers business?” 
“The detectives. ‘The ice,” Det 


Carle ans 


COSA NOSTRA- 
THATS ПАШАМ FOR 
OUR HEADACHE’ 


arat-fink fearlessly unmasks 
the mafia’s pitiful record of flops, 
fumbles and “family” squabbles 


We need по rebuttal more crushing for the notion 
that mafiosi do not pay taxes. The Jersey City Police 
Department's license fee for dice games reached a level 
so excessive that the FBI agents recording the conver- 
sations in DeCarlo's command center must have won. 
dered about their status as a 
when they set down his complaints: 

“DeCarlo said that everybody is trying to make a 
connection; and, esult, you have to pay so much 
for it you can't make any money. [He] cited. Hudson 
County as an example and said Bayonne Joe [Zicarel 
li] ruined Hudson County. Ray claimed that formerly, 
protection in the county cost $500 a month, until 
Zicarelli started paying everyone and now the price is 
$5000 a month, which keeps you from making any 
money. 

New York City, of course, is priced out of the market, 
demanding, as it does, the care and feeding of 7000 
policemen ("You'd have every sergeant in that precinct 
calling you up"); and even Jersey City (“the best 
department in the world”) has become too expensive 


ers. 


venforcement elite 
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for middle-income Mafia families and 
has forced them to flee to the suburb: 

“Carteret [population 23.000] is the 
only town that's OK right now," Ray 
DeCarlo says “Perth Amboy [popula- 
tion 40,000] is too big. You'd have fifty 
cops and all the detectives coming 
around to get on the payroll. You got to 
have a little town like Carteret, with 
about ten or fifteen cops. You put about 
ı of them on the payroll for a sawbuck 

week, you can handle them." 

Yet emigrations from urban blight are 
not often enough rewarded with the find 
of such a nest of simple folk: every 
country constable seems all too sophisti 
cated about the going rate these days, A 
dice is proposed for New Bruns- 
wick; Ray DeCarlo explodes when he 
hears the police department's service 
charge. 

“Twenty-five hundred dollars a month, 
and you don't even know if you can get 
а crap game started down there. People 
who are handling these things are asking 
enormous prices, so you can't get no 
money at them. Who's going to open for 
them? Now, you know what you got to 
pay the state [troopers]? You got to pay 
the state at least 51900 а month. You 
guys are crazy if you think you can't lose 
money at a crap 

All in all, the New Jersey police seem 
never to have been bett 
the law than when their greed forced the 
price of their favors too high [or the 
lawbreakers to meet. For Ray DeCarlo, 
the Sixties were a continuous confronta. 
tion with the agony and delusions of 
power: In 1962, he thought he had pur- 
chased a new state police official; by 1963, 
the policeman was only a bitter thought: 
DeCarlo: "Do you know what this 
anj wants 
Louis Percello, one of his branch man- 
agers: "He wants $1000 [a month] for 
Long Branch and $1000 for Asbury." 
Persico. another of 

amagers: "For cach town?" 

DeCarlo: "Yeah. Each town. And for 
the whole county, he wants to make а 
different price. He's no good. He 
knows every racket guy in the state. 
We'd have been better off with a d 
guy 

‘The police official whose perfidy was the 
subject of these moralizings left office 
with a reputation horridly spotted by the 
FBI's recordings of them; yet we owe him 
the compliment that an imagina 
ambitious to conceive of any lim 
tortion made him at least as effecti 
barrier 10 wrongdoing as the шом pas- 
sionate commitment to duty could have 
done 


his 


The FBI has lately yielded up the 
records of its long 
the 


avesdropy 
of Simone 
DeCav; 


hg on 
Rizo 
саше of. 


busi olhices 


n the 


Elizabeth. New Jersey. Angelo Bruno of 
Philadelphia and DeCarlo, three Mafia 
nobles who, if they are below the tron 
are certainly doser to it than anyone 
whose name has been meni ed with- 
in the hearing of strangers. Thanks to 
these transcripts, we know more about 
their lives and have to believe less in 
their legend than we ever have before. 

The FBI's transcripts of the De 
valcamte (2920 pages, $95) and the 
DeCarlo (1888 pages, $150) conversa 
tions have been photostated by Replica 
printers, of Elizabeth, New Jersey. Both 
are worth the price. Yet, the money 
et being t the thrifty may be 
forced to choose one or the other. Which 
you choose will depend on your taste 
‘The DeCavalcante и 
us to a gentle 
standards in а bad pr 
deals largely with mann 
peal to those to whom novels appeal. 
Ray DeCarlo, on the other hand, is an 
indust ger contending with a 
trade recession; his discourses will be most 
useful to persons who enjoy market an: 
ysis, money and banking, ес 
history and other dismal sciences. 

"To recognize these conversations а: 
unprecedented resource is not. of course, 
to accept them as cither unguarded or 
honestly intended. We can no more ex- 
pect a businessman to be candid with 
ners, 1 employees than 
we can а policeman with a jury. But 
there are different. kinds of lies: the 
constipated lie to. say, the 
Revenue Service and the exp: 
to the companions of one’s daily 
The second sort of lie is the only one 
useful to sober inquiry: There is a great 
deal to be learned about a man from the 
fantasies he tells hi nds and even 
more from the fantasies he tells himself. 
"These anxious boasts and diminishing 
illusions provide only the thinnest cover 
lor the revelation of men too frequently 
near the ragged edge. with more to fear 
from the tax collector than to hope for 
hom their own depredations, and more 
nearly victims than oppressors of honest 
people. 

The lesson of the Mafia experience 
seems, in fact, to be that he who deals 
with respectable Americans walks on wa- 
ter. No matter how many cops you pay, 
there will always be one you overlook. 
"The dice game on Staten Island is closed 
down by a police raid: 

Ray DeCarlo: "[And. we] were paying 
borough and everybody else 

Monk Marrone (a lieutenant): 
new captain in there.” 

Jack Panels (another lieutenant): “Неъ 
been there three weeks. He came in from. 
Harlem." 

рес: 
game 
crap games. . . 
game we're poi 

‘To go with the untrustworthy nature 


customers ai 


Internal 


th 


иза 


That's the end of that 
ose that game forever. No more 
. This is the last аар 
to have.” 


of the people you buy, there is the 
additional trouble of the untrustworthy 
nature of the things you buy. There is 
persistent myth that, granted the cooper 
ation of the police, any proprietor of a 
umbers bank might as well own the 
telephone company. ‘The irony of this 
no suggested by one lament. from 
Joc Ippolito, whose loyalty to Sam De 
Cavalcante, his Mafia boss. had been 
rewarded with the gift of a lottery fran 
chise: 


Ippolito [said] that he is ma 
5700-5800 а week in his тахо 

ness. Ippolito claims that he is de 
better at the mason business t 
with the numbers. . . . Ippolito 
claimed he lost $1300 one day and 


busi- 


believes that hı 
on the decline. . . . He would give 
up his numbers in a minute if De 
Cavalcante would let him. Ippolito 
says he owes $50,000 то various 
People and DeCavalcante will not let 
a give up the numbers until he 
Ee Ш Ше money he owes. Ippo- 
lito says he sweats out all day to six 
pat, when he finds out what the 
day's number is 


Joe Ipp must have been flattered. if 
hardly gratified, when a Federal grand 
jury indicted him la 
of the paladins of what 
$20,000,000 gambling ring. 

The Mafia's dutch at legal enterprises 
may then be, more often than not, 
effort less to disguise the profits than to 
the losses from its illegal ones. 
DeCarlo’s numbers bank in one New 
Jersey county did so poorly that he had 
to direct the harshest economies: He cut 
п half his payments to the police, and 
Even the detective told us when we told 
him, ‘We were wondering how you could 
pay us that much.” Sam DeCavalcante 
owns a plumbing-supply bu and 
plainly cherishes it 
the vicissitudes that 
frequent than the rewards of being a 
Malia overlord. 

“Bob, we're doing real good here,” he 
tells his cousin. “1 don't know how la 
е doing OK. II 
Т can continue for two or three y 
will bc able to show 540,000 
legitimately and can walk out. Then my 
family situation will be resolved.” 

As long ago as 1961, when the FBI was 
still only а helpless eavesdropper upon 
his affairs, Ray DeCarlo, except lor wist 
fully wondering where he could steal the 
azalea bushes to landscape his headquar 
ters, was ready to abandon as prohtless 
all crime except usury 
Sammy Si 
a saying goodbye t0 а cus 
‘We're getting away from all gam 
DeCarlo tells 5 ra id the 
“The bes racket in the 
(continued on page 272) 
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article By JACOB BRACKMAN obscene, anarchistic, sophomoric, subversive, apocalyptic, 
the underground cartoonists and their creations attack all that middle america holds dear 
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Robert Crumb pioneered the comix movement 
in 1968 with his creotion of Zap Comix 
(top) in San Francisco. The first issue was 
privotely printed and sold on street corners. 
He later produced ond distributed Snatch 
(center) and drew for Yellow Dog (above). 
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And then РИ know that all I've 
learned, my kid assumes | And all 
my deepest worries must be his 
cartoons. ~ 
— Younger Generation 
JOHN SEBASTIAN 
From what I can remember of my 
academic year 1953-1954, Mr. Randazzo's 
double-sessioned fifth-grade class at P. S. 
181 in Little Neck, Long Island, was 
far from heavy. Nonetheless, I had one 
educational experience there that totally 
blew my tenyearold mind. Warren 
Reier, my friend that year—my only 
friend during the several surrounding 
years—introduced me to Mad comics. 
Warren was a blond, bespectacled boy 
who, like me, had been pronounced 
“morbidly precocious,” hated pledging 


A Gilbert Shelton rendering (above) thumbs its nose от 
those who feel the underground comix pervert and subvert. 


m "YOUR LOCAL HEAD 
SHOP ox BOOKSTORE 


allegiance, hated gym and Little Neck 
in general. The two of us would often 
huddle in the very back of Mr. Randaz- 
z0's classroom, playing Hangman for an 
imaginary Schmalz Herring Cup. Or, 
near bursting with hilarity, we'd pore over 
our Mads, forever point out new 
"pourebies" to each other—weird stuff 
we'd never noticed before going on in 
the corners of the frames. 

In retrospect, even our herring cup 
was Mad. At the conclusion of Hangman 
games, one of us would announce de- 
mentedly, “And the winner of the Silver 
Schmalz Herring Cup Б... [sudden 
clutching at the heart, throat or abdo- 
men] aaarrgh! Probably doesn't crack 
you up, but in those days, it rarely failed 
to send us into fits of strangled giggling. 

Randazzo, having a rough cnough go 


"HONEY BUNCH’ 


poires 
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Taboos tumble os Crumb shows two tykes combining pleasure with pleasure (above left), of- 
fers an invitation to statutory rape (cbove right). Dove Sheridan soys fat is beoutiful (below). 
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PUT ON HUNDREDS OF POUNDS - The FUN Was 


teaching fractions and state capit 
would get рога. His irritation, 
the incomprehension of our parents—in 
whose incorrigible blindness Mad scemed 
just another comic book—intensified our 
bond. Lool back, 1 understand that 
Mad isolated us, and gave us a kind of 
strength, too. We laughed at. different 
jokes from the rest of the gang at P.S. 
181. We were the first to see that cheer- 
leaders were ridiculous and that the 
smallest tube of tooth paste you could buy 
was "lage." Growly outnumbered, we 
had no glimmer of doubt that our mate- 
rial was riotous, theirs dumb. Harvey 
Kurtzman, who created the 
created our sense of “Humor 
Vein": mocking, subversive, aggressive. 
Back then. the folks who put out Mad, 
ЕС, were also pushing a fairly farout 
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line: of adventure comics—a line that 
aroused my most intensely ambivalent 
emotions. E. C. stood for Entertaining 
Comics or Educational Comics or other 
brand names—dcpending upon exigencies 
that remain mysterious to me. They pro- 
duced a facsimile of Mad called Panic 
("humor in a varicose vein") and lots of 
“jolting tales of tension" with such titles 
as Shocksuspensestories, Crypt of Terror, 
Frontline Combat and Weird Science- 
Fantasy. Oh, I admired their vitality and 
graphic flair compared with pat action 
comics likc Captain Marvel, Red Ryder 
or Wonder Woman. But 1 admired from 
a distance—publicly disdaining them as 
hard core, secretly excited by them and 
confused by my excitement. 

Untypically for a Mad fan-addict, as 


‘Sheridan created a symbol for Rip Off Press 
(top), started by comix artists so that they 
could reap a bigger share of the profits 
from their work. Like several other comix 
creators, Greg irons often lets his political 
leanings hang way out (center ond above). 
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Though fascinated with floating exclomation 
points, idea bulbs ond speech-thought bal- 
loons, 
sensically in his fantasy creations (cbove 
and above right), leaves their meaning ond 


ick Griffin uses words only non- 


198 significance for the beholder to decipher. 


Victor Moscoso drew the peanut-into-penis cover (above left) foi 
by Berkeley police as it come off the presses. His work (above) is essentially non-norrafive. 


the publishers called us, I never bought 
2 jolters, Yet they fasci- 

1 would read them on the 
А run, feverishly, at cigar-store racks. Look- 
that the brutal 
zed mus have been 
too close to my own for comfort. It was 
images of amputation 

J. stand-bys—decapitation, 
uncoiled intestine 
welled anywhere m 


or traded for E 


t the surface of my 


The E.C. line passed out of my life, 
with Warren and Mad, when 
Neck in sixth grade. 


L vaguely under- 


r Zop #4, which was grabbed 


stood that E. C. had become the target 
of a righteous public furor—the result, 
largely, of a silly best seller called Seduc- 
tion of the Innocent, in which psychiatrist 
Fredric Wertham attributed juvenile 
murder, suicide and maladjustment to 
the overstimulation of horror comics. 
Wernham became the chief "expert" wit 
ness before a Senate investigating com 
mittee, chaired by Estes Kefauver. A 
Comics Code Authority. controlled by the 
folks who publish Archie, pressured na- 
tional distributors into dropping comics 
that lacked their own censor's Seal 
of Approval. In effect, the entire E. C. line 
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Most of the work of “Spain” Rodriguez (above) and S. Cloy Wilson (below) is o wild phanras- 
nce suffused with sex. Wilson is heavily into the bull-dyke /cycle scene. 


except Mad, by then a 25-cent magazine, 
was busted. Anyway, Kuruman left Mad 
during that period of upheaval and, 
without him, Mad stagnated. 

Hindsight is Kuruman, a man 
who never qui »yed his moment, 
played a gigantic role in modern Ameri- 
cam culture. (Because the influence he 


exerted was upon us kids, it passed large 
ly unfelt during the Fifties. In the Sixties, 
Kurtzman turned to tie sexy satire of 
piavuoy's Little Annie Fanny) Along 
with the rest of the culture in the carly 
Cold War years, comics began quietly con- 
gealing in an establishmentarian mold: 
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Steve Canyon, Terry and the Pirates, 
Dick Tracy, Dagwood and Blondie. 

A few vears later, introducing neuro- 
sis, Jule т broke out of this mold. 
But Feiffer was and is strictly a newspaper 
comic, a PLAYHOY strip or a large expen: 
sive paperback. A ЕеШег comic book 
would have been unthinkable. Comic 
books were for kids, of course, and Feiffer 
for grownups. After a few more years, the 
Evergreen Review strips appeared, also 
for “grownups”: Barbarella and Phoebe 
Zeitgeist. Sex-ridden, but kinky and re- 
pressed. "The heroines never got laid. 

Although it (continued on page 328) 
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Sex runs the gomut in the underground 
comix. Top to bottom: Crumb, Shelton (with 
his Wonder Wart Hog) and Wilson approach 
it on different levels. They present the subject 
in voried settings that ore, respectively, 
slapstick, bizarre and grotesquely malevolent, 
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SEX STARS 
OF 1970 


pictorial essay 
By ARTHUR KNIGHT 
and HOLLIS ALPERT 


in а year of erotic abandon, filmdom’s old 
guard—and a few of the avant-garde—gives 
way to a wave of fresh new faces and figures 


THE STAR AS SEN SYMBOL is a phenomenon familiar to any- 
опе who has ever thought twice about the movies. What's 
changed іп 1970 has been the substitution of sex for 
symbols—and, concomitant with that, a singular paucity of 
new star names and faces, What film makers seem to want 
today are bodies—and so, apparently, do moviegoers. In 
hundreds of hard-core stag-film theaters across the United 
males and females are demonstrating che 
and techniques of lovemaking in all its manilold varia- 
ns; in many instances, even the pictures themselves lack 
titles. In perhaps 800 soft-core sexploitation houses, the 
actors have names of sorts—but few moviegoers ever bought 
a ticket for Meat Rack because it starred David Calder or 
Love Me Like I Do to catch a glimpse of curvy Dyanne 
Thorne. Even Russ Meyer's splendidly endowed heroines, 
such as Erica Gavin of Vixen, remain anonymous to most 
of their ardent admirers. 

Hollywood, perennially in a state of financial crisis, is 
now faced with a sex crisis as well, In today's raunchy film 
market, mere titillation is hardly enough, and most studios, 
with an eye to sell-preservation, have entered into outright 
competition with the sexploitation moviemakers. By and 
large, they have taken up the genre in much the same 
manner; with bigger budgets and more lavish sets, of 
course, but plenty of skin—and no names, please. The one 
exception to this exercise in self-mortification was Myra 
Breckinridge, a marriage of the majors with the sexploiters 
that provided, in the time honored tradition, something 
old, something new, something borrowed, something blue. 
The film itself, borrowed from Gore Vidal's novel, is cer- 
tainly blue enough. For something old, there is the vener- 
able Mae West, still smoothing her hips as if she were 
seducing Cary Grant in Ske Done Him Wrong—but look- 
ing like nothing as much asa grandmother in heat. And for 
the something relatively new, Myra starred America’s sexi- 
ем symbol of the moment, the loquacious Raquel Welch. 

И, as Shakespeare observed, “Some are born great, some 
achieve greatness and some have greatness thrust upon 
them." Raquel Welch discovered a fourth course—she 
was managed to success by her second husband, former 


States, name 
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BIG THREE: The top sex stars of 1970 were undoubtedly the 
abundontly endowed Raquel Welch (opposite роде], who ployed 
the title role in Myra Breckinridge—and was the subject cf a memo. 
rable Playboy Interview; Elliott Gould, seen at top right with Paula 
Prentiss ond Genevieve Woite in Move; ond Robert Redford, get- 
ling acquainted with Linda Goye Scott at right in Little Fauss ond 
Big Holsey. After three straight box-office hits [Bob & Coro! 8 
Ted & Alice, M. A. S. H. and Getting Straight), Gould seems like- 
ly to score ogoin with | Love My Wife ond c film version of 
Jules Feiffer's Little Murders, now in production under the direc- 
lion of Alan Arkin. Redford, olthough а seasoned performer, hit 
the jackpot only recently with his picture-stealing performance 
opposite Poul Newman in Butch Cassidy and the Sundance Kid. 


SOMETHING FOR THE GIRLS: Other front 
running male sex stars this yeor were the six 
singulor personalities on the opposite poge. 
Donald Sutherlond—shown top left in a scene 
shot for mavaoY on the set of Kelly's Heroes, 
sporting who! every well-dressed viking should 
weor—scored hugely os on eccentric medic in 
M. A. S. Н. Jim Brown, near left, has successfully 
made the transition from gridiron to screen; his 
lotest release is Е! Condor, оп odventure epic 
set in Mexico. Ryan O'Neol, bottom for left, 
oppeored in Gomes ond won the coveted lead 
role in Erich Segol's Love Story, opposite Ali 
MacGraw. Jon Voight, bottom center, went 
straight from triumph in lost yeors Midnight 
Cowboy and this yeor's The Revolutionory to 
even more offbeot casting os о boxer in The 
All-Americon Boy, now shooting. Dustin Hoff- 
man, below left, sports o shoggy wig ond 
even shaggier mustache to look older in the 
upcoming Who Is Harry Kellerman, and Why 
Is He Saying Those Terrible Things About Me? 
—in which he reveols hitherto unherolded 
folents by singing a number of songs by our own 
Shel Silverstein. Peter Fonda, bottom left, is 
following up Easy Rider with directing/ starring 
chores in o message Western, The Hired Hand. 


publicity agent Patrick Curtis. Well be- 
fore her name was established, before she 
had even made a picture worth talking 
about, her strong, regular, oddly sensual 
features were blazing from the covers 
of innumerable magazines—actually, far 
more in Europe at first than in this coun- 
try. The cumulative exposure, however, 
had the desired result, and soon Raquel 
was being cast as a glamor queen in film 
after film in which acting was not pre- 
cisely of the essence: Fantastic Voyage, 
Flare-Up, 100 Rifles, Lady in Cement and 
Bandolero! While none of these caused. 
any critics to turn cart vheels, their re- 
ceipts were usually in the black, and 
whenever this happens, the studio heads 
decide that the unwarranted success 
must be due to the appeal of that new sex 
queen—whatever her name is 

In this instance, the name was Welch, 
and Raquel was determined that no 
one would forget it. Where once she 
was constantly available for magazine 
layouts, now she was the ubiquitous 
guest for late-night talk shows, speaking 
out against her producers, directors and 


AND FOR THE BOYS: Powerlul box-office 
oppeol wos demonstroted by this quartet of 
tolented young ociresses—Jocqueline Bisset, 
Condice Bergen [obove left and right), Ali 
MacGrow ond Jone Fondo (below left and right). 
Miss Bisset, whose monokinied plunge in The 
Sweet Ride first mode her a cinematic cyno- 
sure, wos hailed in 1970 for her storring role 
in The Grasshopper. Miss Bergen come into 
her own in Gelling Straight ond Soldier Blue 
and is currently filming The Hunting Porty. Miss 
MacGraw, the unforgettable heroine of Good- 
bye, Columbus, seems headed for onother hit 
in Love Story. Jone Fondo, out of circulation 
for o time, came Боск big in They Shoot 
Horses, Don't They? and is now making Klute. 


COMING UP: Newly clossed os hot prop: 
erties are fresh-faced Katharine Ross, for left, 
and Joanna Shimkus, left. Miss Ross, who made 
her mark in The Groduate ond Butch Cossidy, 
faded somewhat in the less populor Tell Them 
Willie Boy Is Here but is now featured with 
Joson Robards in the recently released Foals. 
Miss Shimkus, a Canadian import, stars in the 
film version of D. H. Lowrences The Virgin 
ond the Gypsy. The role of a tough cop in 
Coran Comes to Harlem introduced Roymond 
St. Jocques (bottom left) ta wider audiences; 
ond а nude wrestling scene linked twa Britons, 
Alon Botes ond Oliver Reed, left center and bot- 
tam, in another Lawrence work, Women in Love. 


costars in amazingly forthright fashion. 
She was even more frank about her pii- 
vate life and attitudes in a memorable 
Playboy Interview. She herself condemned 
“the whole sexsymbol thing" as "an 
anachronism” and decried the studios 
handling of her as a valuable piece of 
merchandise rather than as an ambitious 
and talented. young actress who would 
like a chance to act. But the critics 
seemed more intent on taking her apart 
than on summing her up. It was report. 
ed that her beautiful nose was the result 
of plastic improvement; that her birth 
date was as much as a decade earlier than 
the year she claimed (1942), And magazine 
articles rarely fail to mention that she is 
the mother of two growing children by а 
former marriage and that her present 
marriage bears more than а passing re 
semblance to a financial merger 
Hollywood has a rcady explanation for 
the upsurge of the well-endowed but not 
particularly gifted Miss Welch. She 
peared, so the (согу goes, at precisely 
the right moment to fill am apparent 
vacuum caused by the death of Marilyn 
Monroe. But determination, not a deter 
ministic theory, lies beneath the edifice 
of her success. "She's a very smart lady,” 
says one veteran female publicist who 
knows her well. "She's not intellectual 
smart but clever smart, with an instinc- 
tive bur keen intelligence, She set out 
deliberately to be a star. Knowing she 
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GOING STRONG: The sexy sextet on the 
opposite page retained a firm grip on stardom 
in 1970. Catherine Deneuve, top left, the belle 
of Belle de Jour, reappeared this year in 
François Truffaut's The Mississippi Mermaid 
Susonnch York, top center, combined innacence 
ond incest in Brotherly Love. Elke Sommer, top 
right, wos seen in Heroes, began filming 
Zeppelin ond undraped for o September 
пу pictarial shot by her journolist- 
photographer husband, Joe Hyams. Faye Dun- 
oway, Бонат lefi, recovered from her lead 
poisoning іп Bonnie ond Clyde ta take on roles 
in three films—the newly released Puzzle of o 
Dawnfcll Child and the forthcoming Little Big 
Mon and Doc. Ursula Andress, bottom center, 
went to London lo moke Perfect Friday with 
Stonley Baker; and Stella Stevens, bottom right, 
won renewed acclaim as a harlot with o heart 
of foal’s gald in The Ballad of Coble Hogue. 


MARQUEE MALES: Such superstars as those 
on the opposite poge ore no longer o guor- 
antee of box-office success for ony film—but 
they help. Clint Eastwood, top for left, has 
escaped from spaghetti Westems to moke 
such films as Kelly's Heroes but is still о top 
drow in the soddle. Jeon-Poul Belmondo, top 
center, storred in The Mississippi Mermaid ond 
Borsclino, а gonglond thriller set in Morseilles. 
Worren Beatty, left, now in о position to pick 
olmost ony role he wants, woited for the 
opportunity to costar with his constont com- 
panion, Julie Christie, in the upcoming The 
Presbyterion Church Wager. Sidney Poitier, 
center, made a Son Froncisco sequel to In 
the Heot of the Night titled “They Coll Me 
Mister Tibbs!"; Poul Newmon, seen ol bottom 
left as Butch Cassidy, begon to work on Some- 
times о Great Notion; Steve McQueen, bottom 
center, who did his own driving in the wild 
chose scene from Bullitt, corried his rocing 
craze to its logical conclusion by piloting his 
own entry in The 24 Hours of Le Mans; ond 
Chorlton Heston, below left, returned to an- 
cient Rome for o new version of Julius Caesar. 


had natural assets, she added to them 
and—let's face it—she does have looks 
and an animal magnetism, But that ani- 
mal quality is not cruel nor, as Time 
implied, hostile to the male. She was also 
shrewd enough not to overstep her 
bounds, which is to say she made sure to 
go into films she knew would not overtax 
her abilities. Then, later, she was shrewd 
enough to complain about the junk she 
was forced to do.” After which the same 
publicist added thoughtfully, “Her one 
mistake may have been going after and 
geuing Myra Breckinridge.” 

Asa male turned female, out to humil- 
iate the ego of every virile man she 
encounters in Vidal's caustic Hollywood 
каву, this was for Raquel her opportu- 
nity to show the world what she could 
do as an actress. Unfortunately for 
her, she was given a director, Michael 
Sarne, who seemed equally bent on prov- 
ing to the world how outrageous he 
could be. Raquel repeatedly refused to 
perform in scenes he had devised and 
since the scenes that she did perform 
indude the strapping on of a large dildo 
and the buggering of a rugged young act- 
ing student, the imagination boggles at 


ALL THIS AND TALENT, TOO: Leigh Toyler- 
Young, ої top, is Mrs. Ryan O'Neal off screen; 
оп screen, she goined attention this yeor in 
The Adventurers and is doubtless due for more 
in her newest vehicle, The Horsemen. Natalie 
Wood, center left, come on bigger thon ever 
оз a dedicated swinger іп Bob & Carol & Ted 
& Alice; and Paula Prentiss brought her host of 
television fons olong with her to the theoters 
where Catch-22 ond Move were on view 
Brigitte Bordot, bottom, is still o nome to be 
reckoned with—and is currently cost os on un- 
likely nun in the French production Les Novices. 


ANTI-ESTABLISHMENTARIANS: Young 
stors, with whose oge ond life style they con 
identify, seem to be the key to ottracting to 
doy s new generation of moviegoers—especially 
if the role calls for о degree of non- 
conformity, if not outright rebellion. Examples 
(top, from left) include Helmut Berger, who 
oppeored in Dorian Groy ond The Damned; 
Colvin Lockhart, here in a scene from Leo the 
Lost but winner of speciol praise for his 
portrayol of o teacher in the racially uptight 
Halls of Anger: and Lloyd Bndges son Beou, 
© runowoy in Gaily, Gaily ond on unwed 
father in The Landlord. At center is Joe Nomoth, 
the indefotigable bod boy of pro football, 
with sultry Ann-Margret іп а scene from his 
їчен film, C. C. and Company. At bottom 
left ore the olienated lovers of Michelangelo 
Antonioni's Zabriskie Point, Daria Halprin and 
Mark Frechette. Rolling Stone Mick Jogger 
embraces Anita Pallenberg in Performance, the 
sogo of o rockstar dropout, bottom right. 


what might have been demanded beyond 
that. 

Also unfortunate, for Raquel, was the 
casting of Mae West as а talent agent 
whose special talent is men. Despite her 
attempt to placate Miss West with а 
costly Ногай offering on their first day 
together in the studio, Мас quickly let it 
be known that Myra was going to be 
her film. At the New York opening of 
the picture, over 10,000 fans were on 
hand for the biggest premiere in years. 
But the fans. it soon turned out. were 
there for Mae, that veteran campaigner 
for an earthier approach to xx on the 
screen. By contrast, Raquel’s reception 
was appreciative but restrained. Never- 
theless, game to the end, she continued 
to make the rounds of the talk shows, 
maining at leas her public enthu- 
1 for a picture that, for once, literally 
every critic described as a disaster. 

Where Raquel Welch has followed the 
time-honored prescription for stardom— 
10 percent inspiration, 90 percent per- 
spiration—lovely Jacqueline Bisset is far 
more representative of the young new 
actresses who are moving up to the top 


FRANKLY FEMALE: There's no doubt about 
the sex appeal of these newcomers to film 
dom—several of whom hove been featured 
in ptavsoy. The smoldering beauty of Lola 
Falono (obove right) wos omply revealed in 
The Liberation of L.B. Jones, Susonne Benton 
(lop for right), in her role as а WAC secretory, 
lightened the burdens of Orson Welles in 
Catch-22; she olso brightened five pages of 
this magazine in May. After seducing Beou 
Bridges in Goily, Goily, Morgot Kidder (right 
center) groduoted to o storing role as Gene 
Wilder's love interest in Quackser Fortune Hos 
а Cousin in the Bronx. Barbaro McNair (center 
for right) doubled this year in “They Coll Me 
Mister Tibbs!” ond Venus in Furs; ond Ploy- 
mote (December 1968) Cynthio Myers (botiom) 
figured prominently in Russ Meyers smash 
hit Beyond the Volley of the Dolls 


RISING STARS: Instant fame materialized 
for o bumper crop of aspiring actresses in 
1970. Sally Kellerman (tcp far left] was ex 
perienced but nearly ononymous before her 
smash comedy rale as Hat Lips Houlihan in 
M. A. S.H. Anather comic portrayal, cluminating 
in an abortive seduction scene in Cotton Cames 
fo Harlem, established Judy Pace (batiom for 
left) as a talent to be reckoned with. Judy is 
currently on view in Up in the Cellar. Play 
mate-Bunny Dolly Read (tap left) wan plaudits 
for her wide-eyed performance in Beyond the 
Volley of the Dalls. Suzanne Charny (center 
leli), after gaining natice in Sweet Charity, 
is now filming The Steagle. And Carrie Snad. 
gress (bottom left) turned on audiences in Diary 
of a Mod Housewife ond Updike's Rabbit Run. 


маг billings of toda them, the 
prescription is “cool”; they do it with no 
sweat at all. Twenty-six this year—but 
still able to play lateteenager roles—she 
was born of LD. father 
and a Parisbred Her comfort 
able childhood was spent in Surrey and 
it was only when she went to school in 
London that she broke away from the 
nfluence of her well-bred family to take a 
fling at show business. After she broke 
in through photographic modeling, 
friends encouraged her to try the movies 
and. though the roles were small at first 
—she made her debut as а schoolgirl in 
Two for the Road and attracted atten 
tion as Giovanna Goodthighs in Casino 
Royale—she was clearly destined for big: 
ger and better things 

Both began to arrive with The Sweet 
Ride, in which Jacqueline made an im. 
pressive entrance by staggering out of 
the surf without the upper half of her 
this picture 
(she met a handsome and promising 
ng actor, Michael 5 Both, ac 
to an intimate, were afflicted 


cord 
with shyness at frst. “E don't think he 


likes me,” the smitten Jacqueline told a 
friend, “even though he drives me home 
every day." But one day they stopped for 
coffee and had a long, deep, confiding 
conversation. Now considerably less shy 
at last report she and Sarrazin were 
sharing а (text continued on page 222) 


LOOK OUT, RAQUEL: Aiming сі old 
fashioned sex stardom ore the three voluptuous 
beauties opposite. Edy Williams (top right] 
made on impressive debut in Beyond the Volley 
af the Dolls. Senta Berger (bottom right) hos 
been araund longer but is still coming an strong 
in the current Italian production Quando le 
Danne Avevono lo Cado. One of the biggest 
build-ups this year hos been reserved for 
Julie Ege (pronounced Edgel, far right. Julie, 
who will stor in Creatures the World Fargo! 
for Hommer Productions, was named winner 
of а world-wide talent search for the screen's 
new sex symbol for the Seventies. She thus 
finds herself filling, not coincidentally, the 
animal skins tossed oside by Raquel Welch, 
who mode it big in Hammers One Million 
Years В. C. after a record publicity campaign. 
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HUMBUCGCERY 


humor By TOMI UNGERER 


"tis better to give than to receive — 
espectally if youve got the new christmas spirit 


THE PRACTICE OF EXCHANGING CHRISTMAS GIFTS, never a particularly elevated art form, has degenerated precipitously 
of late. Only a few traditionalists muster the taste, wisdom, imagination and human understanding to match prop- 
erly the gift with the person—and this, of course, should be the goal of everyone who struggles in vain to express his 
feelings for friends and Joved ones during the rest of the year. If chosen with enough careful malice, though, a Christ- 
mas present can cause more satisfying anguish than harsh words and heavy blows to the head with a yule log. 


THE GERIATRICKSTER: In a longtime marriage where 
sexual activity consists entirely of memories, the 

wife can poke а little fun by feigning a gift of a 
dildo from a mysterious admirer. On opening it, 

she says, “This is the best present I've had in years.” 


THE EGO-BUSTER: This one zeroes in on failures, 
physical or spiritual. Giving a belt that 

locks a foot of making ends meet works wonders, 
especiolly if you are outrageously svelte. 
Matched tortoise-shell hairbrushes for o bald 
friend are equally effective, if a bit obvious. 


THE RESOLUTION-WRECKER: Great for 
sniping at dedicated folks trying 
to scrap a destructive self- 
indulgence. You teach them th 
vanity of human aspirations by 
overlooding them with the best of 
the particular Saton they're 
trying to put behind them. 


Especially debilitating if you 
can unleash some hidden fetish. 


THE HEARTBREAKER-BREAKER: That beoutiful chick 
who dumped you 10 marry another guy deserves 

on expensive necklace. She'll have to return it, natu- 
relly, but she ond hubby will have an endless 
saurce of rich fodder for domestic discord, 


THE DAD-BURNER: Lang-range 
planning helps pay Dod back 

for oll those years when you 
wanted о Daisy pump gun ond got 
Argyle socks instead. From а 
cheapie tie store, get ten 

identical hideous winners—one 
each Christmas for а decode 
should repoy the debt. 


THE MOM-MUTILATOR: Dear old Mom 
didn't really mean to turn yau inta a sissy by 
being so overprotective and just to show her 
you don’t resent spending all those years in 
analysis, send a picture of your precious ѕей— 
locking haggard, strung out and dissipated. 
Don't forget the bags under the eyes. 


THE PACIFIST-KILLER: Households 
abounding in peace symbols ond anti- 
war posters always contain frustrated 
kids. Give them lats of toy guns, 


clubs and bombs—and for their THE CONNOISSEUR.CREAMER: A perfect replica of o 
parents, a lifetime subscription priceless vase is il for the antique freak. When 
to American Rifleman. he opens the package, ask to examine the treasure. 


After you drop it, remind him that you paid for it. 


This is, of course, only a sampling, designed to start you down your own road to yulctide retribution. There are 
certain pitfalls—the deepest being the chance of coming up against another gift inllicter. To forestall this, throw 
away unopened every present you get: Most will be the trash you gave last year, anyway. But if some sly devil makes 
mediately cry, “Too bad—I already have three of these. Why not give it to your 


you open a gift in [ront of him 


favorite charity instead?" And you must remember to send thank-you notes to everyone who didn't send you a gift. 213 


exclusive showing of mixed-media 
r sculpture you can assemble yourself 


Tedoy's hottest trend in art collecting runs toword multiples—limited editions of works by artists whose one-of-o-kind creotions command 
prices well beyond the ronge of the averoge buff. Shown here, on the floor, ore Schematischer Blutenquerschnitt (е), on elliptical screen 
print оп metal, by Gernot Bubenik, in on edition of 40, $100 each, and Victor Vasarely's reorrongeoble "puzzle" of plastic squores, 
Ploretary Folklore Participations (center), from а series of 1000, $450 each, both availoble at New York's Gimpel & Weitzenhofler Ltd. 
In the bockground, from far left, ore George Segol's boxed sculpture Girl on a Chair, $3000, Jim Dine's multistripe lithogroph Tool! Вох 
No. 10, $170, both in editions of 150, and Peter Sedgley's huge whirling Video Disques, one of 75 sets of six at $1000, oll from Editions 
Alecto limited in Monhottan. At center are Ernest Trovo's brass Folding Man, edition of 100, $500 each; the motorized Plexiglas sculp- 
ture Time to Go, by Tokis, 100 at $325 each; ond Billy Apple's neon light fantastic, in an edition of 10, $400 apiece—oll from Multiples. 215 
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The novice multiples collector is confronted with a wide orray of stylistic treotment: in various media ot even more various price tags—some- 
times dependent on the size of the edition, often on the fome of the ortist. Saul Steinberg's Record, with lithographed label—suggestive 
of pyramid and ambulatory Sphinx—decorating a black-enomeled metol disc, was created in an edition of 25 for $350 eoch and comes 
from Multiples, as does the work immediately above it: Claes Oldenburg's satirical Тес Bag, wherein stylized splotches are embedded in 
plostic (series of 125 at $1300 euch). Ever Never, in red polyvinyl (top right), was sculpted in an edition of 50, by Hal Pouley, avoiloble at 
the Croquis Gallerie for $100. Nancy Drosd cast her wildly pigmented Baby Doll in plaster, from Croquis in an edition of 12 for $125 each. 
Above right is Louise Nevelson's coolly objectivist Nightleaf, done in acrylic plastic and available for $500 in on edition of 150 from Pace Gol- 
lery. In foreground is another work by Hal Pauley: Anon, in mounds and valleys of black vinyl, created іп an edition of 50, at Croquis, $100. 


1. To ossemble your multi- 
ple, remove along perforo- 
tions ond firmly creose oll 
fold lines toward you. 
Holding the figure in its 
originol position, fold the 
tropezoidal flap at left 
toword the center, then 
fold over it the hexogonol 
flop ot right, inserting the 
small tob in the appropri- 
ate slit on the underside 
of the squore. 


2. Your figure will now 
resemble o tent sitting 
between o hexagon (top) 
and o trapezoid (bottom). 
Turn the figure upside 
down, with the hexogonol 
flap of the lop. 


3. Repeot the folding 
operations in Step 1, insert- 
ing the small tab into 

the remaining slot on the 
underside of the squore. 


4. Your multiple is 
complete. There's no 
right side up to Trova’s 
so feel free to 


ort, with PLAYBOY'S 
season's greetings. 


PLAYBOY'S 
DO-IT-YOURSELF 
MULTIPLE 


HERE'S AN ENTREE to the new thing in art collecting: exclu- 
sively for pLAYuoy readers, a threedimensional multiple 
designed by artist Ernest Trova. The theme of this many- 
faceted module, which may be positioned according to 
the whim of the collector, is a variant of Trova's favorite 
subject—the human figure, in this case casting a freeform 
shadow. At rrAYmoY's current circulation of 5,400,000, 
this ingenious work isn't exactly a limited edition, but the 
price (free with this issue) is right. The idea delights 
Trova, who has built entire collections around radio 
premiums and cereal box-top sendaways. To build your 
‘Trova multiple, follow the illustrations on the underfiap. 
When you're through, you'll have a work of art to use as 
a Christmastree ornament, suspended by a thread, or as 
а desk or coffee-table conversation piece for all seasons. 
Jf bending and folding isn’t your bag, just frame the work 
4 as is; it's attractive two- as well as three-dimensionally. 


Ernest Trova (above), the creator of PLAYBOY'S in- 
troductory multiple, is an eminent American artist 
best known for his innovative delineotions of the 
human figure—particularly his Falling Man series. 
His works (sold exclusively by Monhatton's Pace 
Gollery have been exhibited internationally at 
such prestigious institutions as New York's Museum 
of Modern Art, London's Hanover Gallery and 
Tokyo's National Museum of Modern Art. Trova is 
married, the father of three children, lives in St. 
lovis ond is the possessor cf а wry sense of 
humor that manifests itself in many of his works. 


CONSTRUCTION BY ERNEST TROVA CREATED EXCLUSIVELY FOR PLAYBOY 


A mixed-media multiple is Klous Geldmacher’s Phonograph (top left), with functional turntable, amplifier and speaker playing Peg a! My 
Heart on c field of light bulbs, available in en edition of 150 from Gimpel & Weitzenhaffer Ltd., $300 eoch. On the wall at right is Person: 
nage Mi-Corps, by Jean Dubuffet; resembling a stone bas-relief, this work utilizes the much lighter new medium of vacuum-form acrylic and 
comes in an edition of 50 from Pace Gallery, $2500, The high-spirited quartet of brightly painted lominated-woad cutauts, center, is Little 
Dide, by Todd Willioms, offered in on edition cf 50 from Richard Feigen Gallery, $140. At left center is an austerely classical intersection of 
enameled metal plones, by Victor Vosorely, one of the artists whose work helped launch the multiples craze on Paris’ Left Bank some five years 
адо; at Multiples in an edition of 133, it’s priced ct $1500. Ernest Trovo's human figure sprouts wings in his nickel-plated bronze Airman (Pace, 
edition of 25, $1200), here soaring cbeve Carlos Ortuzar’s glass-and-plastic Reflecting Spheres, from Croquis in an edition of 12 at $150 each. 221 
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SEX STARS OF 1970 шига тот page 211) 


house, living happily, privately and with- 
out benefit of clergy. 

The Sweet Ride proved to be the 
turning point in Jacqueline's career, pro- 
fessionally as well ly. Soon 
afterward, she was cast in Frank Sinatra's 
The Detective as a replacement for Mia 
Farrow when the Sinatras marital 
ship hit stormy seas. After further appear- 
ances in Bullitt. and The First Time, 
she advanced into the big time as 
one of the top names on the all 
passenger list of Universal's pro! 
Airport, playing a flight stewardess im- 
pregnated by pilot Dean Martin. More 
recently, she received solo star billing in 
The Grasshopper, the story of a fight 
headstrong girl who abandons a small 
town to taste the excitements of Los 
Angeles and Las Vegas. In ever 
ing demand, Miss Bisset projects an al 
luring combination of beauty, breeding 
and cool intelligence, set off by a ripe 
sexuality and an underlying shyness tha 
scems genuine. With all these assets, plus 
а talent lor acting, she should go far— 
unless some day, for personal reasons, she 
should decide to scrawl her own yersion 
of finis across the skies of her career. 

Another actress whose sereen career 
received a strong booster shot in 1970 is 
beautcous Candice Bergen. Like Jacque- 
line Bisset, she suggests breeding and 
intelligence, plus an aloofr that 
amounts almost to inaccessibility. Per- 
haps this impervious cool. displayed in 
such films as The Sand Pebbles, The 
Magus, Live jor Life and The Adventur- 
ers, was the underlying reason for her 
failure to kindle fires in male breasts. 
And critics uncha ly suggested that 
the woodenness of her performances fur- 
nished proof that she was not half sister, 
as she often claimed, but fullblood sib- 
ling to Charlie McCarthy, her. ventrilo- 
quist fathers popular dummy of the 
Thirties. 

Unquestionably, her cameo features 
are the most perfect on the screen today, 
but she remained a remote Venus on a 
pedestal—until this year, in Geiting 
Straight, when Venus turned into an 
Aphrodite. Not only was she cast oppo- 
site the effervescent Elliott. Gould, the 
hottest male star of the year, but the 
picture had to do with student riots at à 
lime when campus unrest was at its most 
fervent. 

In Hollywood. however, even after 
Getting Straight, Candice is liked but not 
well liked. For one thing. she writes (she's 
also an accomplished photographer)—and 
often her typewriter seems dipped іп 

cid, This makes people nervous. They 

an walk away from 

the movie business any time she chooses, 
nd this makes them more than a litle 

ivious, But she's not walking. In 
1970. Candice had two successful movies 
going her—The Adventurers and 


for 


Getting Straight. Proof that just one 
picture can swing the precarious scales of 
cinematic lame is to be found in the 
career of Jane Fonda. A year ago, it 
seemed that she, along with such former 
first ladies as Kim Novak and Elizabeth 
"Taylor, stood high on the retirement list, 
ready to be pushed aside by newer, fresh- 
ег competition. But just as 1960 was 
ending, Jane appeared im They Shoot 
Horses, Don't They?, and both she and 
her picture were notable successes, In 
fact, as the desperate, downbeat, eventu- 
ally suicidal marathon dancer of the ear- 
ly ‘Thirties, she gave perhaps the finest 
performance of her career, At least the 
New York Film Critics Circle thought so 
and awarded her its Best Actress prize. A 
betting favorite for the Academy Award 
as well, she was nosed out by Maggie 
nith, at her prime in The Prime of 
Miss Jean Brodie. Throughout the year, 
Jane continued to make news—and 
meaningful contact with the youth audi- 
ence—by espousing а raft of causes, in- 
duding American Indian rights and 
taking to the platform to decry the war 
in Vietnam. 

Similarly, dark-eyed Katharine Ross, 
although still basking in the afterglow of 
The Graduate, had been ill advised in 
her selection of vehicles until Butch Cas- 
sidy and the Sundance Kid tuned up. 
For some reason, after The Graduate, 
she elected to take the Western route 
and was almost buried on the lone 
prairie—in Tell Them Willie Boy Was 
Here. Butch Cassidy's success restored 
some of her former eminence, although 
it did far more for co-stars Paul Newman 
and Robert Redford, in the tide roles. 
Petite Genevieve Bujold, at 26 already 
an established star in Canada, quickly 
won the respect of a considerably wider 
audience (and of costar Richard Bur 
ton) in Anne of the Thousand Days. A 
highly disciplined, highly stylized actress 
oddly piquant beauty, she has 
the potential to develop into an exciting 
sex star—if she gets the right roles 

The same may be said of another 
Canadian, the slim, misty-eyed Joanna 
Shimkus, curently visible—very much 
so—in The Virgin and the Gypsy. Based 
on D. Н. Lawrence's Јам, unfinished 
novel, it tells of the sexual awakening of 
the virginal daughter of a stern, provin- 
cial English minister. gypsy, played by 
the glowcring Franco Nero, effectively 
releases the girl from her тергезм 
quite literal climax coming during a 
flood caused by a dam break. ly," 
Joanna admitted to an interviewer while 
discussing this love scene, "that wasn't 
my body. I don't like doing nude scenes 
just to bring in more customers, al- 
though I did show my boobs once or 
twice." 

There was mo quéstion about whose 
boobs were on view in Women in Love, 


another 1970 movie derived from the 
collected works of Lawrence, that carly 
champion of sexual candor in the arts. 
In a memorable scene, when Oliver Reed 
calls on an attractive schoolteacher for 
comfort after the death of his father, the 
woman boldly, fiercely strips off her 
nightdress and offers herself to him. She 
was Glenda Jackson, a fiery redhead with 
the looks and emotional power of 
youthful Katharine Hepburn. Miss Jacl 
son first awakened interest as the mu 
derous Charlotte Corday in both the 
stage and screen versions of Marat/Sade. 
She play controversial Ophelia to 
David Warner's equally controversial 
Hamlet and had already reached her 
early 30s before making her first movie. 
“She has,” wrote British critic Peter Ev- 
ans, “the sort of face you once saw travel- 
ing first lass in the northern towns, a 
face worn like a pale battle scar from 
the old days of class warfare. There is 
sadness and hardness in it and all of 
the 33 years it has taken to build. Yee it 
is a face . . . so explicitly erotic it could 
almost be a diagram for an advanced 
ses-education class” 

"When Vanessa Redgrave turned down 
the role of Gudrun, Lawrence's symbol 
of the rebellious "new" woman of 50 
years ago, it gave Miss Jackson her 
opportunity, and she made the most of 
ir. Ken Russell, who directed her in 
Women in Love, immcdiawly tapped her 
for his next project —a film about Tchai- 
kovsky, in which she appears as the un- 
happy composer's mad, nymphomaniac 
wife. And the renowned John Schle- 
singer, director of Midnight Cowboy. 
made bloody sure to grab her for his up- 
coming Bloody Sunday. Glenda Jackson. 
is definitely on her wa 

Yet another actress to make it big on 
the surengih of a single film in 1970 is 
blonde, buxom Sally Kellerman, As Hot 
Lips Houlihan, the horny but strait laced 
head nurse of M. А. S. H., one of the few 
hit comedies of the year, the voluptuous 
Miss Kellerman was suddenly catapulted 
to world-wide fame. By her own ac- 
count, Sally is neither a comedic: 
nor a siren. A product of Hollywood, 
she attended Hollywood High and ate 
her street at the 
in where, as legend 
it. à Turner was discovered 
ally wasn't so lucky. Like many other 


ndwiches across th 


enrolled in act es, took what- 
ever part-time jobs were available and 
eventually got occasional bits on televi- 
sion. She also dated a lot. (“I've gone 
Js,” she once admitted, 

ut I won't tell their names, because 
they're all famous and married.”) She 
then went through two years of analys 
developed a singing voice and was c 
by David Merrick Broadway mi 
ast at Tiffany's, a flop of truly 
(continued on page 301) 
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to put it gently, the townfolk didn’t appreciate ole doc and that damn-fool invention of his 


fiction By DAN BLOCKER rr was sowrtive around 1900 
or thereabouts, 1 don't recall exactly, that it all took place. 

Mortonville was only a little backwoodsy community at that 
body ever dreamed it would someday rival some of 
r major cities along the river. 

Doc Woods, or at least as he was known thereabouts, warn't 
no real doctor at all, folks only hung that nicknam 
cause of his ability to put all sorts of machinery together and 
make it work ıd бх pert near anythin mechani 
He kept all of everybody's farm equipment and imple 
scone workin order. Doc was а «езіне, 


on him 


he 


couldn't hear it thunder, and he couldn't talk 
could just sorta grunt and make like little wild 

Well, the аз some sort of a 
cause he'd just s ch wi 
few pieces of met 


» I reckon, 
thin but a 


big ole smart hands of hien turn out an altogether new 
somethin or other to do a job that nobody had ever even 
dreamed of yet, He was sort of a inventor, 1 reckon you'd call 
him. Just bright could be, for mute. 

Course, sad thing was that nobody'd have much to do with 
ole Doc, him abein a freak like he ll, and too you 
couldn't talk to h or understand him. Sometimes that 
sure usta get on his goat too, he'd try to talk and tell you 
somethin and he'd get so all-fired mad at hisself he'd end up 
stompin the ground and bellerin like a bull: null to scare û 
man sometimes, even as sad as it was, cause you see, Doc was 
1 stout. Why, if he ever took а notion I reckon he 
just about Killed а normal and a natural man with his 
nger- 

I didn't mean to get all wound up on that end of the 
story, I was agonna tell you about 


as т 
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THE STAR CROSSED ROMANCE OF i» By IFAN stiri 
JOSEPHINE COSNOWSEI AND HER т 
FRIENDLY NEIGHBORHOOD «= «i+»: 
SEX MANIAC э, 


cleveland strect is scared with flaming passion when our 
lust-crazed hero accepts an unforgettable invitation to the dance 


gracefully executed dissolves. I glanced 


at the posters thar rimmed the box office. 


One of them read 


LESBIA, AN IDE IC YOUNG PEASANT 
GIRL, TRAVELS TO THE BIG CITY IN 
SEARCH OF TRUTH. STARRING LUDVICKA 
BELLICOSNICK AND DIRECTED BY MILOS 
PEDERASTNICKL, THE 13-YEAR-OLD 
SENSATION 

A SEARING EXPERIENCE”. TIMES, 
“SMASHING EX REED. 


Lesbia herself, bosoms ripe as Indiana 


spaced in her magnificent. Slavic 
appeared to be enjoying a wansce 


jackets carrying. bullwhips, 

or-thin, trilling à 
indeterminate 
and elf shoes, 
revolutionaries in full 


denim jackets abristle with OFF THE PIGS 

buttons. The light from the marquee 

glinted from the polished lenses of 

hundreds of pairs of rose and blue sun 

glasses, some as large as dinner plates. A 
ble contingent of Shoshone Indi: 

in beaded headbands and fringed d. 

skim jackets exchanged mystic signs, 

their voices oddly Bronx 

CCNY braves’ сап be. 


Others were (continued on page 228) 225 
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darling. i£! s more fan 
barrel of oysters 
ШІ were a sea breeze that caught you strolling the beach in 
your topless. 
Bottomless ba 


hing suit, I'd blow you—hither and yon, 


r: well, that’s showbiz 
an, the cast had to rehearse the whole night 


mn 
"What do you m 
through? 
Your show's been running for weeks. Don't give me that 
«тар, Peg. 
Your lipstick's— Look, if you'd told me you'd been in a 
Marat [Sade rumble, 
Writhing under the nuts, stage cemer, it'd make sense, 
You've done your hair differently, 100: damp and matted. 
What's this new style called 
Mr. Bedpal’s Medusa Coiffure, contrived in his Awl Nite 
Salon? 
While you're still on your feet, pack up, Peggy. Get out, and 
go move in with Bedpal. 
My next ingénue, you can bet, will only do daytime TV." 


pareus argemiarius: lamps. 
bless their hearts. aren'í computers 


Nipple to nipple, with mine resting on hers, with our wet 
mouths 

Joined and our tongues exploring, glued together, we heaved. 

Who saw us? Only the dim-bulbed, one-eyed lamp in the 


corner; 
He wasn't bright enough to count all the heavings we did. 


Once, when 1 lived in this one-room Greenwich Village apart- 
ment, 
I thought Fd work on Alkippé, the landlady's nubile get. 
She was a sleek little shoat (with a wart hog for mother). Well 
one night 
1 get Kip up to my kip, out of her pants and in bed. 
All of a sudden, I hear this grant at the door—it's the old sow, 
‘Age before beauty, АІКірре, Momma comes first.” 


possible double 

couple of guests-to-b 

Jee Since when is a fish net a costume? 
Don't tell me you intend 10 go to the party in that! 

Why. every nipple you own is jutting out, gulping air 
And I сап see your—(Please, spare me that sex goddess strut) 

Not only scc but count your pubi—Oh, hell, now you've done 
и! 

Lo 


exposure by 
2, Сама, Lysidike! 


ıt me: What'll I do, go as the three-leg 


besides whi 
ever heard of a wet umpire? 
You've mulfed the ball, Barbra-EHen. Last summer 1 hit fun- 


cs t0 jou, 

But all they got me was the back of your hand (and glove), 

So I gave up. And now, turmabout, yow're a jock and're 
panting 

To play some “hi 

This last 

inten 


and-go-sick." Sorry, 1 won't be It. 
your bribing the super- 


To let you in, your stripping and, when I come home, your 
wild 
Water ballet on my bed, doing tail flips while bubbling, “Hit 
Dive i 


But 1 won't play “swordfish,” either. Take your wet sheath 
and fluke of. 


Ribald Classic 


i-fnlminous man 
frequently maketh for a full woman 
When T finally found M 
rain, thunderous, 
And E was stoned (а shoc 


s pad, it was three aat, pouring 


g thing lor а shaftsman to be): 


But late arrivals and drunkenness don't disturb Marcia in 
ways that 
Thunderstorms do. “My hero—how Гуе needed уон!” she 
cried 


Quickly, while she pressed against me, trembling at flashes, I 


ng rod. then put it to good use. Marcia was 
soO(')Oothed. . 


You gave me 
my breast 
And tl s what I've been pretending. But I'm too smart, 
too old 
And too pragmatic for make-believe. My bag's reality, dig? 
Substance, not shadow. So, let's expend this pretense. 
Here are those symbolic apples Now, bring me your small 
sweet-cored breasts. 
(And, as I'm such a fruit lover, bring me your cherry, 
too.) — Retold by Harry Brown ЕВ 227 
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turcs: padded shoulders, frumpy 
skirts, sequined wedgies, ringlet curl: 
feather boas. Here and there а G: 
Сопсошзе version of Humphrey Boy 
sneered condescendingly at the mob, 
cigarene drooping sardonically from а 
lower lip. A few Belmondos and several 
Warhols added vivid accents to the 
mosaic. ion Army Santa Claus at 
the curb, his Kriss Kringle costume hope- 
lesly démodé, rang his bell listlessly 
above the clamor. I tugged at the bill of 
my Jackie Coogan tweed cap, setting it 
more firmly on my head as I shivered 
slightly under my paisano serape, my 
Fred Astaire twotone | patent-leather 
pumps pitilully inadequate to the Decem- 
ber slush. 

After Ше show—which tumed out to 
be a flawed but compelling black-comedic 
n flick in the dolly 
amusing, Sacher-Masoch g I eased 
into a booth at Le Bagel Vérité, a favorite 
haunt of cinemagoers in the neighbor- 
hood. Sipping a mug of mocha absinthe, 
described on the menu as the favorite 
potation of John Barrymore, 1 found 
myself studying a striking poster on the 
wall amid the likenesses of Paul Newman, 
Marlon Brando, Peter Fonda, Ché Gue- 
па Char Brown. It wa ла 
friend Ludvicka. “Don't I know you from 
someplace?” I reflected, the absinthe flow- 
ing like tepid lava through my veins. 

Of course! It hit me. Every male I 
ever knew believed that foreign gà 
even if they're just from the nest town, 
were infinitely sexier than the ord 
home-grown product. 1 laughed ironic 
in my Sydney Greenstreet manner, а 
often do when my mind takes a philo- 
sophical turn. Then, painfully, it all 
n to come bick—my own almost 
ture in alien sensuality, 
on, forbidden fru 
n innocently enough а couple 
Christmas in the north- 
steelmill town where I 
s a youth. It was just before 
vacation, already deep into 
y cold winter, and I was shuf- 
idly through dots of drifted, 


PLAYBOY 


fling 
soot-covered snow, my mind drifting aim- 
lessly like a semi-dellated blimp. 1 was 


between romances, A brief, disastrous 
fling with Elizabeth Mae Longnecker 
had petered out in late November, when 
1 discovered she wore ear mulls and ga- 
loshes with snaps. Somehow she had 
scemed different on the tennis courts. 

1 was coming home late from band 
practice, my left shoulder still aching 
from the weight of my sousaphone, lips 
tingling from the last 24 bars of The 
1812 Overture, when 1 sniffed a pungent 

228 aroma that was to play a dramatic part 


egg smell of the G Chemi 
Works, the swamp- of the 
Sinclair refining. plant, the smolderi 
metallic miasma of the blast-furn 
that formed our dai 
Again I sniffed, my senses 
some jungle cat detecting danger. As I 
got closer and closer to home, the arom: 
grew even lustier. It was then that I 
noticed lights coming from the Bumpus 
house next door. This infamous house had 
been empty since the m. Bumpus 
clan, a mob that made Genghis Khan's 
hordes look like a Cub Scout Jamboree, 
had stealthily departed in the night wi 
their bluetick hounds and their gallon 


io 


4 full of garbage behind. Т 
looked curiously at the lighted windows. 
After the Bu nily, there was no 
telling what might show up. I went up 
our back porch and into the kitchen, al- 
ready feeling a vague, rising excitement. 

"HEY, MA: . =.” 

“How many times do I ha 
you to take off your overshocs out on the 


ve to tell 


pore 


20 
“I said take "em off on the porch. 
Now! Look at my floo 
1 went back out on the porch, kicked 
off my overshoes and darted back into 
the kitchen. My kid brother sat at the 
kitchen table, glaring sullenly at an 
thmetic book. 
“Hey, Ma, who moved in next door? 
She didn't answer, being busy at the 
moment sliding a meat loaf covered with 
tomato sauce into the oven. The radio 
on the refrigerator whined: 


4 


“When the deep purpulll fallz 
Over sleepy garden walllizz, . . 2" 


“Would you turn that radio down? I 
"t hear a word you're saying. 

Flushed after her usual struggle with 
the oven door, which had a bad catch 
nd hardly ever closed right unless it was 
slammed four times, my mother straight- 
ened up and wiped her hands on а 
kitche 
the radio down just as the back door 
opened and in came my old man 
showering off him as he stamped and 


towel. I reached up and turned. 


snow 


snorted. 

“Holy Christ, it's cold to 
freeze off а brass monkey's. . 

"Please. The k 


caught him just in tim 
“Hey, what the hell's that J smell? 
in’ somethin’ new for supper?” 


he asked suspiciously, being strictly 
meatand-potatoes man who viewed all 
divergences from that basic menu as 
effete affectation. He truly believed that 
the only food people really liked was 
meat and potatoes and that they just 
tended to like other things in order 
impress 


an 


ach other 
105 coming from next door,” my 
mother answered absently as she set the 
table. 

Next door? Y" mean they're actually 
cookin’ supper over at the Kissel?” His 
voice rose in disbelief, Lud Kissel, our 
other next-door neighbor, had given up 
cating food years before, about the time 
he discovered. bourbon, on which 
subsisted entirely except for periods 
when he had to settle for gin. Since he 
had given up -ihe 
rest of the family had lived on cornflakes. 

“No, from the Bumpus house.” 

“THE BUMPUSES" He blew up, 
rushing to the window. "Don't tell me 
them bastards are back! Goddamn it, 
I have to kick another of them lousy 
hounds. 3 

One of his worst fears was that the 
Bumpuses would move back next door, 
just to drive him crazy. The memory of 
that shifdess swarm of tobaccospitt 


he 


g—and workin 


raw-boned, gimleteyed primitives w 


as 
still my father's 
psyche. 

The heady aroma from next door 
filled our kitchen 


wound 


n open 


ke a cloud of exotic 
gas. Suddenly, without warning, as the 
old man peered into the darkness, а loud 
musical thumping, heavy and rhythmic, 
added to the clamor. 

What the hell is that” The old 
man’s voice was tinged with trepidation. 
We remembered all too well the sleepless 
nights we spent while the Bumpuses" 
ever-twanging Victrola filled the night 
jı with the 1 sounds of Ernest 
Tubb, the Delmore Twins and Cowboy 
Copas. Tt was the first note of a barrage 
of thumpings that was to continue for 
some time. 

“Well, here we go ag 
slumped into hi: 
table and opened a can of Atlas Praeger. 

“I think I know what that smell is, 
said my mother with quiet author 

2 


"Му father 


‘The old man looked up from his beer. 
"It does smell like stuffed cabbage. But 
there's somethin’ else.” He sniffed the. 
ai 


I think they're cooking blood soup, 
too.” My mother said it as if everybody 
cooked blood soup every night 
"Blood soup!" My father 
briefly on his be 


gagged 


(continued on page 238) 


only the names of the shows have been changed as 
tv assembly lines churn out the same old effluvia 


THE WASTELAND REVISITED 


article By FCC COMMISSIONER NICHOLAS JOHNSON 
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Ч 
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T'VE BEEN GIVING some thought to the matter of jorities. The networks are з 
talking about the majority audiences for whom they have to program, and I decided to try 
to figure out who they are. 

I first thought the networks meant everybody under 28 years of age—because that's the 
ican people. But CBS canceled the Smothers Brow how, which. 

audience, so it must ha dillerent majority іп mind. 1 
But there are only 27,000,000 of them—scarcely more 
nd everybody knows they're a minority group. 
es and other schools—over twice the number of 
still not a majority. Twenty million Americans 
are under five years of age. Another 20,000,000 are over 65. Clearly, tele і 
is not for cither of those groups. 

It's very dificult to find that majority the programing 
te the perceptiveness of the phrase “the silent 
. But I t give up. I found the group. E 
find that majority audience. In television homes, at апу given time, a 
Americans turn the television set off. Startling, but obvious once you thi 

The network: job of prog m 
More set ever before. Some people have kept their sets off for so 
many hours that the picture tubes are lasting longer and they don't need to replace their 
sets so often. Equipment manufacturers report set sales have hit new lows in the past 
few months. Some families may miss the i jven off by their color 
sets, but so far, no one has heard many cor из. Meanwhile, book, record and hi-fi sales, 
audiences at motion-picture theaters (especially from that majority of Americans under 
28) and other entertainment and recreational exper s seem to be on the upswing. 


jority of 


The increase in the number of television comme ‚ of course, helped this trend. 
In my judgment, however, some people in the adve iving themselves 
too much credit. One of the country's le 

modestly recognized the true heroes of the netwoi 


greatest medi ion of 
an instrument prim: 


than not witless and absurd 


dissemi 
nent... ent at a level that is more oft 
k he is right. The credit (continued on page 264) 
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Past 


a gift of laughter 
from the pages of playboy 


"He's never satisfied! “You can run along to bed now, Lisa— 
Now he wants her gift wrapped!” | Mommy will lake care of Santa.” 


"Slip me a dollar or I'll tell ny mother 
you pinched me on the boitom." 


"Back home right now, they're probably 
lighting up the old Christmas tree!” 


| “Looks as though the Entertainment Committee 
has come up with some fresh ideas 
| 


for this year's Christmas party.” 


“Looks a bit dull, doesn't it?” 


“I's camp, George. But is it Christmas?” “That's the hang-up, man—all he wants is a fix.” 


“Tell the truth, Miss Doolittle—haven'! you сост 
“Honest, Гос been a good boy.” wondered why a computer hasn't. replaced you?” 


people vacation here!" 


“You've тінін, Helen—it is Phil Gronquist? | “I understand some pretty famous 


— É Е === | 


“Well, you can save some of the people all of the time, 
and all of the people some of the time, but you | “ANI know is every December 25th E wake up and this 
can’t save all of the people all of the time. . . 7 jolly little fat fellow is in bed with me. . . ." 


zm 


“Not only isn't Christmas what it used to be, 
Santa isn't what he used to be. . . 7 


“Here comes old man Simpson and his 
Christmas bonuses." “I still can't get used to a Christmas without snow." 


236 


article 


ByWILLIAMF. BUCKLEY, JR. 


TT WASN'T 50 LONG AGO (children) that one 
simply didn't travel to Russia as a routine 
thing. Years a d 
the thing—it is 1500 miles from Paris to 
Moscow, and historical accounts of the 
distance leave permanently in mind how 
long it took, how hard it was, and how 
unprofitable the journey for the most 
publicized 19th Century traveler from 
is to Moscow, who barely made it 
ick, leaving most of his army behind. 
More recently, the casual traveler was 
simply not permitted to go to Russia: 
Tourism was one of those few, blessed 
subjects upon which V.I. Lenin did not 
pronounce, and therefore the presump- 
tion—during the Twenties and Thirties 
—was: No. To enter Stalin's Russia, 
you had to be a journalist, preferably 
friendly; or a scientist who knew the 
multiplication tables better than what- 
ever Soviet scientist pleaded for permis- 
sion to get you in; or Paul Robeson, 
Alter the Wa me 
until after Stalin died; , little 
by little, the curtai puted, 
and a trickle of disinterested Americans 
came in. By disinterested, I mean Ameri- 
cans who went there other than to make 
cold war—for instance, the gang of per 
formers who went there to do Porgy and 
Bess, accompanied by ‘Truman Capote, 
who wrote memorably about that wip 
for The New Yorker. 1 wish 1 had been 
there when the articles, wanslated, were 
put before the relevant commissas, It 
must have astonished, and ma 
mayed them, that Capote 
very good time—verrry suspicious, 
tors to the (continued on page 311) 


ILUSTRATION BY RICK NEYEROWITZ 


of haunted palaces, capitalist 
werewolves and the 
red square game of 
musical graves 
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"AAAGGHH'" My kid brother had 
joined the discussion. He was a noto- 
riously picky eater. 

“Yes. Irma Kissel says they're Polish." 
joy, that's a relief!” The old man 
said it like he meant "For a second 
there, I thought we had the Bumpuses 
back. Sometimes I get nightmares dream- 
in’ about all that guitar playin’ and 
them dogs yappin', and that old bastard 
spittin’ tobacco juice into our driveway. 

POLISH! I thought, suddenly alert. 
“Do they have any kids?" F asked. 

"I'm not sure, but 1 think there's two 
or three boys. And... ." She stirred the 
mashed potatoes expertly, salting them 
lightly with her left hand, ". . . 1 believe 
there's а girl.” 

My father had lost all interest in the 
subject and was deep in the sports page. 
As long as the Bumpuses weren't coming 
back, he didn't care who moved in. 

A girll A Polish girl! A wave of ecstasy 
shuddered through my frame. Our neigh- 
borhood was singularly lacking in girls 
of any kind. For some reason, practically 
every kid in the neighborhood was a male. 
The only place we ran into actual girls 
was at school, and they all lived in mys- 
terious neighborhoods far from ours. Of 
course, there was Esther Jane Alberry, 
squat, truculent and morose; and there 
was Helen Weathers, who had hair like 
а football helmet and who weighed 200 
pounds soaked in sweat, which she almost 
; and there was Eileen Akers, 
k glasses, who spent all of her 
library. But med didn't count, 
Though Schwartz, Junior Kissel and I 
talked a lot about girls as mostly 
hypothetical. 

“Her name's Josephine," said my 
mother. bout your age. She goes 
to All Saints School." 

1 struggled to maintain my composure, 
but inwardly I reeled. My God, the jack- 
pot! A Polish girl my age had moved 
next door to mel 

A prime universal belief among my 
peers was that the girls of the next town, 
East Chicago, were fantastic, and that 
the most fantastic of all were Polish girls. 
"There was never any scientific evidence. 
It wasn't necessary. It was just an estab- 
lished fact. Sometimes when Flick got his 
old man's car, we'd go to East Chicago to 
ride around with the windows open just 
looking at Polish girls walking around 
the streets. We'd holler out at them and 
ride around and around the block, jab- 
bing each other in the ribs, swigging 
Nehi orange, gulping down White Castle 
hamburgers and blatting the horn. This 
sport was called "skragging" for some rea- 
son. We never actually talked to a girl, 
of course, or even really got near one; 
we just hollered, gunned the motor and 
stared. 

"Josephine?" I tried to sound uncon- 


» it 


-CROSSED ROMANCE (continued from page 228 


cemed, as though 1 hadn't caught the 
name. 

My mother ladled out the gravy as she 
said, "They call her Josie. Their last 
name's Cosnowski. "They come from East 
Chicago." 

God Almighty! Waivll Schwartz and 
Flick hear about this! Josie Cosnowski 
from East Chicagol A new era had 
begun. 

At lunchtime the next day, the follow- 
ing dialog took place at a fashionable 
greasy spoon called John's Place, which 
catered to the high school crowd and 
featured the gristliest hamburgers in 
Christendom: 


SCHWARTZ (mouth full of French 
“I bet you couldn't guess what 
Үш gettin’ for Christmas. 
FLICK: “This ketchup is rotten. It's 
all clotted on the bottom." (Holler- 
ing loudly over general hullabaloo 
and 400 watts of jukebox) “HEY 
JOHN, HOW ABOUT SOME 
FRESH KETCHUP HERE? THIS 
BOTTLES BEEN ОМ THE 
COUNTER FOR SIX YEARS!" 
Schwantz (persistently): “You would- 
n't believe what Fm gettin’ for 
Christmas.” 

тїлєк (standing wp at his stool and 
waving ketchup bottle): "HEY 
JOHN. KETCHUP OVER НЕВЕ 
FOR THE TROOPS!" 

Jonn (a short, swarthy man of un- 
certain parentage and evil temper 
due to a Ше of continual harass 
ment by acne-plagued adolescents 
and a succession of short-order cooks 
who quit every three days): “Who 
the hell's hollerin’ fer ketchup?" 
ruck: “Me. Over here," (Ketchup 
in bottle, still being waved, suddenly 
unclots, spraying surrounding cus- 
tomers, including renowned defen- 
sive halfback, who rises menacingly 
from his stool and then settles back, 
figuring it isn’t worth it.) 

HALFRACK: "Watch it, punk.” 
Jous: “I don't have ten arms, kid. 


1 wanted ketchup. 
“Oh, fer Crissake!" (Disap- 
pears into smoky blue kitchen, where 
loud crash has just occurred.) 


ме (hearing Schwartz for the first 


time through my daydream): 
"Hmm?" 
SCHWARTZ: "What's the matter with 


you? You got the flu or something?” 
FLICK (resigned to his fate, scooping 
mustard out of bottle with finger 
and smearing it on chee : 
“You got the crud? Stay aw 
me, man! J don't need no crud 

ME: “Crud? Who's got the cud?" 
Joun (reappearing from kitchen 


trailing sweat and lugging tray of 

hot roast-becf sandwiches): "Who 
ted the ketchup here?” 

FLICK: "I had an uncle once almost 

died of the crud.” 

“WHO WANTED 


THE 


HALFBACK (to Flick): “Hey, Shrimp, 
you wanted the ketchup, right?" 
(Grabs ketchup from John, pours 
half a bottle on Flick's cheeseburger.) 
“That cnough? Or wouldja like a 
little on top a yer head?” 

Me: "Pass the ketchup, please.” 
MaLruack: "You tryin’ to get smart, 
kid?” 
scuwaxrz (oblivious): “I think my 
old man's gettin’ me a power saw. 
MALEBACK (shoving ketchup n 
toward me): “Just watch it, 

Fuck: "He caught it in уын үс, 
at the ¥.M.C. 


I'm gonna mount 
it on my workbench.” 
JOHN: "| ich one a you gets the 


ME and SCHWARTZ: 


(Brief period of gulping) 
E: "You guys know the Bumpus 
54 


“Yeah.” 


те (chewing on an ісе cube): 
tell me.” 

Fell you what?” 

scuwartz: "That good old Delbert 
Bumpus has moved back. One a 
them stinkin’ Bumpus hounds bit 
me so hard one day on my paper 
route, I thought I'd die. That mutt 
hung onto my leg for two blocks. 

ME: "No. Somebody else moved 
(1 paused dramatically, with impec- 


cable timing) "A girl." 

FLICK: “A wha 

scuwarrz: “That crumby hound 
d for me every day and .. . 


ME (nonchalantly sipping my Coke, 
milking the suspense): "Yep. A 
irl.” (I bit off the end of a French 
Гу.) "She's Polish.” 

(The effect was galvanic. Flick 
looked up from his malt, something 
he rarely did, face blank with won- 
der. Schwartz, his hand palsied, 
slopped Coke on the counter.) 

From East Chicago. 
M Pol ? 


"s her name: 
ne. Josephine Cosnow- 


(The three of us sat silently for a 
long moment, cach lost in his pri- 
vale thoughts. Already, schemes and. 
fantasies were rushing through our 
respective skulls.) 

HALFBACK: "Did you say Cosnowski, 


А%4,50 vacation for two. 


And it won't end after two weeks. 
Because Jiffies are that secluded hide-a-way 
with beautiful beaches that your feet have 
dreamt about for years. 

Wear them anywhere. Cruising the 


Caribbean or lounging in front of the fireplace. 


Indoors or out. 


The Squire shown here is made of wide- 


wale corduroy and comes in 10 colors. 
Give your feet a vacation and they'll 


never forget you. J 
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ine product of Kayser Roth 


kid?" (Obviously he had overheard 
our entire conversation.) 

ме (warily): “Yeah.” 

HALFBACK: "Thats what I thought 
you said" (He took a huge swig 
of root beer, шей menacingly, 
hitched up his pants and swaggered 
out.) 
SCHWAKT 
about: 
ме: “Search me." 

riick: "You never can figure what 
them jocks are thinkin’. If anything. 


That night after school, Flick, 
Schwartz. Kissel and I sauntered casually 
past the Bumpus house—as casually as 
we could with the temperature five be- 
low and the wind howling through the 
telephone wires like the sound effects on 
1 Love a Mystery. We logged along, 
pretending there was nothing at all un- 
аст thar we had paraded up 
front of the Bumpus house 
12 times in the past ten minut 

“TL bet said 
breath swirli 
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E 


was 


and down 


Flick, his 


t 
door. You ca ight in her 
bedroom. bitterly. 

Т peered up at the house, hoping for a 
glimpse. I could still se ks 
on the front door where Floyd Bumpus 
icked it in the night he and old 
|. his father, had the fistfight that 
Emil won by hitting him with a tire 
on. The place looked the same, but it 
erent, somehow. Now it was a 
girl house. It kind of radiated female 
ness. The steady thump of polka records 
shook the frozen. pavement. beneath our 
feet, and the seductive aroma of stuffed 
cabbage filled our nostrils. It was almost 
dark and the street lights were coming on 
up and down the block when Junior 


1 just picked up а chunk of 
nd was about to throw it at a 
shivering sparrow huddled on top of a 
garage. 1 was busily trying to sci 
left shoulder blade because my sheepsk 


coat always itched through my shirt 
Schwartz, was bent over hooking his 
galoshes, 

“There she is 


We stood poised in the icy air, like 
some diorama of Ancient Man at His 
Daily Tasks in the Museum of Natural 
History. The side door of the Bumpus 
house had opened and Iwo figures 
emerged into the gloom: a short, lumpy 
lady with a shawl over her head, and 
behind her, barely visible in the darkness 
girl! She had on a parka with those 
торе hooks which were very big that 
year. The lady picked up something next 

to the basement si ud the two of 
them disappeared back into the house. 
For a hall minute or so, nobody said 

thing. Finally Flick tossed his ice chu 

240 in the general direction of a street light 


id Schwartz whistled a low, 
note. 
“Well, I saw her first," said Kissel 
1 didn't say anything. But I knew wl 
Thad to do. There was no turning bad 
very night before I did апу 
1 had one chore to perform. 1 was sup- 
posed to go to Pulaski's store to bu 
whatever my mother put down on a list. 
It wasnt really every night; just when- 
ever she didn't feel like doing the shop- 
ping hers the afternoon: but it wa 
often enough to be irritating. Tonight 
was а store night. On the way through 
the darkness, s I cut across a nt lot, 
imagined how 1 would mect Josie. 
Ш oll а ladder and I'd catch her. 
Vd dribble a basketball the gym and 
crash. into the stands—right into her Тар. 
bus would run up on the sidewalk 
with a craved driver the wheel, and 
I'd scoop her up just as the wheels were 
n think these thi 
store, still in a 
misty da. usual mob of steelwork- 
ers crowded the joint, Pulaski sold a lot 
of chewing tobacco and work glove 
Pulaski himself toiled behind the glass 
meat count his m stained with 
grease and blood. Howie, his current 
clerk, a guy who used to work at th 
Esso glared me from behind 
the grocery counter. Grubby kids hud- 
dled around. the penny-candy case. as 1 
had done in my longgone youth. I had 
played softball with Howie before he 


quavering 


had become permanently angry working 
at the gas station and Pulaski’s He 
didn’t go to school anymore, just worked 
"d drove around in Pu panel 


truck, delivering potatoes and. sacks of 


Aud be quick 
about it, fer Cris 

He worked 18 hours a day. and every- 
one thought he was lucky be: lie 


didn't have to go to school He 


kind of mustard. yellow, 
ck up all over his head like wor 
ibrushes. He was 


middle of h "ore уса 
suddenly he had dropped out 
ried. Alter th: 
‘Gimme a lo: 
was not a selfservice store, He kept 
thing out of reach, 

ree or small? 
"ge. 


and then 
ind gotten 


crowd eddied arou 
And a Mr. 
that stage of the game, E completely 
hooked on Mr. Goodbars. There 
something ıt the way the chocolate 
mixed with the peanuts when you 
crunched your teeth down on it that got 
me where I lived. 

Howie shoved the candy bar toward 


was 


me. He knew I usually ate it on the way 
home, and it didn’t go into the sack, I 
handed him the money and he savagely 
hit the keys on Pulaski’s cash register. 

Soin’ to the game Thursday?” I 
sked, passing the time of day. 
Are you kiddin?" That was 
rd answer to almost everything. 
guess he felt that the world 
а lot. 

My frozen feet propelled me unstcad 
ily back toward home. 1 had made this 
tip so many times that my body moved 
totally on its own. The str 
festooned with the plastic wr 
electric candles that the town. put. up 
Sometimes they didn't take 
April. A giant semi 
g gray slush up 


st 


boomed past, case 
over the sidewalk. 

I slogged across the street and began 
to cut through the vacant lot, thi 


of the basketball game on 
Basketh 


only four d 
amas true 
anything else from the opening game of 


the season through the finals, and 
then they argue about it all summ. 

long. This was the big game with our 
hated rivals, the Whiting Oilers. a well- 


They came from a school 
id a jumble of refinery tanks 
Understandably, they played 


and fume 


a hard. vindictive game. 1 already had 

my ticket іп my wallet. It was the big 
of the year 

1 was about halfway across the vacant 


lot. crunching concentedly on my Mr. 
Goodbar and dumping along the well- 
worn path, when 1 saw something ahead 
of me in Ше darkness. 1 hardly ever 
met anybody on the path, з I stopped 
for a sccond. It looked like some kind 
of bear, а low dark blob in the gloon 
Га always felt ne day Pd meet 
а bear 


some) 1 never thought 
it would be here in this lot. 
І couldnt make out what the hell it 


жаз. Tt seemed to be sort of. lung 
around, making sou bout 20 
or 30 yards away from it, maybe a little 
less. Deep in my sheepskin pocket, 1 felt 
nd edged forward 
‘or a couple of seconds 1 had a power- 
ful urge to tum and run like hell. and 
then I saw wl was. It was somebody 
picking 1 up off the ground. I 
walked forward warily, because Grover 
Dill used this path, too, and he was 
gerous in the winter because the cold 
e his teeth hurt, 


ls. 1 was 


It had to 
be. No other girl in our neighborhood 
looked like that. She was bent over pick 
ing up cans and packages from the path 

trying to stall them into a torn paper 
bag She looked up. The light from the 
sign at the Blue E n 
ted her face за rad 
1 almost fainted. moments 
ane known lo all men; the electr 
of manifest destiny: Ahab sighting 


nd Tav 
flicker 
These 


“You know what they say, old man, misery loves company." 
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Philco-Ford introduces 
the*500'clock radio. 


Our new Impresario isn't your 
average clock radio. 

It happens to be the finest component 
stereo you can buy. Anywhere. With a 
150-watt** amplifier, air-suspension 
speakers, 4-speed professional turntable 
and solid-state AM/FM Stereo tuner. 

But it really is a clock radio. With a 
built-in self-timer that lets you program 
the entire system to turn on. And off. By 
itself. Exactly when you want it to. 

And when those 150 watts of peak 
music power come to life, the sound is 
exquisite. 

The Impresario gets its spectacular 
sound from an all-transistorized amplifier 
with features like automatic frequency 
control and patented noise suppressor 

Its 9 push-button, 3 lever and 
4 rotary controls let you 


mL, PHILCO = 


tailor the sound exactly the way you like. 

The Impresario has sealed 
air-suspension speakers. So we can pack 
a lot more distortion-free sound into 
them. Another better idea that makes 
a big difference. 

‘The professional Model M1060 
turntable plays your records with only 
1/11 of an ounce of pressure to minimize 
wear. And the Scratch-Guard cartridge 
male it almost impossible to scratch 
t 

All of which make the Impresario 
the world's most extraordinary 
clock radio. And an exceptional home 
entertainment system. 

See it and all the other models of 1971 
component stereo at your Philco-Ford 
retailer's. And stop in soon. 

Christmas is just around the corner. 


The better idea people. 


Call 800-243-6000 (toll-free) to find your nearest Philco-Ford stereo dealer. 
In Connecticut call 800-942-0655. 


*Philco* Medel M3960, with M1060 changer. Price optional with retailer. 


*"Power output: 150 watts peak music power (75 watts E. L А. music power), 


lao San Lucas Baja California Sur. f 


Larry Mahan collects maximum interest with our doubleknit Boot Suit™ and Jantzen 100 knit shirt. The vest, flared 


slacks and shirt, about.$20, $19 and $15, respectively, аге all easy-care Dacron* polyester. 243 
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To make a better diver’s watch, 
we made it outside-in. 


Other divers’ watches have their elapsed time bezel outside the 
crystal, where it can clog and corrode. So we made our ITB* 660 
divers’ watches with their elapsed time bezel tucked inside. It can't 
clog, corrode, or turn accidentally 

To protect against water, the YTB* 660 has our shrinkproof 
crystal case. It’s tested to 660 feet. Guaranteed for life in writing. 
the ТТВ“ 660 at your Wyler jeweler. Priced from $89.50 


'urning Bezel Wy ler 


ее АЫ 


Wyler Watch Corporation 315 Park Avenue South, New York, М. Y. 


John meet- 
ing Yoko! She stuck a мо the 
tattered bag, and it rolled out into a 
snowdrift. 

Hi” It was all I could t 
say. She said nothing, just coni 
scrabble among the weeds. 

“I guess your bag broke,” T ob- 
servantly. Still nothing. She struggled on 
in the snow. 

Here. I'll help you 
coherent thought I'd had. 

And then she spoke, her rich, sensual, 
vibrant voice coming from deep within 
Iled corduroy coat, from amid 
the mufller and the red stocking cap: а 
‘hich to this day I have never 
“Tanks.” 


Tt was the first 


heavily to sausages and 
smelled Tike sauerkraut. ] could 
Lj 
my longjohns. Together we marched on 
through the darkness, occasionally drop- 
ing сап or a boule. 


t's your name?” 1 didn't 
my hand and let her know 
T had been stalking her relentlessly for 
days 
“Josephine.” She didn't ask mine—a 
1 sign. 
Where do you live?” She didn't 


being busy at the moment reri 
а turnip that had rolled among a 


rion т cans. 


“Wh 
"Mr. Goodba 
“They stick in my teeth,” 

breath 


Tr's got peanu 
* she said, her 
aking а misty. fragrant cloud. 


every 7 
couldn't believe that such а 
moved into our neighborhood. Her high 
chiseled cheekbones, the dark hair trick- 
from under the stocking cap, the 
rounded slopes and valleys of her cordu- 
toy coat, the faint scent of cibbage—all 
were beginning to tell on my addled 
But my mind was alert and sharp, 
ita false move. I could 
sense that this voluptuous creature must 
be carefully handled. She could fly into 
the wilde [ if I so much as 
struck 
Alberry, it was а hit here, a kick there, а 
hurled snowball and nothing more. But 
I sensed something in Josephine th 
opened up pores in my soul I never 
knew I had. 

“Boy, it sure is cold," I said finally. I 
figured. 1 was on safe ground, Somehow 
1 to keep her talking. 

n sure glad we don 
she answered, sniffin 


tss forev 


have to 
z the cold 


go far 
air. I saw my opening. 

“Where do you live?” I tried to sound 
totally uninterested, 

"Right down the street. Third house 
from the corner.” 


“Il would appear that all the 
talk about ecology and upsetting the environment 
is having some effect.” 


“Oh. 2271 struck, hurling the 
poon with all my might. “Well, well. 
‘That sure ік funny. D live 
house from the com 
never saw you before?” 11 

“We just moved in [rom 
hat's a пісе town. WI 
you go to?" 

“АП 

“I go to Harding.” 

She didn't comment. We were ne 
her house. | knew I had to make 
move or all would be lost, I couldn't 
her to the basketball since D only 
had one ticket and they had been sold 
ї for over 12 years for the Whiting 
me. How about the Отрће о, 1 
most totally broke because of 
Chrismas, E had bought à. Gucher's mitt 
Tor my kid brothei 

“Would you like to go to a party? 
said. suddenly. 

Good God! No girl ever asked me 10 
a party before, except Helen. Weathers 
t didn't count because she 


ı the second 


How come 1 
d adroitly. 

ast Chicago.” 
at school do 


Я 


she 


A pany? Why, why. 
sure, иһ... Josie.” 

"I de now anybody around he 
said. U get 


the 


you doi 
Lasked you 
ich. Why. of comse по 
believe it. Polish girls really 
were everything I'd heard! Here 1 
n't even know her five minutes and 
was asking me to a party. At last life 
ad begun. This was itt 

We trudged up the front steps of the 


"Heh-heh: 
I could 


Bumpus house to the sagging porch 
a 


where old Emil Bumpus had fall 


he 
ing 
opened the [ront 
deor and a wave of warm air 
redolent w aromas—along 
with the rumble of recorded polkas— 
came flooding out onto the wintry porch. 
et the party. 
g the door partly closed with her 
а. 
‘Oh, I won't! І go to а lot of parties. 
When is it" 
“Thursday, Pick me up about eight. 
“Why, E just happen to have Thursday 
open. Yessir, and. . . 
She was gone. The door dosed. 1 
stood there with my mouth open. 
“By the 
through the door, 
1 told her. 
“What kind of a name is tha 
“What do you mean?” I asked defer 
ively. It wasn't the first time someone 
had asked that question 
“Oh, nothing. Sce you Thursd: 
It wasn't until P got back d. 
the groceries that 1 realized that she 1 
said Thursday. THURSDAY! There 
were at least 12.000 people who would 
ven anything to have a ticket for 
те, but suddenly basket 
ball and the Oilers didn't seem as im- 
portant as they had before. Sex will do 
that to you. 
The next day I told Schwartz what 


through the railing one night whe 
had a snootful. But 1 wasn't thi 
nur that naw Sb 


n she asked you to а party? 
He practically recled. 
“Yup.” 


“Boy, them Polish parties are really 
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wild. Casimir told me about one once 
that went on for four days. 

All day in school I drifted on a plane 
of ecstasy, floating high above the hum- 
drum dronings of history teachers, АП 
through geometry I wrote Josie, Josie, 
Josie in parabolic curves on the back of 
my notebook. 

‘That night I began to plan my ward- 
robe. I would wear my sharp new high- 
waisted slacks, charcoal gray with a thin 
blue stripe, my pale-pink shire with the 
high-roll collar, my black knit tie and my 
prized tweed sports cout with the tartan- 
plaid lining. I laid the stuff out on my 
bed, checking it carefully. Let's see, ГЇ 
use the old man’s Aqua Velva, and, . . . 

The next essential was getting my fa- 
ther to let me use the А car was 
absolutely necessary for the operation 
that was beginning to evolve іп шу 
mind. In Indiana, male kids usually start 
driving at about ten, so 1 was an accom- 
plished gravel-thrower and was well 
known ac all dic local driveins from Big 
Blimpie to the Route 41 Diner. 

"Uh ... Dad. Is there any chance of 
getting the Olds Thursday?” He was 
deep in the sports page, which 1 figured 
was as good a time as any to hit him for 
the car. 

"Thursday?" He squinted at me, blow- 

ng smoke through his nose and letting 
curl up in front of his eyes like a shift- 
ag curtain. If T hadn't known that he 
hated movies, l'd have sworn that he 
studied under Humphr 
I know, Humphrey B 
him. The old man got around. 

“Thursday . . . lets see. Thursday. 
What am T doin’ Thursday?” He talked 
aloud to himself, toying with me. I knew 
Wednesday was his league bowling night 
and on Fridays he went to the wrestling 
tches with Gertz and Zudock, Satur- 

was usually up for grabs, with my 
mother usually winning when they drove 
over to visit her friend Bernice and her 
dumb husband, Elmer, who worked for 
the phone company. 

"What do you have in mind for 
Thursdayz" he asked, folding the paper 
over so that he could read the scores of 
the various bowling leagues. His lile re- 
volved around three things—the Chi 
White Sox, bowling and the ОМУ 
the order depending on the season, 
bowled 
а hook that was a pleasure to watch. 

"Well? What d' ya want the car for?" 

Naturally I couldn't tell him wh 

really wanted it for. “Ме and Schwartz 
are going to the Whiting game at the 
Civic Center, and Sclwanzs old m. 
Ford is up on blocks." 
Whiting’ kill ya. That Zodnycki's 
got a jump shot from the keyhole that 
you can't block, and he hits from the 
outside, too. They'll murder you guys." 

“Yeah?” was all I could say, knowing 
that the old man was probably right and 


He 
in at feast five leagues, and had 


also that 1 wouldn't be anywhere near 
the game, if things went right. 

‘OK. But be sure to fill the tank. Not 
like the last time, so you run out of gas 
in Blue Island and me and Heinie hafta 
chase all over the place before we find 
уа. If chat wasn't stupid, tryin’ to make 
it to Chicago and back оп a gallon of 
Shell regular. Leave it to you and 
Schwartz.' 

Не had opened an old wound: the 
memory of that miserable night when 
Schwarz had supplied a gallon of gas 
and I had supplied the car on a disas- 
tous double date that ended with the 
four of us sitting in the car on a railroad 
g 15 below zero for two and a 
half hours. The two girls hadn't spoken 
to us since, and I didn't blame them. 

"Don't worry. TH fill it up. I learned 
any lesson," 

“Yeah, ГИ bet,” was all he said as he 
went back to the scores. 

Well, that took care of that. It was 
humiliating, but 1 had the car; that was 
the big thing. 1 went to my room and sat 
down at the desk that I used for my 
homework. My Aunt Glenn gave it to 
me for my eighth birthday. It was rob- 
in'segg blue and had yellow bunnies 
painted on the side. 1 figured one day 


Га paint it red or green, since the bun- 
nics were beginning to be embarrassing. 


My aunt had a thing about bunnies. Fo 
every Christmas as long as I wull re- 
member, she'd given me bunny slippers, 
and no doubt Td get another pair this 
year, even though my shoc was a half-size 
igger than my old man’s. 

1 made out a list of what I had to do: 


1. Get haircut. 
2. Polish car. 

3. Buy gas. 

4. Gargle. 

5. Squeeze blackheads. 


The next day, which was Wednesday, 
was dark and windy with a lot of snow 
drifting down all afternoon. We had an 
auditorium session in which Jack Mor- 
ton and Glen Atkinson and some other 
guy dressed up like Wise Men while our 
crummy glee club sang We Three Kings 
of Orient Are. 

“Boy, you sure are gonna miss one hell 


of a ball game,” said Flick as we hitch- 
hiked home from school that night. 

t better be some bab 
nothing, since it was obvious 


d a date 
1 for miles 


k was jealous that 1 ha 


with the greatestlooking 
around. For а Por of days now there 
had been ch i 

ten excitement. that was getting so hot 
I could hardly stand it. 
thought of her, it started a 
explain why, since I hardly 
but maybe that’s the reason. 
feel that way over somebody you т 
know. 


knew her, 
You never 


ally 


idja hear Zodnycki said the Wild- 
cats ате а bunch of overrated punks, 
and that he and four girls could beat 'em 
goin’ away? I read it in the Times, 
Schwartz chipped in, blowing his breath 
in a big cloud as the cars rumbled past 
us. We were part of a tiny contingent of 
diehards who always hitchhiked the 
three miles back and forth to school, not 
only to save our bus money but also out 
of principle. 

“That bum'll be lucky if he cans five 
points against Sobec,” 1 answered, trying 
to sound like I cared about the game. 

"Ah, I dunno. Th: rd must be 
eight feet tall. And he looks like he's 
about 40 years old,” Flick yelled over the 
тоаг of а passing diesel. He spoke the 


truth. Northern Indiana high school 
teams often resemble the best the Bi; 


Ten can field; 300- pound tackles, bluc- 
jowled and squinty-eyed, are common. 
Their actual ages are hard to tell as 
the sex of a clam. There are rumors that 
many promising players are not even 
enrolled in first grade till their 17th ye: 
and by the time they're high school soph- 
omores are grizzled veterans with f 
and pro contracts from four leagues. 
“Watch this baby.” Schwartz waggled 
his thumb seductively as а knock-kneed 
Buick rattled toward us. It slowed to a 
stop. “GOT "IM!" Schwartz hollered, 
We piled inw dhe ble wreck, 
which was driven by a mammoth steel- 
worker who was fragrant with beer and 
chewing tobacco. He spit a long 
skein out the window into the fr 
If yer gonna get in, get 
all day! 
"Ehe uproar inside the Buick was deal. 
ening. No muffler, bad shocks and a 
transmission that sounded as if it were 
made of a million cracked iron marble 
The floor of the car was ankle-deep in 


milics 


beer cans cigar buns and тауа real 
working car. 
"Hey, Schwartz!" Flick yelled over the 


din, 


Yeah? 
D' ya think Ace here is gonna scor 
tonight? I hear them Polish 
vented sex!" shouted Flick. 

“You guys are just jealous!" 1 yelled 
as I suuggled 10 keep from falling oll 
the se: 

At that moment, 


I became aware that 
the driver was peering intently into bis 
cracked. rearview mirror right at me. At 
the time, it had no meaning. 

Just as we climbed out at the end of 
the roaring ride, the steel puddler spit 
other stream of tobacco juice and hol 
lered over the chatter of his valves: "You 
ayan high school? 

"Yeah," Schwartz answered. for 
us. 

“You dont know when you're well 
off” 


all of 


He spat 1 drove off. It was a 
point we weren't prepared to accept. It 
was just before the dawn of the age of 
youth cultu kid w 
something you went tl 
ing the real world. 
Y' comin’ ovi 


to the Red Rooster to- 
row night after y 


said. 


elbow. “He's gonna have a lot more to 
do besides sit around and eat cheeseburg- 


know 


what you're thinkin’? Fm 
but. . .." I tried to injec 
nity into the discussion. 

"Don't worry. We know what you're 
try to do. Oh. boy! If I had a 


note of dig- 


gonn: 
date that doll, lemme tell you. . . - 
Flick winked a large, liscivious wink. 

“Don't worry. 1 can handle whatever 
comes up.” More elbows in the ribs. I 
played the game. 

1 plodded the three remaining blocks 
to home. There was time before supper 
to back the car out of the garage into 


her a coat of 
I had 


the frigid air and to giv 

DuPont No. 7 if 1 worke 
polished that 
could do it in my sleep. 1 was already 
deep in the middle of a torrid embrace 
in my mind when I became aware, as my 
ight arm buffed the hood. that a hulk- 
¢ shadow had darkened the gloom 
around me. li blotted out the distant 
glow of the open-hearth furnaces a 
the lowering clouds. As I glanced up. а 

ing voice set my teeth on edge 


e 
A thrill of fear zipped through me. 
“Uh . 


.. yeah?” J managed to squeak, 247 
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dropping my polishing rag into the 
slush, 

You the kid takin’ Josi 
mor d 


€ tha pardy 


“Yeah, 

“L Vought so.” He was wearing a 
checkered wool jacket about the size of a 
circus tent, He had on red car mutly and 


по hat. He had а creweut that looked 
like stecl wool. 

Who're you?” I asked. It was a dan- 
gerous question, but | couldn't think of 
anything else to say. 

“Whatsit t0 ya?" He leaned with one 
d the size of a 12 pound ham on the 
ler of the Olds. I didn’t like the w: 
the conversation was going, and I won- 
е a break for the 


brudder, Stosh. Т jus ought 
I oughta sce who маз goin’ out wit’ 


Oh. Yeah. 1 heard of you. She's a nice 
she sure is a nice girl, Yeah 
Words kept squirting out of me. He 

reminded me of Alice the Goon from the 

Popeye comic strip. I could smell the faint 

aroma of a locker room. 
"You play football 

e contact. 

Us right, she's a nice girl.” He 

ignored my latest remark as being too 

obvious to answe 
"Yep. She sure 


I said, trying to 


is А real пісе girl 


“You show her a nice time, y' hear? 
An’ if anybuddy gives ya any trouble. 
tell ‘em ya know Stosh." He made a 
sound that 1 guess was a Laugh. It sound- 
еа like two angle irons clanking together. 

"b sure will . . . Stosh. 

Не danked again and shambled off 


етіпіз backlash, 1 guess. 


^to the darkness. I noticed that he һай 
left а dent the size of an elephant's foot- 
print in the fender of the Olds. I should 
ve taken the hint. 

Later chat night at Pulaski's, I waited 
my turn amid a crowd of ladies who 
milled dl the meat counter, watch 
ing Pulaski as he weighed pork chops. 
He was famous for his twopound 
thumb. 

“L said I didn't want ‘em so fatty!" 
bellowed a hulking lady in a stocking 
cap. 

"Whaddaya want from me, lady? 1 
don't grow the pigs!” 

An angry murmur arose among the 
throng as Pulaski held them at bay with 
his cleaver. Howie struggled past me with 
a sack of potatoes on his shoulder. 

1 hear you're goin’ to the party," he 
aid out of the side of his mouth as he 
hurried past. 

“How'd you 


now?" I threw alter him, 
swered. 

Шу, as D picked up my sack of 
groceries, Howie leaned over the counter 
and said: “You're takin’ Josie, eh? Well, 
good luck." He said it in a kind of voice 
that could mean anything. 

“Thanks,” 1 answered in the зате 
voice. He looked tired, as though he had 
worked 18 hours that day, which he had. 

Sure enough, 1 met Josie on the way 
home again. This ûme she hung on my 
arm and brushed up against me as we 
struggled home with the grocery sacks. 

"I hear you met Stosh." She spoke in a 
husky. duoaty voice, not at all like her 
brotha’ 

"He 


the 


over when I was polishing 


Il like him.” 


“You'll like my uncles, too. They wam 
to meet you." She snuggled closer as we 
sloshed through the slush. Somewhere a 
radio was playing White Christmas, with 
old Bing Crosby crooning away. We nev- 
cr really had a white Christmas in north 
em Indiana, since the snow came down 
already gray from the steel mills, but it 
was а nice thought. Once in a while we 
had а fall of rust-colored snow, and that 
could be kind of pretty once you got 
used to it. 


“Especially you'll like my Uncle 
Stanle 

“Yeah, that'll be great.” Inside my gut 
those roaring waves of excitement 


crashed so loud that I didn’t realize how 
sinister it was thar all her uncles wanted 
to meet me. The street lights played over 
her magnificent cheekbones, her fantastic 
her coatblack hair. I felt hints of 
her body, round and soft, through her 
cordinoy parka and my sheepskin coat. 
1 dutched desperately to my bag of gro- 
ceries. 

The great Adantic salmon. struggling 
thousands of miles upstream, leap 
waterfalls, battling bears to mate is noth- 
ing compared to your average high 
school sophomore. The salmon dics in 
the attempt, and so, often, does the soph- 
omore, in more ways than one. As we 
bled through the gloom, I didn't have 
the slightest hint of what was coming: 
neither. I suppose, does the s 
just does what he has to do. So did I. 

“Hey,” 1 said just before we got to her 
house. “Where is this party going to 
be 


She looked into my eyes with that 
gland. 


pictured a mysterious, 
bluelit den somewhere with writhing 
bodies and the dista 
tic drums. smoldering gaze promised 
everything. 1 felt deep-down stirrings, and 
I was glad it was dark. 

А few snowflakes drifted down be 
tween us as we reached her doorstep. She 
closed her eyes in the dim light. I leaned 
forward. Our lips touched. My cars 
roared. Passion rushed in a mighty torrent 
through my veins. 

RRRRRRRIIHPPPP! | felt my bag 
of groceries give way, I stabbed frantical 
ly at a carton of eggs as it huriled to the 
sidewalk, followed by a bottle of ketchup 
and а jar of strawberry jam. 

Lightly she breathed, “ГИ see you 1o- 
morrow darling." And was gone. 

Blindly 1 struggled amid he gray 
heaps ol snow. I salvaged only a hull 
pound of sliced bacon, one number-two 
d. АП 
ruined or Jost. But it was 
ng 
seven the next morning, 
ed. As I lelt for school 
I tried to catch a 


can of carrots and a loaf of rye bre: 
the rest wa 
only the beg 

I was up 
nervous and 
after the us 


glimpse of Josie, but her house was dark 
ad silent. AH day at school the talk was 
about Zodnycki and what he had said 
about our ball club. Naturally, passions 
ran high, The Whiting Oilers had al 
been menacing, but with Zodnycki at the 
pivot and popping off like th 
going to be a grudge match. I played it 
as cool as | could, pretending о be 
deeply involved in the game. It was a 
peculiar feeling, since I was normally а 
redhot basketball nut and for the first 
time in my life something else was sneak- 
g in by the side door. 
“Hey, you want to sell your ticket? 
Schwartz asked after school. “You got a 
date tonight. so what are you goin” to do 
with the ticket?” 

“L may sell, if the price is right,” I 
lied, since I knew that I never would sell 

ticket to one of the big games of the 
усаг, even if I couldn't use it. Just bav- 
f the ticket meant something. 

“I know a guy who'll give you four 
bucks, in my biology class." 

“Nah, TH hang on." Tickets cost stu- 
dents a dollar and а half, so four dollars 
wasn't much of a deal, and T wasn't 
going 10 sell anyway. 

“Well, you lucky fink, just don't catch 
anything E wouldn't catch, ha-ha!” FI 
yelled out at me at the top of his I 
as I left the crowd on my way home. 

“Where you takin’ her?" asked 
Schwartz as the December wind sighed 
through the telephone lines and the 
branches of the uces creaked under the 
load of ice they carried. Just before 
Christmas, it gets dark early in the after- 
noon on the Indiana plains. School had 
ist der out and already it was almost 

k. Two kids struggled by, pulling a 
hristmas wee on a sled. 
“How ‘bout the Dream 
Rink?” Schwartz sarcast 
"Girls love roller skating. 


пз 


апа Roller 
ed. 


1 stid nothing, just chucked а piece of 
ice in his direction and headed home. 
How come you're not g the 


creamed onions?” my mother asked at 
the supper table. 

"Uh . . . ГИ have some 
swered. T didn't w: 
up the plans I had in mind. Besides, T 
wasn't hungry. L was out for big game 

ht, and food meant nothing 

Т went into the bathroom and careful- 
ly shaved, and as usual the mysterious 
Nicked Chin Law went into operation— 
a peculiar phenomenon that 1 was not 
yet familiar with but which Inter became 
part of my life, АШ men know of this 
and have pondered it. On the evening of 
me, the razor invari- 
) aving rich geysers of 
ting blood in its wake. I stuck bits of 

paper all over my face, attempting 
to stanch the flow. They didn't help, so I 
splashed Aqua Velva on my raw jaws. 
My face sizzled like a halibut оп the 
broiler. 

“Yer sure shavin" close for a basketball 


my 


“Who knows . . . what evil lurks 


Burnhart knows . 


the old man tossed at me as he 
the bathroom to see how much 
longer Fd be. He liked to finish the 
paper in there every night after supper. 
Il. be right out.” T said noncommit- 
tally. 

“Well, just don't take all night," he 
said, rattling the editorial page. 

After the shave I doused myself. with 
Bloode Of The Sheik, a spectacular co- 
logne that my father had won on а 
punchboard and that ¢ bottle 
shaped like an At g on a glass 
horse. The 1 în jade and gold, 
read: LOVE ELIXIR OF THE EAST... 17% 
ALCOMOL. 

1 sloshed it over my head and down 
my chest. and instantly an explo: 
a filled the bathroom and clouded the 
mirror. For a few seconds my head reeled 
out of control as the love elixir did its 
seductive work. | staggered out into the 
hesh air. The mixture of the cologne 
with Aqua Velva was irresistible. 

Meticulously I got dressed. making 
sure that my T-shirt and Jockey shorts 
were snowy. my manye-colored Tony 
Martin roll-collar sport shirt tucked care- 
fully into my best slacks, my tweed sports 
coat devoid of telltale dandruff. Every- 
thing had to be absolutely right. This 
was а historic night. Never again would 
T suffer the guilt of knowing that 1 had 
never really done much with а gil ex- 
cept smooch with her in the balcony of 
the Orpheum. 

I examined 


game," 
peered 


'€ aro- 


ol 


nyself in the mirro 


my 


room. A magnificent specimen of sopho- 
moric manhood. Bits of toilet paper still 


clung to my chin. The rich exhalations 
of the mysterious East rose about me in 
a purple haze. 1 was loaded for bear. 

Slipping into my mackinaw, I clamped 
my green ear mulls on my head, wound 


... in the minds of men—Dr. 


. heh-heh-heh-heh.” 


my precious eight-foot purpleand-white 
scarf around my neck 36 times—purple 
ad white being our school colors. a 
combination so adroitly selected as to 
make all acne-ridden. complexions look 
leprous by day and absolutely necrotic 
in gymnasium lighting. Casually, yet 
with a touch of stealth, since the old 
man had been known to change his 
mind without warning, I picked up thc 
keys from the dining-room table. 
Don't forget to fill the tank." he 
bellowed [rom the next room. I went out 
imo the icy darkness and over to thc 
onight | had a date with an 
actual girl from East Chicago. An East 
Chicago Polish gi 1, after а mea 
sly lifetime of b ames and dou- 


ble features and French fries at the Red 
Rooster and Monopoly games with 
Schwartz and Flick. 1 was in the big 


time! I put the key into the ignition 
and the Olds started instantly, as if it, 
too, sensed impending ecstasy- 

ince Josie lived next door, it wasn't 
much of a drive over to her house, but I 
hummed happily all the way es of 
excitement coursed up and down to 
every nerve ending. 

The Olds had 


whe 


gasoline heater that, 
in the mood. was hotter than 


mediately a great flood of scorching 
engulfed my feet and steamed the w 
dows. Hot dog! Everything is going gre: 
1 pounded my mittens on the stee 
wheel in a frenzy as I eased out of the 
driveway and up to the curb in front of 
Josic’s house, Life stretched before me, a 
vast unexplored continent of voluptuous 
don. With throttle wide open and a 
full head of steam, 1 hurled myself full 
tilt toward the unknown, little suspecting 
what lay ahead. 

For a full half minute I sat in the 


249 


PLAYBOY 


25C 


darkness, peering up at the porch 
through the frosted window of the Olds, 
composing my mind for the opening 
ploy. The heater rowed. The car w 

richly warm and dark, Straightening my 
fs ng өш into the cold, 
the engine runn 
had been plenty of changes 
since the Bumpuses day. I thought as I 
ached the front porch. Somehow the 


ШЕТ 


unmiscakable aura of the Kentucky dod- 
hoppers and their brood of deformed 
imal life had given way to the alie 

I knocked oi 


the front door ted. Inside, all 


was silence, I in through 11 
hang at the fron 
ndows. Pitch darkness in the parlor, 


where once the Bumpuses had spent their 
g amd chicken, dog 
guitars twanging at all hours. 
ing and snorting and squatting 
1 old Montgomery Ward catalogs. 

I knocked again, louder. Something 
seemed to be moving inside, The door 
opened a tiny crack. 

“Who you vant?" 
our ac me. 

"Uh... I come lor Josie 

Silence. The eyeball glimed piercingly 
in the street li 

Finally: “Josic? 

Yeah. Me and Josie 
party. 

“You vait." The eye disappeared. 

I stood alone on the wind-swept porch. 
For a brief moment, 1 had the wild wge 
to flee into the night. In fact, I was just 
bout to тиги and make a break for it 
when the door opened to a larger crack 
and the same voice, possibly female, said, 
You come in, She noi rca 


\ beady eye peered 


ng lo a 


1 found myself in the black parlor and 
was aware of dim, blocky shapes of furni- 
ture set with geometric. precision. about 
the room. A crucifix gleamed dully from 
top an upright pimo flanked by what 
looked like stone urns 1 was led through 
the house and into the darkened kitchen, 
‘The overpowering aroma of Polish cook- 
ing engulled me like an octopus. Coming 
from а family where Franco-American 
spaghetti was considered an exotic dish, 
this was cnough to ke me stagge 
slightly as E felt my way past the stove. 

The бише ahcad moved steadily to 
the cellar door and we descended the 
steps. Fear clutched at my vitals. At that 
I was deep in the works of Sax 
Rohmer, the illustrious author of The 
Hand of Fu Manchu, The Insidious Doc- 
tor Fu Manchu, beside which lan Flem 
ing and his insipid Dr. No pale to the 
pasteboard figures that they are. Well I 
knew that Dr. Petrie had been many 
times lured into sinister traps down just 
such a passageway as 1 was traversing 
now. We reached the first landing. I I 

g to escape ar all, it was now or 
never. But like D. Nayland Smith. him- 
self, I allowed myself to be lured into 
the spider web of loreign intrigue. 

For a moment, 1 was blinded by the 
bright light of the cellar, 

“You sit. You eat 

For the first time I saw that my g 
was а short stocky woman wearing a 
black shawl over her head, her cheeks 
i: ith peasant health, her eyes 
a brilliant china blue, 
's mother." 
et 


п sat at 


table, huge 
shoulders bulging under his uncomlort- 
ablelooking shirt. He wore suspende 


“This must be bear country.” 


something 1 thought only firemen did. He 
had а handlebar mustache of such ma 
nificence and daring that he would have 
been an instant hit in any of today’s 
hippie communes. His thin blond hair 
was parted in the middle 

You take Josie to party," he said, his 
voice heavy and blocklike. like chunks of 
iron ore clanking ош on the table. I 
recognized instantly thar 1 was in the 
presence of a firsicclass open-heart work- 
cr. Polish steel men are legendary and, in 
yan of the Gary mills 
a Pole. This could have been Joc 
Маңсгис himself, а man capable of per- 
sonally rolling out hot ingots between 
the palms of his hands. 

1 squatted at the table, surrounded by 
dishes loaded with boiled potatoes and 
slices of dark. homemade Polish bread. 
Josic's mother, beaming, shoved a huge 
white plate of thick foreign china in 
front of me. 

You like cabbage 

Josi ther, as D suspected. he 
dug into his own pl fine spr 
juice rising about him as he tucked into 
his nightly meal, 1 looked down at my 
plate, and there before me was a moun- 
ing portion of God knows 


ye 


“But I already had supper,” I protested 
weakly 
You 
happily. 
"There was no way out. But if this was 
hat I had to do for a night of passion. 
it was worth it. Taking a deep breath, I 


he repeated, still beaming 


took bite. For a moment, the heady 
mixture of cabbage. spices and meat w. 

a great, wet wad in my mouth, and then 
its haunting, incandescent succulence. 
inevitability and righiness hit me where 
I lived. My God. 1 had never eaten 
anything in my life that came anywhere 


r this; even the chili c at the Red 
which had seemed to me to be 


mate in cuisine, wasn't im the 
same league with this incredible concoc 
tion. Acioss the table from me, Josie's 


father attacked his second platterful. 
ing it down with a stein of dark 
As I wolfed the cabbage down, it 
was like some long-contained, dammed-up 
secret part of me had broken into the 
open and was on the hunt. 
As I ate 1 glanced 
h Мез. couches whole 
hanse in the basement. И was the fira 
fe chat 1 had met anyone 
who lived in the basement and kept the 
upstairs of their house, E later lc 
for state occasions 
nerals and visits П 


1 


noticed 


185. 
the xman. They 
d painted the furnace, which loomed 
atthe far end of the | 


sement like some 


АП the furi 
nd chairs a 
was the same Easter-egg color. 

“Josie almost ready,” her mother said, 
pressing a half-dozen Polish. pickles on 


-the 
па benches— 


ne 
wooden tables a 


me. Gripped by an uncontrollable rapa- 
cious hunger. E ate and ate, spurred on 
by the slurpings and fork scraping of 
өзе fach. 

You have good time, You good boy. 
You like cabbage?" she asked, forking a 
potato scented with bay leaves onto my 
plate. 

C; 


phage good. 1 like.” I was already 


talking like they did 
А huge belch welled its way up from 


Gives of my bod 
сэш control it, Hi rumbled deep in 
my throat like a passing freight tr 
laden with smoked hams and kate-fall 
turnips. My fellow eater burped a 
through handle-bar mustache 
ped down another two liters of beer. 
"You good cater." he rumbled, and I 
hate to use that word because people are 
always “rumbling” things in bad books, 
but he really rumbled, the way only а 
Polish open-hearth worker сан 

“Pickle, potato. good, too,” 1 pled 
between bites. elbow-deep іп cabbage 
juice and beating down an insane desire 
to lick the plate 

The nest moment, my cyeballs were 
straining at their moorings like two bar- 
loons. Josie was with us. She had. 
the майы whi ¢ Powas in 
fugitive bit of 
d'a back tooth. She 
which at that time 


the dark hidden 


T 


ge ba 


come down 


mid-burp and sucki 


cabbage from b: 
wore a dirndl skirt 
was a big deal among high school girls, 
but she wore a dimdl the way а tiger 
wears ity skin. Hor narrow wast flared 
suddenly into broad, sculptured peasant 
hips Above a wide dindi beh, her 
embroiderydaced. puffed-sleeved b'ouse— 
stuffed Tuller than the cabbage—billowed 


and rippled like the heavy white clouds 
that seud over Warsaw in the spring. It 
isn’t often that а kid in the sophomore 
class has 4 with h mother 
Tis hard to explain the combination 
of the basement, the blouse, the stuffed 
cabbage. the handlebar mustache and 
the mysterious shrouded parlor furni- 
iure, but all of it made me feel that I 
was in some kind of exotic deliriu 
заде drugged? Were these 
ed dacoits in the pay 
of a power-mid Orie Their eyes did 
look strange, not like Esther Jane Alb 
тух wholes ame Sundavschool orbs 
“Hi,” was all she said, her voice rich 
ud low like the waters of the Donau 
flowing beneath the ancient bridges of 
medieval Europe. 
Hi.” E answered, my rapier wit honed 
to its finest cutting edge 
I sce my mother’s been feeding you," 
she said, smiling in a way that made my 
socks itch deep inside my Thom McAn 


It sure was good. Boy. Yessir.” 
“Josie good cook." said her mother, 
cleaving the dishes and. preparing 
© what appeared to be a plate ol 
spectacular plum. dum 


to se 


оме cooked the cabbage?" I said stu 
pidly, struggling to get to my fect and 
ding, unaccountably, that I seemed to 
be carrying several castiron bowling 
balls under istband. 

"She make р fe one day." A claw 
gripped at my intestines. There was 
sommet! Mis, Cosnowski's eye that I 
had never seen in the eye of a moth 
before. I would learn to know that look 
well ter years. At the time, I 
thot s just the cabbage cloud 
my eyesight. 

“Well, what do you say? 5 
Josie asked lightly, touching my arm 
Suggestively with the tips of her fingers. 
you come next. we play pinochle. 
Her father stood up. towering above me 
like a stone god from Easter Island, his 
head bowed under the ceiling. Seated, he 
was a human being: standing. he became 
a monument of 6°57 or 6 û”, wear 
what must have been а size 
probably a 22inch neck. 

“I play pinochle good,” D answered, 
which was the truth. We shook hands, or 
rather I stuck my tiny fist into the vise 
for а moment or two, My knuckles clat- 
tered and snapped. 

“Next t 
like." He 


5 shirt with 


fix whole meal. You 
1 to think only 
of food. Josie pur her coat on and we 
climbed the basement steps, groped our 
way through the darkened parlor and 


were out on the porch, Mrs. Cosnowski 
clucking behind us in her native tongue. 
At last we were in the Olds, warm 
redolent with muffler fumes. I felt Jo 
hand resting on my arm as T shoved the 
car into first gear. I had. no idea where 
we were going. 
"They liked you." Josie said, her hand 
squeezing my arm aflectionately as she 
snuggled closer 
“Yeah, they were sure great." 1 wanted 
10 ask her about the basement scene, but 
I figured what the hell, live and let live 
“Did you really cook that cabb: 
asked, struggling with the defroster. She 
said nothing, but her grip оп my arm 
tightened perceptively. I's sad to relate 
that E was so ignorant in those days thai 1 
didn’t even suspect a thing at that point. 
Of course, 1 suppose а mouse spotting а 
piece of cheese on the top of that funny 
little dingus with the springs figures that 
the cheese just happened to be ther 
“Gee, 1 you got the she 
t was she trying to tell me? 1 
detected a double meaning in every sylla- 


ble, every intake of breath 

“Yeah, my old man lets me have it any 
time I want” This, of course, was а 
bald.faced lie. If I had gotten the car 


every ti I wanted iı, the old mı: 
would have had to walk to work, which 
was five miles away. 

“Well, heh-heh-heh, Where to? 


Let's 


“Sure, il sounds silly as hell, but until 
further investigation, that’s it. We suspect a malfunction 
in one or more of his tiny reindeer." 
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All right, Senator, let's try it again |rom 
where you look up with that quizzical little smile 


апа say, ‘Slush fund? Far from it! Why 


slaying in 


office has kept me poor as а church mouse.” 


get over to that party.” 
Turn vight on Californi: 
you know when to turn next.” 
“Who's throwing this part 


and TH lec 


"Ooh. look at the Santa СІ 


in à store window who seemed 
lternately hitting croquet balls 
king his nose, his white cotton 
beard bobbing obscenely. A covey of tiny 
biplanes hung from wires. Colored lights 
flashed off and on as he labored atop a 
plasticfoam snowbank, surrounded by 
Togs dressed as musicians, playing, for 
some reason known only to God. The 
Anvil Chorus, which boomed out of 
Joud-speakers above the window. 

We drove on. My anticipation ow 
pproaching party was almost uncon: 
ble. 1 ys heard about great 
guys went to. They 
em in the clinical 
I had even pre 
10 а few myself 
юм of my life, was 


cal 
to be a 
ad 


detail of 
tended to have be 
which. of course, like 
а sham and а fraud. The parties 1 had 


sex mal 


been to consisted mostly of shoving 
anding around and drinking Cokes 
turning up or turning down the record 
player and constantly going out for more 
potato chips, This pulsating creature 
next to me. so full of life and stuffed 

: sly olfered far more than 


potato chips 
The Olds banged along as it always 


did, bottoming familiarly 
pothole 

“Turn right!” shi 
hand clutched sens 
wheeled the Olds into a lumbering right 
tum, chunking over the rutted ice. 1 
couldn't figure out where she was 
me. I didn't know anybody from school 
who lived in this neighborhood, We 
rolled past the Ever Rest Funeral Parlor 
And Furniture Store, йз greenand-red 
neon sign glowing bleakly onto the 
snow: 


ly at my 


WE CARE, CREDIT TERMS ARRANGED, 


“Tell me when," 1 said, trying to 


sound like Robert Cummings. 
“Th 


left here.” Like most girls, she 
ions in retrospect bly 
telling you to tum just after you've 
almost passed the street. 1 spun 
wheel wildly. A s ng panel truck 
bounced in and out of the ruts, trying to 
avoid me. 1 caught a brief glimpse of 
swarthy face mouthing obscenities, М 
crawled up а darkened street. 

"OK. You can park here." 

Ca ked on both sides of the 
street and in a parking lot on my left. 1 
sed into a slot. For a brief moment, I 
ved her hand in the dark. and her 
ps brushed my ear. Then we were out 
in the cold and going up some kind of 
gravel walk between snow-covered sh 
ald sec in the darkness a p cat 
eted building. ] thought, God 


s were р 


kpor! 1 could 
ORGY AT WEALTHY 
SAGERS ARRESTED." 1 saw other 
people going in a side entrance, and 
brief flashes of light from within. We 
stood now in the gloom cast by a vast 
sone facade. Gargoyles leered from 
black nooks wearing tiny caps of crusted 
ice. Josie’s eyes gleamed with an exalted 
light. NO! Î thought, it CAN'T be 

Ir was The heavy wooden door swung 
open and we stepped into the yestibule 
of St Church. A throng 
died somberly 
around me. euchred beyond 
human depravity. 1 had been tricked 
into а church Christmas party, something 
I had avoided like the plague for all of 

icistic y 

“Ah, my son, we haven't met you, have 
A bald priest wearing gold-rimmed 
glasses leaped forward, taking my hand 
and Cinging to it for а long, agonizing 
moment. 

“Ah, I sce you're with our little Jose 
phine. Ah, yes, 1 remember her baptism. 


ж 


s. 


we 


and now she's a grown Tady and brin 
her young man here for us to meet. 
Well, we'll grow w know cach other 
well, my son, апа... ." 

Her young man! We'll grow to know 
cach other we What is Our 
little Josephine stood at my side, her 


arm linked in mine, eyes shin 
he could h: 


the 
to sce a wink, some sigi 
kidd 
glowed on her magnificent 
ò feel like а worm i 
butterfly on the pin. The crowd moved 
forward, the priest greeting. newcomers 
and pointing me out. 1 heard snatches of 
conversation: " Josie's young man.” "My. 
one minute they're babies and the next 
you're marrying them. . . .” 
Heavy men with mustaches and ladies 
with shawls beamed at me. Hundreds of 
litle kids bumped and milled at my 
knees. From somewhere in the bowels of 
the church. E heard a deep steady i 
ing. We moved on in the g 
downstairs, through corridors, ihe thump- 
ing growing louder. Again 1 
by а paroxysm of lear, some inst 
g me to flee before it was too Іше. 
And then it was too late. We were iv 
huge room heavy with the scent of swe 


piety 


g bodies and Polish с E. The 
heavy. rhythmic thumping made the 
floors jar. the walls shudder. Swear 
coursed down my shoulder blades. Josie 
grasped my hand. 

“Darling. do you dance?” 

own as ly tena- 
in my s imited ser, 
but I had never seen like this. 
nd on one тоот. 
dressed in suspenders, funny pants, ¢ 


oidered shirts and plum. 
were Fran 


1 derbies, 
Polka 


On his last outing, Studs Merkel 
wowed the gang with his own 
special, triple-filtered cigarette. 
Now everybody will be smoking 
special, triple-filtered cigarettes. 


...almost everybody 


Camel Filters. 
They're not for viet ied 


(But then, they don't try to be.) < 


ар : | 
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АП- 


rs. thumping out the Dawn Patrol 
Polka, a particularly insistent and vio 
lent example of the genre. 1 was yanked 
almost off my feet by a single powerful 
motion of Josie’s left arm. Her beautiful 
fect thumped the floor maniacally. 1 
bobbed up and down 1 yo-yo on it 
tight string. Elbows jabbed me in the 
ribs, deep and hard. I caught brief im 
ages of sweating faces, clumping feet. 
Frankie Yankovic and His MIStars—led 
by Fı wel, playing a mother- 
of pearl accordion ose to thunderous 
heights that would have made cole slaw 
out of the most powerful electronic rock 
groups. Every third beat, fect rose and 
fell like great balls of concrete. 

me unaccountable reason, 1 dis- 
covered I was а consummate polka danc 
cr. The polka is а true soul dance, You 
don't learn it; it engulís you and ss 
you on in a flood of br: 
tooling clarinets and the thunder 
syncopation of bass drums and cymbals 
The drummer, a heavy-set Pole, squatted 
like a toad amid his equipment, operat- 
ing with the machimelike precision of a 
pile driver. I bounced aud sweated. Josie 
clinging and hopping, ducking and bob- 
bing as one bom to the beat. As wc 
danced she seemed to grow progressively 
more alien and foreign. In the midst of 
the 2314 chorus of the Stars and. Stripes 
Polka, as we swi a group of 
shawled lad es 
long the wall, I caught a glimpse of a 
le, harassed, hawklike face. We swi 
around the floor af merry 
round out of control. Deedle deedle 
BOOM Boom decdle decdle LOOM 
Boom! The drummer's heavy [oot rose 
and fell like an air hammer, booming out 
the bass notes. 

Again I saw that white, pinched face 
staring directly at me like some desp: 
ing ghost. It was Howie. Howie! Our 
met. He was trying to tell me some- 
ing. I saw a round little fat 
ing to his chow and around them, li 
so many toadstools around a rock, three 
other short, squat children, noses run- 
ning, some crying, some yelling, all with 
the look of Howie around the eyes. Old 
Howie, who could handle à basketball 
like Bob Cousy. Howie, who had worked 
18 hours а day at Pulaski's, lugging pota- 
toes and weighing salami, ever since he 
married his Polish girlfriend. 

It was then that I knew I lad to get 
out of there fast. Josie was wearing some 
kind of perfume that must have been 
brewed by the Devil himself. The more 
she danced, the headier it became; but I 
was impervious to its siren lure, for every 
time we spun around, I saw Howi 
standing there like a dead man among 
the shawled women with his round litle 
wife and his brood. 

Frankie Yankovic did a rippling vilt 
on his squeeze-box to signal a brief break 
in the gymnastics. Even though I was 
п playing basket- 


ball, football and Indian wrestl 
months on end. 1 was wheezing 
The sweat had run down my 
and soaked my new Jockey short 

“I'm so glad we came. You're going to 
like the Father. He's a wonderful man. 

"Uh... yeah” E saw large numbers of 
the celebrants pushing their way into the 
next room, where there seemed to be 
some sort of table set up. “ГИ get us a 
drink or something. OK?" 

Josie was now in confidential conversa- 
tion with a girlfriend. They appeared to 
be talking about me. Her girlfriend nod- 
ded icioudy like 


ag for 


approval. 
"Uh .. . TIL get а couple of Cokes. 
Aud one for your friend. 
Josie smiled, Like a greased pig, I dare 
cd off through the doorway, thre 
my way through the crowd like a 
hack on 


g gi 
bread men and cider, Again 1 caught 
glimpse of Howie, who looked more h 
assed than суст as he handed doi 
around to his crowd of kids, It was 
ed the marrow. I worked 
igainst a stream of 
ing their 


ту way up а stairway 
people who were wor 
down, I was in the vestibule, mov 
a shadow. And now I wasat the door 


Suddenly, without warning, a heavy 
weight descended on my lelt shoulde 
from behind. For 
was haying а paralytic stoke brought on 
by too much dancing, Some immense 
force spun me counterclockwise. 
hulking form blocked out the rest of the 
100m from my vision 

“Uh .. . hi, Stash, 

He looked at me with a kind of joyous 
hunger flickering in his beady eyes, the 
way a Kansts City lineman must look 
when he's closing in on Joe Namath. 

“Yuh havin’ a good time wit Josie? 
sked rhetorically. 

"Yeah! Sure! Great! 

It was then T became aware that he was 
not alone. He had a friend with him. He 
looked vaguely fami 

"This is Josie’s fel 
me. "I want you to 

“Рісама meeteha 
tered, sticking out 


he 


* He introduced 
neer Uncle Stanley." 
the stranger mut 
gigantic mitt. Some- 
that voice rang a bell. Good 
Lord, no! Jt was the steel puddler from 
the Buick! He looked at me with cool. 
malevolent eyes, and then T remembered 
thar brilliant conversation. in the back 
scat of that wreck he drove, about scar- 
ing and all that! 

Uncle Stanley looked down at me and 
for a second or two I hoped h 
recognize me. “Howya doin’, kid?” 
way he said it, | knew he knew, and it 
didn't sound good. “Hey. Stosh, where's 
Josie? I wanna talk to her 
ісу sounded like he m 

They both turned to look for Jose- 

‚1 saw my cl id took it, 
а flash, 1 was out the door. Behind me I 


could All-Stars go 
imo hi second set. 


darted across the crusted ice, catching 
Tlecting impression of the door sla 
open against the wall behind 
Stosh. all his magnificent. Killer instincts 
turned up to full, lumbered. into the 
backfield. 1 knew I'd have to come back 
for the car later. Around a concrete wall 
1 shot. Stosh hutling behind me, through 
a hedge, across a street, down an alley. 
through a used-car lot, past the Ever 
Rest Funeral Parlor And Furniture 
Store, down another allev and then 
long. dark street, Stosh moved surpr 
ingly well for a giant, but after what 
seemed hours, he finally gave up the 
chase. 1 continued to run, blindly, hys 
terically, sensing that 1 was running not 
from just Stosh or Stanley but fom what 
happened to Howie, from the doughnuts, 
the toadstools, the Ladies with the shawls 
—all of it! 


hood. There was anothei 
with thousands of cars Е 
yellow lights. The Civic Center! The 
Whiting Oilers! The big game! 1 ran 
up the long concrete steps, gasping for 


breath, fumbled through my wallet at 
the turnstile and found my ticket. 
What quarter is iê" I asked the 


doorman. 

“Just beginning the th 

“What's the score?” 
‘Sixesfive-sixty-threc. Whitin 

From deep inside the arena 1 heard 
great roars. 1 sale! Back home! I 
struggled to my reserved seat: Seat 6. 
Row G, Section 21. At last I found 
Empty. Inviting, Waiting for me. "The 
at scoreboard with its Hashing yellow 
and red lights loomed reassuringly over- 
head. 

Next to me was Schwartz, We had 
bought our tickets together. And on the 
other side of him was Flick. My chest 
was heaving and sweat poured down my 
face. A five-mile run in the snow brings 
roses to the cheeks. 

“Boy, that must 
date!” Schwartz stared at me admir 
A hooting roar came from the crowd. 
Flick hollered; “Zodnytki canned an- 
other опе! Look at that bastard 1 
them hock shots! 

Obti 
my ribs. 


have been some 


vu no 
»out it. Them Polish 
else! 
legend was born. I stood 
till among my peers. Naturally, Гуе left 
ny of the details hazy and embellished 
others, but that's the way you do in life. 
Sufice it to sa aw Josie 
much after that. It's not easy to sce much 
s to 
Iter 


y that I never 


of someone when you wear sung! 
school and sneak home every night 
dark through the cellar window. 


Introducing the Li’] Something 
our least expensive 2-Door Sedan 
$1736* 

The Li'l Something, our all-new 
1200 2-Door. acts bigger than its britches. 
And costs less than it looks 

Sixty-nine husky horses charge up 
hills and pass on freeways. Gallop up to 300 
miles on a 10 gallon tank of gas. 

Big ideas about room and comfort 
pamper four hefty Americans. 

And Li'l Something no-cost extras 
include whitewalls and a locking gas cap 
Body-fitting front bucket seats. Like all 
Datsuns, it delivers complete. 

Count on 0-60 in 14.8 seconds 
A few flicks of the all-synchromesh 4-speed 
stick shift does it. No-panic stops, too, rain 
or shine. (Front disc brakes!) And you won't 
be bugged by cross winds —or most of the 
other bugaboos that haunt small cars. 

The Li'l Something — a lot of car for 
very little money. Do yourself a small favor. 
Test drive a Li'l Something today. 


Drive a Datsun, then decide. 


The Datsun 510 (below). Expen- 
sive 96 horsepower overhead cam engine 
Fast. Expensive fully independent rear sus- 
pension. Comfortable. Expensive front disc 
brakes. Safe and sure 

All these expensive car features. 
And an import exclusive—the optional 
3-speed fully automatic transmission from 
Muncie, Indiana! 

Datsun 510 zips to 60 in a sporty 
13.5 seconds. The standard all-synchromesh 
4-speed stick is precise, smooth 

Wide-opening doors. A 13 cubic 
foot trunk that gobbles up luggage and gro- 
ceries. You'll wonder where we found all that 
handy room 

But the biggest bonus is the boost 
your budget gets. A complete luxury com- 
pact at a sensible price 

Datsun 510—another proud 
product of Nissan. Sales and service at over 
1000 dealers in U.S. and Canada. 


Our most expensive 2-Door Sedan 
Datsun 510 
$1990* 


"Plus tax. license, local freight, if any, БЕН (except Hawaii). Prices and specifications subject to change without notice. 
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BEST-KEPT SECRET ................. 


Mortonville and Doc, but howsomeever 
you need to know about that 
n you right now, it 
happy story. Irs terrible. sad. I 
reckon you'd consider it sadder for Mor- 
tonville and the folks of Mortonville 
than you would [or anyone else. But of 
course I reckon the folks of Mortonville 
acted about the same as folks do any. 
wheres else when there's a freak amo! 
‘em. Did you ever notice how whe 
new ho is introduced 
k. the rest of them will just about kill 
i ifn his owner ain't around to pro 
tect him, or did you ever watch flock of 
chickens. kill bunch 
when it took sick or lost an сус or a foot 
or somepin, anything tl it dil 
ferent. 1 reckon critters and. humans are 
pretty much alike in that depart 
they hate anything they dont under 
stand and they don't want to understand 


anyhow. 


1 


d dog into a 


one of their o 


и made 


ent. 


anything they hate. Naturally if it ever 
tries to do anythi ural they'll al 
ways kill it. Humans are natural critters 
100, I guess. and just naturally go 
ural. li scares ‘em to see 
ol their own kind i 
they might just as 
themselves. It's easier to destroy him tha 
it is to live with him, so that's what they'll 
'nerally end up adoin, 

I remember when Doc w 


aain n: 


fella, He was raised b 
Cobb, our town blacksmith. Lonely. 
strange quiet man that nobody never d 


know where he come from. Just blew 
into town one day back in the Eighties 
with a baby boy, Doc. Ole John’s story 
must be sorta imerestin 100, but nobody 
Knows nothin "bout it. Anyhow I remem- 
ber one day when Doc was about eight 
Or nine year okl he went off fishin with 
all took a 


some other boys and they 


“Just remember, lady, through snow, 
hail, heat and all kinds of shit. the hippie 
postman keeps his appointed rounds.” 


notion it'd be funny to run off and leave 
little Doc, cause he couldn't hear nothin 
1 he couldn't yell for help down Шеге 
а the bottoms neither, I reckon they 
gwed that would be some kind of fun 
sport. Anyhow as it turned out lil ole 
Doc sorta threw grist in their mill 
not only did he get back to town all 
tight, but he got back in a firstclass way 
that damn near drove them other kids 
crazy with envy. It tickled the bejesus out 
of me, bu le a lor of people sore'n 
hell in this town. You sce what hap- 
pened is this. That lil ole deafmute 
youngun didn't do nothin but use his 
head, he went straight 10 the 
wacks and commenced to afollowin them 
back to town. He knowd d 
to Mortonville every day 
that them rails led 
uy good for 
huh? Well, the I 
though was the fi 


ase 


me 
id he knowd 
‚ so why not him. 
а des youngun 
пу thing about it all 
he didn't come 


-mute 


Dela Dart, with Shad Hamilton acng 
neerin and Casey Jones asitin on the fire- 
box and brake. That was before Casey 
got famous by killin his damı fool self 
over in Mississippi, but anyhow that's how 
the boy Doc come aridin back i 
to the сауу of сусту boy wl 
Shad told me he was highballin it better 
n өне edi 
Casey come wound Turner's Bend 
thats when they seen the boy aw: 

long ıl ks They whistled at him 
and he didn’t even look up. Shad said 
it scared hell outa him, and he shet olf 
the throttle and locked up all the wheels 
nd skidded up to within just а foot or 
so of the lil ole kid, who never did look 
back, but they had come to а dead stop 
by then and the danger was over. Shad 
siid Casey told him he said, “Shad,” he 
said. kid's deaf," and Casey 
dimbed down offa the engine and run 


a mile а 


and 


n him 


"hit ole 


on up ahead and picked him up and 
brought him back to the cab. Now ya 
see, 10 me, Shad that seemed 


like an allright adventure, т 


body gor 


hurt, but you know what these folks 


‘ound here did? Why they got so all- 
fired upset over that that еу h: 
Judge Pickens draw up а тем 
order on Crazy John. Yah, а restr 
order, so as that kid couldn't. neve 
outa John's sight again. Well, of course, 
that meant no more fishin 'ceptin when 
Crazy John could take off from the shop. 
Nor no more pla 
atall, as far as 


om then on 
in, the lil youngun just hung nd 
John and his shop. mopin around there 
lonely and forsaken like, with his big 
eyes awatchin them other boys at base 
ball and all sorts of shinny games. But 1 
reckon his stickin so close to that shop 


9, i€ Come on big. But with 
Let S hear casual finesse. Brass Studs. 
By Roblee. The leather 

for Brass Studs, "е. 
)O Antiqued brass studs 

point up the action. Three 

ways to go Brass Studs, 


all in muted brown. 
From $18 to $23. 


Roblee Shoes 


Where to buy "ет, dial free: 800-243-6000. (In Connecticut dial: 800-942-0655.) 


Roblee Division, Brown Shoe Company, St. Louis, 


and them tools is what made him such а 
genius in other w 


one of the fellers most responsible for 
that restraining order years ago and I 
happen to know for a fact that Doc has 
carried him on adit for as much as а 
year or so at a time and ain't nobody's 
equipment im better shape, thanks to 
Doc Why he even made ole J. C. an 
automatic plow lifter after he'd suffered 
that back several years ago and 
didn't charge him a red cent for it nei- 
ther. Didn't get nothin from the manu- 
facturer neither and now everyone of 
those cultivators come with a factory- 
made lifter that they copied right offn ole 
J. С.У, the one Doc made for him. 

I keep alettin myself git off on these 
side stories and they ain't really impor- 
tant. The story I wanted to tell ya is all 
about Doc and that all-hred (and that's 
sort of a bad word to usc) machine. The 
one he built and worked on at nights 
inside his shop where no one could sce. 
Sometimes he'd be up in that shop 
ahammerin and aweldin and alorgin all 
night long. much to the curiosity of 
everybody in Mortonville, This musta 
gone on for four or five years. 

Doc was alettin the rest of his business 
go to hell awoikin on that contraption, 
Or whatever it was inside that shop. He 
was like а man in love, really in love, 
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and devoted to some sort of a regal lady, 
She got 100 percent of his attention from 
dusk to daylight and 90 percent of it 
from daylight to dusk. 

A'many a time I strolled over and hint- 
ed every way 1 knew how and tied to 
get a peep at it throw ake 
winders. but I never got even an inklin 
or a glimpse. Doc could be r у 
when he wanted to be and real s 
guess it was one of the only r 
human joys he 


nuff torment anoth 

J. C. Cummins 
over to the Baptist church 1 
had enough of ole Doc's hami 


| Wednesday night's p ting 
and Bible school, and had gotten word 
to the sheriff to have him cease and 


desist from seven PAL to ten рм. on 
Wednesday nights. Course, most of us 
knew that ole Doc's h; n and awork- 
in wasn't the real reason they w 
him stopped. They're just a 
ous bunch that don't like nobody 
nothin they ain't adoin. Well, it so hap- 
pens that ole Doc was ahammerin while 
the nd they wasn't 
adamn sure about to quit what they was 
adoin, so the only thing left to them was 
the law to stop Doc from adoin what he 
was adoin. Mainly somethin constructive. 

Of course, that whole mess caused some 


was ahypocritin 


an the 


real hard feelins between Doc 
churchboys so's he not only quit 
church (which I never did f 
why he went in the first plac 
maybe cause he was deaf and did 
to listen to none of that hogwash no 
how) Anyways not only did he quit 
agoin he commenced to make up for his 
lost time on Wednesday nights by awork- 
in all day Sunday, during the service 
and everything. Well, I ain't too smart 
but even 1 could see that J. C. Cummins 
and them other deacons sure wasn't gon- 
put up with that for long, and sure 
nuff they didn't neither. A couple a weeks 
later they all went amarchin right back 
down there with the sheriff and anoth- 
er cease and desist order, Doc obeyed, all 
right, but the minute the town hall bell 
sounded 12 noon a clamor rose up out of 
ole Doc's shop that Т do believe even he 
could hear. It ed that preacher 
somewhat bur it pleased most of his flock. 
cause they had finally found a way to 
t air in time to get home 
to Sunday dinner before it 

Sometime during the 
Doc's secret. project he | 


shut off his h 


« become right 


friendly with our schoolmaster's litle 
daughter, Susie "Thompson. Susie was 
about 11 or 12 and as pretty a little 


black-headed girl as you ever did see. 
Folks around town never quite under- 
stood why Mr. and Mis. Thompson 


Announcing the 1971 Duster. 


i This is the story of how little Duster grew upto bea 

2® y wonderful success. We first introduced the Duster 
as the best transportation bargain in America. It 
still is. And we built Duster to be the only 
small-enough-but-big-enough car in 
America. An . This year's 
sales of cur Duster/Valiant 
line are up over 200% from 
last year's sales figures! 

And now, we present the 
1971 Duster. Still small 
enough. Still big enough 


The tale of Duster’ Still small enough, 
gas economy and low ч still big enough. 
maintenance bills. Or, how 3 hat's the real success story 
to succeed at savings without really елі behind Duster. Duster's small enough to slip into 


trying. Duster's standard engine is our 
rugged 198 cubic inch, 125 horsepower 
Six, It gives you great gas mileage and a little more 
power than other small cars’ smaller engines. 
And then there's the maintenance story. 

We've made it easy for Duster owners 
who want to save money changing their 
own oil, replacing spark plugs, light 
bulbs, fuses, etc. elc. ae 14 


about 34 of a parking space. Yet it's big enough to give you 
stability on the open highway. In other words, it can easily 
take оп stop-and-go city traffic as well as freeway traffic. 
Our small Duster seats five adults, Com- 
fortably. Other small economy cars seat five adults, too. 
Uncomfortably, And Duster has 15 cubic feet of 
useable trunk space. Or about three good- 
Size suitcases more space than 
AD аъ most sub-compacts. 


would let Susie hang out down there so 
much, but Mr. Thompson didn't seem to 
mind, as a matter of fact he acted like he 
was almost proud of his little girl for 
atakin up with the likes of a deaf mute. 
Well, M pin and J. C. Cum- 
| pretty good run-ins 
over it schoolteacher told ole 
- €. off in some pretty fancy words опе 

y; course they was prob'ly all wasted 
on J. C. anyhow, cause he prob'ly didn’t 
understand any more of ‘¢ 
or any of the other members of the 
town council, We just knew what they 
meant, that's all. 

Personally 1 was sorry to see it happen 
cause Mr. Thompson had to know that 
it would be the end of his job as school- 
master in Mortonville, Course, 1 don't 
think he'd a ever made it anyway, what 
with not ajoinin the Klan—whar's even 
worse, atalkin against it, and bein a 
erlover and havin a college educa- 
tion from Harvard instead of Stat 
couple all that with his bein a Presby- 
terian and he didn't have no chance to 
begin with. 

Bur anyhow little Susie kept on seein 
Doc pert near every night. Oh my, how 
that did upset some of the folks here 
abouts that had nothin more to be upset 
about. It didn't bother me too much 
cause like I told ya before I'm sorta the 
nosey sort and I'd already found out 


; you 


about Doc and Susie. She was alearnin 
him how to talk with his fangers and 
hands and doin a pretty good job of it 
too I reckon. I'd sit in my room acrost 
the street at the Palace Arms and 1 could. 
sec "em silhouetted behind them ole 
smokey winders just achattin away at each 
other, 

I think the main reason J. C. and 
them others over to the church put up 
with it at all, I mean alettin Susie go 
over there by herself at night even with 
her parents’ permission, was that they 
hoped that maybe she'd let it slip some- 
time what ole Doc м Cause 
whatever it was they шіп on it 
being a big moneymaker. Maybe even an 
automatic cotton picker, anyhow some 
Kind of something they could all get rich 
off of. 

If Susie hada told ‘em they wouldn'ta 
believed it. It was on a Sunday morning. 
March 17th, just a few hours before 
dawn when I woke up and heard some- 
thin takin place out in the street in 
front of the Palace. I went over to my 
big bay winder overlookin the main 
street and Doc's shop, and to my amaze- 
ment Doc was out there with the god- 
damnedest lookin contraption 1 ever did 
see or hear tell of. He was ahookin it all 
up together. It took me a minute or so 
to get my senses about me and then it all 
started to come in clear. It looked sorta 


wdmill alayin down with two 
big flimsy barn doors astrapped on 
top and two underneath. On the back end 
was what looked like an emblem offn a 
playin card out of the club suit, with 
а contraption about half way forward 
mounted up sorta high with a long wood 
plank stuck on it; and that's where Doe 
was at the moment, afoolin around with 
that thing half way up forward, or half 
y back, whichever direction the 

thing was apointin. By the time I'd got 
out there and my pants on there was two 
or three other fellers: the telegraph oper- 
ator, Ed Edwards, and a coupla niggers 
that worked down to the livery stable. 
Everybody was just astandin there agog- 
glin at it and ole Doc was just as busy as 
he could be apourin somethin that 
smelled like coal oil into that midway 
contraption. We all just sorta stood there 
and watched and he never paid no atten- 
tion to us, but just kept ол agettin 
bu nd busier adoin things here and 
there, until finally there musta been 35 
ог 40 of us out there. Everybody was 
aspeculatin on what it was. Bill Carlyle 
wis alayin eight to five odds, that what- 
ever it was supposed to do, it would do. 
His confidence in Doc bein as great as 
our ignorance. B. John Peabody figured 
it to be a peanut sheller of some sort or 
other, or a reaper like the McCormick 
Albert Love figured it to be some 


A success story. 


Part of Duster's success lies in 


its range of options. Duster has over 50 different 
options you can choose from. That's part of its 


charm. You can add power brakes, ora 
tachometer, or Chrysler Corporation's 
exclusive Stereo 
Cassette Tape. 
Player (you can * 
record with it— 
rightfromthe °$ 

radio), or bucket >) 
seats, air condition- 
ted glass, power 
steering, or more, 


2. 


‘Chrysler 
Corporation. 


ег: been very successful at winning 
Iriends and influencing people. The reason is simple: 
Duster is the car for the times. The kind of car people 
will be turning to in the Seventies. Over 175,000 car buyers 
thought so last year. And we expect more of the same kind of 
success in 1971. Duster. Built and engineered with extra care, 


ЕС 
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ZA) coming 
. 


Through. 


Plymout on 


sort of a hay baler, or a road grader, and 
just as І was about to come up with my 

s nd her daddy stepped up 
autiful. He made 
the engine, And 
some old 


everything on 
I he had to go by wi 
books." 

“Yes, yes, it is bea 
hope it works. 

Susie was quick to reassure her Fath 
“Ob, itl work all right, Dad. It just has 
to.” 

Well, T can tell 


jul, Susie. 1 just 
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ı my e sitchin 
off awaitin to hear what the hell it was 
supposed to do. When finally Mr. ‘Thomp- 
son said, "Well, even if he gets it off the 
ground, that’s only half the job. He's got 
to bring it back down safely." 

A flying machine! Well, ГІ just be 
hit in the ass with a river boat, And 
about that time Doc gave that plank on 
that middle contraption a hard pull and 


the thing fired, sputtered. spewed, 
stewed, and then fell silent We all 
moved back a few steps, terrified and in 


awe, and you could see people acomin 
outa their houses all over town to sce 
what in tarmation made that racket. It 

in daylight and ole Doc gave 
her another pull, and that time she 
exploded to life in a ball of smoke and 
fire and thunderous noise that woke up 
the rest of die town. Everybody was 
acomin from every direction as ole Doc 
cli t he had rigged and it 
became dear that he intended to take 
that thing off right down our main 
street. Course, I guess there warn't no 
Detter place, it bein long and straight 
The only problem was that grov 
woods right at the end, and too. some of 
zenry who was all out 
there arumnin up and down and acrost it 
like a bunch of flushed quail. Then ole 
Doc commenced t wave his at 
them and we commenced awavin and 
Тін our damn fool heads off too and 
as the street begin to dear ole Doc 
stated pushin on the throttle. The en 
gine got louder and louder and the stick 
ou it commenced 10 spin faster and 
faster till it was setting up some kind of 
а wind behind it, Maudie Clark com- 
menced to scream, and run agatherin up 
all of her younguns and aheadin for the 
storm cellar, Womenfolks was ascared 
^d ascreamin and acarıyi 
thing fierce. The rest of us commenced 
to cheer louder and louder as ole Doc 
and his machine began to move. All of a 
sudden then it was just atearin lic 
split right down our maim street 
about the time it got to Hooker's store 
blame if she didn't take off, We was 
awhoopin so loud and hard and was all 
so excited we plumb forgot about that 
grove of trees that stood a good 100 


nbed into a 


on some: 


feet high at the end of town. “Yip 
рее-е-е-е-є, hurralih-J-dch. he’s aflyin, he’s 
260 allyin. Everybody 


was ashoutin and ascreamin their I 
out. Well, nearly everybody that is. A 
couple of womenfolk had fainted, and 
Matthew Flatt, the damn fool, had fallen. 
out of the third-floor window of the 
Delta Queen Hotel down the str 
see he had come munnin to the w 
just пе to scc ole Doc aroa 
the street and atakin off, 


down 
nd when ole 
Doc flew by just inches away from ole 


Matthew's nose he just naturally fol- 
lered him right on out the winder. 
Matthew shoulda knowd better, he's dumb- 
ern а day-old mule turd and he knowd 
what a genius Doc was. He ought 
knowd he couldn't fly too. Anyhow all 
hell was abustin loose. Some lolks was 
acheerin and ayellin, some amin 
nd acryin, and some was | and 
prayin. And 1 was just astandin there 
dumfounded with my heat plumb up 
in my throat asecin the close calls ole 
Like first off he just 
Ау skimmed over the top of that 
grove of pines, and then all of a sudden 
that blame machine took a big notion 
and just flipped herself over upside 
down. Well, I thought ole Doc was a 
goner for sure till he finally got her 
reined in and uprighted . I never 
seen anybody as happy as lil Susi 
neither. She and her paw was just 
abcamin. As Doc made a long and gracc- 
lul circle out about two or three miles 
of town ] seen J. C. Cummins din. 
imo town hell bent. He come abustin 
through everybody, wantin to know what 
the hell was that up there in the sky. 
and the preacher told him that it was 
Doc and that was his contraption. With 
that the preacher dropped to his knees 
in his most Southern and most Baptist, 
and even his most reverend pose, and 
bellered out Jike it was his own original 
saying. “Lordy, Lordy, what hath 
wrought?” 

J. C. impatiently kicked him in the ass 
and profoundly observed, "God ain't 
wrought à goddamn thing, but that 
hen deaf dummy has. He's up there 
yin around as though he was an angel 
or somethin—that’s plumb blasphemous” 

By this time everybody had sorta start- 
«b paying attention to what J. C. and 
the preacher was talkin about and at this 
point one old sister shouted, "You're 
ight, J. C. Cum If God'd meant 
man to Пу Hed put wings on hi 
There was a whole chorus of yahs, tl 
right, and they je menced to amen- 


was 


ad 


de me sick 
cause T knew what was about to happen. 
The preacher said, "What are we to do 
wich this infidel, this chalatan, this 
witch, for sce how he flies as if on a 
broom, see, look yonder.” And by God 
he was too. Ole Doc was up there 200 or 
300 feet just acuttin all sorts of didos 
He was aswoopin down and then hed 


тот her up. and just ge 
free as a bird. 1 was so took with 
there and awishin I was with 
issed some of the things that м 
on down here among us ordinary mor- 
ls, or submortals. Cause the next thing 
1 know J. C. Cummins has got his rifle 
out and he's gonna try to shoot ole Doc 
down. Now ain't that the craziest damn 
thing you ever heard of? But so help me. 
that’s what the rotten bastard was up to. 
And what's even worse, the preacher and 
most of the folks who just a minute or 
two ago were so excited and, I thought. 
happy for ole Doc and his machine w 
righi there on J. С^ side, and supportin 
him. Mr. Thompson was ascreamin his 
lungs out uyin to git ‘em to listen to 
some sort of reason, but he had no luck. 
for you see they w fightin G 
and everybody knows that you 
win when you're on God's side, or vi 
sie. or the other way around, 1 fergit 
now which it is. 

Well, I told you in the beginning it 
wasn't gonna be no happy story. I gave 
you fa Ole J. C. shot and 
shot and shot till he finally hit the 
hinc in the right place and it busted 
Чай you coulda seen plumb to 
d. As Doc and the flaming ma- 
chine plummeted into Charley Wiers 
back patch everybody was just a-oohin 
and hin like they was awatchin a 
Fourth. of July fireworks show. Didn't 
seem to occur to nobody that Doc had 
ly done somethin and that they was 
andoin it. 

No soonern he'd hit good there was a 
bunch of us already aheadin there, We 
was arunnin ass bustin acrost. Charley's 
place to sec if Doc was all right. It warn't 
much doubt when we got there. Actually 
we never did really git there, we couldn't. 
You өсе the heat from that fire was so 
god-awlul that none of us could break 
So ole Doc burned up there with his 
гага enough lelt of 
him to a proper casket, nor 
even have a proper sort of pui 

The town council of Mortonvi 
by J. C. Cummins, voted to merely grade 
over the ge and level off old 
Charley's back patch so's they wouldn't 
have to pay him the damages he was 
askin the town, and then fergit about the 
whole thing. Yah, it was prob'ly one of 
the best-kept secrets of all times, that 
flight of ole Docs. Tickles me when 
everybody thinks them two brothers 
from back East was the first ones to Пу. 
Yes sir, a mighty well-kept secret. But 
then if you had lived in Moitonvi 
been a part of that you'd have 
to keep it a secret too. 

Funny thing about Mortonville though, 
today they got just about the biggest and 
best school and college im ihe whole 
world for deafies and dummic: 


те 


"Actually, Гт just a part-time employee. 1 only work during 
the Christmas and New Year's party.” 
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Once there were two guys. 


TSN 
`i 


showered her 
with 


While Poor Harvey 
worked diligently as an 
administrative 
assistant. 


Moral: You don’t 
have to be 


to be 


You don’t 
have to be 


either! 


X As long as 
you get the girl! 


E 


“Rich” | 


happy. [f 


single, |р 


Soon, he could afford 
one of these rings from 
Zales, the world's largest 
diamond jeweler. 


(еткені 


ZALES \ э, 


nore IMormation about our diamonds sev your local Zales 


OUT OF TOWN 


Airline people estimate a 


but not many. 


lead time of three to seven yems in 
expanding an existing airport. six to ten 
is im building a new one. 


The headaches 
volved 
by a new 


in- 


huge financin 
nity be cured in the years аһсай 
inlines trust fund that ded 
Gites to airport construction the proceeds 
ol m additional three percent 
tickets. But типи 


хооп 


nd ter- 


«өтемі 


minals aud Air Trafic Control facilities 
е by no means the whole problem: 
People, baggage and cargo must be 


moved to and from the airport. Here 
urban transit authorities, road builders 
and three layers ol government ] 
volved. The crisis has shown up first— 
in Europe as well as herein the lack of 
parking spaces at many airports, Chica: 
go, Seattle, San. Francisco. St. Louis, Los 
Angeles. London's Heathrow. Paris’ Orly 
and other airports have either recently 
constructed) multistory parking. garages 
or are struggling to get them up 
to prevent collapse of the ішегі 
lation system. The roads to the airport, 
however, are desperately inadequate al 
most where. Every so often. plin 
ners wistlully suggest that the airlines 
gation by scheduling their 


eve 


relieve co 
Nights at what ате now oll hours—espe 
we the on hows 


cially e those when 


t home Irom 


commateis aic tyi 
jobs in the central city. But. every time 
in airline tries rescheduling a flight from 
live тым. to three. business drops by halt 
there is no solution te 
the 


ger 


Dr 


way 1 
g there 
the highway must be constructed. In 
Brussels, a high-speed rail link takes pas 
d freight to the airport 
Cleveland. the subway has been extend 
terminal at odd New 
1 transit Line 


the airport 
ther th, 


ПЕП 


ed to а 
York b 
to Kennedy 
eventually. though th 
the pla 


irport 


s announced a speci 
nd will doubtless build one 
des 


n is still in 


ining stage and financing dithcul 


ties are yet to be worked out. 
Another possibility is the gr 


tly ex 
panded use of VTOL (vertical takc-oll 
md banding) fi—hiclicopters—t0 
ferry | rs between centrabeity or 
suburban qx terminal. Yer 
hother is a shilling of relatively short 
us (up to 500 miles) from the jet 
port to STOL (short takeoff and tand- 
ing) aircraft. which would relieve much 
of the Gowding at the main renmin 
Bur VTOL and STOL 
require construction of an entirely new 
network of Facilities, in compe 
attention and money with propos 
high-speed ground service. 
Similar difficulties surround the p 
pects for much supersonic service in the 
next ten years, The Anglo-French supe 


айо 


ts and. th 


systems w 


(continued from page 176) 


will. in 
the first 


sonic tra 
deed, come onto the 
half of the decade. perhaps 
1073. I's a highly uneconomic aircraft. 
however. Even though the British and 
French governments ine pickin 
the development casts, the pl 
cost at least hall ар; 
be twice as much), and will carry i 
half as many passengers (maybe 
a third as many) Even when th 
economies of speed me counted in— 
plane th ke two round. trips a 
day between New York and Paris ob- 
viously ойсуз more seats per day Шац a 
plane that makes only one—airlines Йу 
ing the Concord have to charge first 
class Fares t0 break even. 


isport, the Concorde, 
lanes 


as much as 


In theory, the American SST would be 
much m economical, and the argu- 
ments in favor of building it are not so 


foolish ay its political opponents would 
have us believe. Acrospice is the ты 


tion's kngest manulacturing industry, with 
1.179.000 employees. and it's among ou 


lagest sources of forcign-trade revenues: 
85 percent of all commercial aircraft in 
use in the Westem world were made in 
The SST project is today our 
only Lugescile project advancing this 
tedinology. and its abandonment would 
ations that might be unac 
ceptible if we knew them all 

And yet tlie sonic boom may tim out 
to be an inescapable physi int. 
(Boeing keeps somebody ting 
ideas lor iis climination—"as we keep 
ing anti-gravity. not 
because its going to happen but because 
the payoll would be so big if it did.") 
There of a democratic soc 
ay har of millions should 
“lenn to live with sonic boom" so that 
tens of thousands can. get to their desti- 
nations а litle sooner. And we dont 
know how much harm crisscrossing jet 
uails at the 65,000-fooc level. might. do 
to what is ly stable layer of 
the Anyway, on а n 
practical level, the airlines are hard. put 
ton DC 
105 and 1-101 Is. Though they've put into 


Ames 


al consu 


investi 


somebody investiga 


s no the 


says ei 


we 


sphere 


bsorb the casts of the new 747s. 


SST almost 560.000.000. in deposits, 
which don't draw interest, the airlines 
arent really as eager as they say. At best 


even if everything stays on schedule, the 


Boeing SST isn't due umil 1978: some 
time in the Eighties—or never—tooks 
like a better bet. 


in slow ай 
more likely prospect. Two- 
engine private planes are already plying 
the Atlantic step by step through Labra- 
dor and Iceland. for the pleasure of their 
ownerfliers, and. private flights to Ber- 
muda and Nassau ave commonplace. But 


Indeed, 


se 


à gic inerea 


there is a limit to how enthus 
should become in examinin 
bility. The thought of limitless numbers 
of private. planes crowding the air the 
way our private cars now crowd the land 
brings 10 mind Samuel Hoffenstein's 
querulous parody: 


Breathes there a man with hide so 
tough 
Who says heo s 


xes arewt enough? 


For every reas 
to pollution control to 
ties. it is highly undesirable that pe 
should feel they have a "right" to a 

as they now have a ; 
utomobile, Still, there will 
tirports in remote places to 
of plea 
imd those who are up in the air 
will want 
while they're a 
new resorts 
tain their own private 

al aviation." 


w 
he c 
justily some ex] 


to go somewhere interesting 


u 
from home 
allord a house imd knd beside a 


vel is goin 


п а home far away 
Not many will be able to 


golf 
course in Palm Springs, but the spread 


of condominium apartment houses. ( 
Spain and Italy as well as in Mian 
Beach) n cut base in 
remote. dimes has become а real possi 
lity for che merely well to do. And 
there will be many. many more of those. 
in all countries. 

What with clubs o nd and 
condominiums on the other, the futu 
of leisure travel. may look. suspiciously 
like an ашан: and that da 
exist. The population expl 
revolution of rising expectations 
just things 
will have 10 live with them. But if you 
counts of 18th Century trave 
ers, when tourism first bec 
ble, you'll find that the inns were crowded 
then—and filthy and dangerous, too. 
Crand luxe is still available for those who 
want ro pay the price; and there an 
still plenty of corners of the earth wh 
the 


ans that a репи 


the 


not 
1 read about in books: vou 


me fashions 


dventurous can. find. nobody who 
speaks their language or ever heard of 
flush toi ‘or people who just want to 
ay the im a little 
pout the world, the Seventies will olfer 
new convenience. decent comfort and а 
soupçon of excite es they can 
айога. 1 that doesnt seem like enou 
consider the possibility that under a dif- 
ferent dispensation, you yourself. might 
be among the multitudes who could nev 
er hope to find the t 
to navel, We shall have to | 
long with one another while 
too. Come to think of it, 


about that? 


selves and Le 


nent at pri 


ine nor the 


noney 


nm to 
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WASTELAND REVISITED 


must really go to those network execu- 
tives who have done their best to stille 
ry turn, to produce the 
g that will encourage 
the majority audience to keep its sets 
off. We all owe these men a great deal 
d I am one who is quite prepared to 
give credit where it is due. 

As with amy scientific contribution, 
there is always the danger of unintended 
adverse side effects. Because we had car- 
lier built up a dependence upon televi 
sion as а soma-type drug, polls indicate 
that 60 percent of the American people 
still believe they get most of their “infor 
m from television. Anyone who 
has watched any television programing 
will immediately suspect that figure. Aft- 
er all, how much information is there on 
ielevision? As aristwriter Mason 

id, “When television gets 
k aft 
1 first ABM debate began, the 
same percentage of the an people 
—60 percent—hadn't the foggiest notion 
of what the ABM was or of what they 
thought about it 

Its no coincidence that the Nixon 
Administration announced a multibillion- 
dollar expansion of the ABM system the 
same week the Admini 


(continued from page 229) 


on the education budget, Education has 
always been a dangerous program, any 
опе that always threatens to in 
sc the capacity of future generation: 
to understand what's going on. Ignorance 
nd secrecy are essential ingredients in 
much of politics and commerce, and our 
national security and. prosperity depend 
on television and radio to promote these 

conditions 
Words, for example, flood from Wash- 
ington each year, most of them dutifully 
repeated (not reported) by the news me- 
the fashion desired by the officials 
involved. But only one document each 
year makes any difference at all: the budg- 
ч. It tells what's really going on in 
Washington, Understandably, the nation 
would be ill served should this document 
ever be fully explained to he American 
people. The news media have met thi 
responsibilities in this area; most Govern 
mental programs have been permitted to 
continue or even expand over the years 
itizens have been told to resent 


in W 


IL it were widely known that the total of 
all expenses associated with the entire 
legislative branch of Government, the 
judicial brandi and all the regulatory 
commissions combined constitute less 


“And I'd like to get two broads in bed 
at the same time, and Га like to spend a month in 


the Bahamas with Raquel Welch, and. . . . 


than one half of one percent of the 
Federal budget, people would ask what 
happens to the other 199 billion dollars. 
"They might want to know why President. 
ixon recommended increasing тп 
time subsidies, for example, when every 
independent economist who's ever ex 
amined the subsidy program has con- 
cluded that it’s a giveaway with virtually 
no economic benefit whatsoe to the 
Ameiicin people. 

‘They'd probably ask why the 264 larg 
est f sin the country receive average 
annual subsidies of $200,000, while the 
510,000 other farmers average only about 
5100 cach. They might wonder why they 
have to contribute over $80,000,000 a year 
in tax dollars to subsidize tobacco grow- 
ers while the Department of Health, Edu- 
cation and Welfare gets only $2,600,000 
to spend on anti-smoking efforts 

They might ask why a taxpayer who 
carns an average of $3,000,000 а year pays 
taxes of less than 1 percent. while most 
taxpayers pay 20 percent or more. They 
might question the wisdom of giving the 
Department of Defense 40 billion dollars 
ayear for Pentagon propaganda and pub- 
1 ttions—while the Department of 
Justice gets only $5,000,000 for civil rights 
enforcement. They might wonder why we 
spend about twice the cost of the Medi- 
саге program on new-weapons research 
alone. And why the mere development of 
the ABM system іп 1970 will rost two 
billion dollars, which is more than both 
the Community Aion and Model Cities 
programs. 

The danger of making this kind of 
information widely and dramatically 
available on television is obvious. But we 
in Government can count on the net 
works, for beyond the industry’s simple 
patriotism, йз selLintere із also in- 
volved. The same corporations that pay 
for commercial messages are involve 
other pursuits that more seriously alfect 
the American people and so should be of 
immediate concern, 
‘or example, environmental pollution, 
a potentially dangerous subject, rcally 
can't be avoided at this time. But the 
networks courteously soft-peddled the fact 
Ч the Administration's new anti 
pollution proposals actually cut back а 
spending in many 1 pro- 
grams. They have also neglected to subject 
to tough questioning those upstanding 
corporate officials who are ultimately r 
sponsible for 80 per cent of all air pollu- 
in America: the presidents of the 
three major automobile companies who 
have suifered embarrassment enough over 
their deliberate decisions to design auto- 
mobiles that needlessly kill over 
Americans cach year in collisions ( 
die from all other accidents 

They are, after all, major 


advertisers. 

If these and other businessmen were 
subjected to rigorous questioning on 
© a, it would be difficult to avoid 


WHAT THE HOT COMB DOES 


THAT A COLD COMB DOESN'T. 


1. The 3,000 
year old comb. 


The ordinary 
comb is a classic. 

It's thousands 
of years old. 
And very, very 
functional. 

‘The only trouble 
is, now that men 
are letting their hair 
grow long, 
it doesn’t function 
aswell as it 
used to. 

‘The plain truth 


is, all a comb can 


really do is comb 


í | 


= 


2. Who takes care of your hair 


2 


your hair. The new 
Remington Hot Comb 
does a lot more. 

Jt runson 
electricity, which 

roduces hot air, 

which D. a 
comb-blower effect. 
Which makesa 
big difference. 

For instance, 
it can make you look 
like you've got 
more hair, if the 
тоге-Һаїт look is 
what you want. 


Or, if your hair 
has a great shape 
when you leave the 
barber shop, but 
no shape three days 
later, comb-blowing 
it dry with The 
Hot Comb will give 
you back the lool 
Harry the barber 
gave you. 


3. The cowlick. 


What's more, 
you know that. 
miserable cowlick 
you've had since. 
you were six? 

The one that 
drives you nuts? 

With a little 
heat andthe brush 
attachment, you 
can put it down 
in seconds. 


4. The wing. 5. The wave. 


“The same goes And you know 
for those stray that dumb wave 
chunks of hair in front? The one 
that jut out from your mother loves 
the side of your but drives you up 
head because you the wall? 
happened to sleep The Hot Comb 
on your hair can make it disappear. 
the wrong way. (We'll leave 


you to decide what 
to do about your 
mother.) 


If you write 
Remington, Box 100, 
Bridgeport, Conn., 
we'll send you a book 
that tells you how 
to deal with whatever 
kind of hair you have. 

Even to 
straightening that 
beautifully curly 
hair you hate. And if 
a friend also needs 
„| straightening out, 
The Hot Comb 


al eat gift. 
when Harry's not around? | makes a great gil 


6. Curlies are nice on girlies. 


About the only thing a cold 
comb dees that n Comb can't do 
is ftin your back pocket. 

But that's a small price to pay For fixing 
everything that’s wrong with your hair. 


The only drawback. 


THE HOT COMB FROM REMINGTON 
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certain questions: why 11.5 percent ol all 
and 1969 automobiles failed to 
t weak Government safety standards 
(including brake failures in 10 of the 73 

m tested): why Dunlop refused to re- 
call 90,000 unsafe tires when over 50 
percent of these tested. (30 of 56) failed 
а strength test; why the automobile 
manufacturers are making it virtually 
mpossible for customers in most states to 
obtain the pollution-reducing equipment 
required. on all cars in California; why 
they use bumpers that сілі withstand an 
impact of six miles an hour, creating ап 


unnecessary one-billion-dollar-i-year. in- 
vestment in bumpers and repairs; why 
roughly one third of to repairs are 


Even : ed 
of these issues would make i 
dificult to sell cars to а 
populace. 

Sensitive matters, of course, arc hardly 
limited 10 the auto industry. Roughly 
two thirds of all fish-processing plants 
couldn't pass the sanitation require 
for meat planis, according to a litle-pub- 
licized Department of the Interior report. 
Ralph Nader has revealed that 30 percent 
af all Federally inspected. sausage mak- 
ing led tests for cleanliness. Manutac 
turers of a rat poison. thallium sulph, 
were ordered by the Department of Agri- 
culture to take it otf the market in 1960 he- 


unsatisfactory 
more 


westig 
much 
docile 


ense of is threat to children. Two years 
later, there were 100 children poisoned 
by thallium sulphate. There are about 


10.000 fires annually caused by late-model 
TV sets that suddenly burst into. flan 
despite mging, the manufacturers а 
apparently unwilling to recall the defe 
tive sets. Over 3.000.000 acres of Ате 
can landscape have been destroyed. by 
snip mining—and Jess than 16 percent 
of it has undergone reclamation eflorts 
from industry. When the citizens of 8 
ta Barbara complained. about the pollu- 
tion of their beaches. a spokesman. for 
Sun Oil said simply. “This is a big, ex 
pensive operation. We can't мор now." 

We iu Government are also. gratified 
by the responsible job the media have 
done in covering the Iaw-andorder issue. 
Those crimes that the poor and dis 
advantaged ше most likely to. commit 
have received widespread coverage. Con- 
sequently 1 people have To- 
cused th lmost exclusively 
on these olfenses, thus allowing white-col- 
Lar crime to continue u mated without 
fear of public outrage. The only way the 
poor can take money that doesn’t belong 
10 them is by stealing it, and since rob- 
bery is usua ed by a great 
deal of publicity, this gives the poor a 
bad name. The rich, by contrast, сап go 
to worl ak and use the tech- 
nique of embezzlement. The rich are 
able to reat sums of money every 
year in this way and—thanks to the 
understa g of the mass media—with 
icity whatsoever 


nu 


is have ever been 
fixing conspiracy 
e than all the 
all robber- 
ed 
ла 


How many Ameri 


told that a single price 
may 


them of mo 
п by the poor i 
nd larcenies combi 
throughout the entire United States 
single year? 11% vital 10 keep such infor- 
mation from those who cannot be counted 
on to respond to it with under 
One oficial in New York, U.S. Attorney 
Robert Morgenthau, never learned. this 
rather simple lesson. He once said. “We 
just Lele that when accountants break the 
law and they do it knowingly and they 
certily а commercial balance sheet, they 
should be held responsible in a criminal 
se, just the w body is who robs 
a bank or steals a Well now, you 
can't just go putting some of the finest 
people iu town in jail; ultimately, it bé- 
came obvious to everyone that Mr. Mor- 
genthau would have to be replaced. 
Corporate executives regularly cat, and. 
quite grandly, at public expense—half 
the bill paid by the public as taxpayers, 
the other hall paid by the public as 
consumers. While it is possible to feed a 
small portion of the population in this 


rob 


way, it would be administratively dif- 
ficult for the great masses of poor people 
to be peimitied to [ced themselves in the 


sa asd 


m. simply signing a slip of 
paper to have the bill paid by others. 
Were the millions of poor and hungry 
well informed. they might demand. such 
extravagances for themselves, 

The public may misunderstand the 
gentleman's agreement between the Ad- 
stration and the media. Many ap- 
ded the Vice-President's с ism of 
- networks for rather fecbly attempt- 
ing to analyze one of President Nixon's 
speeches. A [an of the Vice-Pres- 
Nixon, expressed her 
ectly when she said: “Не 
mizing, what he has done to the media 
22. You can't underestimate the power 
of fear. They're afraid if they don't 
shape ир... 27 Even the Vice-President 
is pleased: “Sometimes when I look 
around at the tube from time to time, 
I think I have ha modicum of success. 

It would be embarrassing to explain to 
the public that the Admi tion will 
агепйу guarantee the economic inter- 
ests of the broadcasting industry, as long 
as thë medi ive the Administration 
in return. It would be 
awkward to exp le the Vice- 
President complains that the media are 
too uniform and concentrated іп too 
few hands. Айин has recent 
ly signed into 
trys monopoly-authorization bill (the 
so-called Failing Newspaper Act) and the 
President's Director of Communication: 
Herb Klein, has announced 
tion to Si 
10 »plit up some of the lar 
monopolies, Klein spelled. it out 
informal luncheon with the Radio 
‘Television News Directors Association. 


er media 
п ап 


Bill Roberts reported: “Klein main- 
tained that the real way to determine 
the Nixon Administration's attitude. 10- 
ward broadcasters is from its appoint- 
ments to the Federal Communications 
Commision, not through its speeches. 
And he posed the question—aren’t the 
Nixon Administration appointees 
from the industry's point of 


The Administration has apparently be- 
gun a protection racket. I broadcasters 
pay up with free tim orable 
news coverage, the Adminisuat 
protect the industry 
from legislation to limit owt 
advertising time, public par 
the lic newal process, 
nd the like—by means of cx 
legislation and favorable FCC appa 
ments. On the whole, the arrangem 
be work rly well 
all this leave us? A grow- 


ШІП 
1 


seems 
Where doc 
ing number of people in this country arc 
so shocked and disgusted with what they 
believe to be the current. state of the 
union that they propose simply to opt 
out of it Norman Mailer thinks “the 
only way to end our smog is lor citizens 
to tke up muskets, get on barges, go to 
Jersey and explode all the factories.” 
Let's hope that isn’t necessary yet. 
Quite apart from these criticisms, one 
main gripe today is the state of the 
media. There are people who just don't 
believe television anymore. Twenty per- 
cent of the American people believe we 
never actually landed on the moon. TV 
has sold products that harm them, 
overpriced, don't work, don't deliver on 
their promises of sexuality and happiness 
or that they really don’t want. The frus- 
tration and outage are understandable 
‘Television has been characterized as the 
ultimate product of a mass-produced, plas- 
tic, throwaway society: Package and prod- 
uct are taneously const 
moment of manufacture. But the news me- 
dium is simply too vital to our cou 
discard it along with the oth 
accouterments of our culture, Pete $ 
has remarked that for someone to say, 
«t the boobs watch television, I get my 
enjoyment from. books," is like saying 
“What do 1 care about polluted rivers 
have a swimming pool.” I think it's a 
matter of desperate urgency that we wor- 
ry about the pollution of our minds as 
well аз our 
Some have n 
Ralph Nader is one. Mr. Nader is a fine 
He could be working for a large 
reet law fum making a huge 
income. But he has chosen to work for a 
cause in which he believes—the welfare 
па safety of the American. people—and 
there are few in this country who are not 
in his debt. Cary Greenberg, former at- 


lawyer 
Wall 


torney with the Justice Deparment, 
made his choice, too—and resigned rath- 


cr than defend а "goslow" policy of 


First came a generous year- 
end bonus check from his 
law firm. And then Lou re- 
ceived a 6 lb., 8 oz. tax de- 
duction from his wife, a gen- 
uine bonus baby boy. With 
all that good fortune, Lou 
just had to break out the 
oliday bottle of Harper's a 
little early and celebrate. The 
first bonus would easily cover 
the second. 


Enjoy І. W. Harper 86 Proof Gold ё / 
Medal, 100 Proof Bottled іп Bond, 

or our superb new 12- Year-Old, all 

handsomely gift-wrapped in holiday 

colors at no extra cost. 


LW Harper. Sometimes the bourbon has to be this good. 
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268 tics have Faced similar problems 


school 
courts. 


desees; 


in broadcasting, but their scarcity 
ҳает all the more noteworthy. Fred 
Friendly resigned as head of CBS News 
when his network chose to broad, 
fifth тетип of f Love Lucy rather than 
ulbright’s hearings on the Viet- 

Warren H. Braren, one 
NAB Code Author 
resigned his position rather than perpet- 
uate the myth that the Code Authority 
independently reviewed. the 
Cigareue commercials, And 
Dick Smothers made their choice, too. 
Ies worth reading what Tom had to sa 
about it: "My brother, bless his heart, 
said you've got carte blanche to do what 
1 to do—and that was his career. 
It amounted to millions. . . . So I'm 
ying it because 1 believe im it: You 
only go through life once, and if you sce 
а wrong being done, or someone in trou- 
ble, or a fellow man that is in need, and 
you don’t do it now, youll never be past 
that point again.” Not many have had 
Шын courage. 

‘The people im radio and television 
face myriad pressures. Within their con- 
trol arc two of the most powerful instru 
ments ever created lo influence the mind 


director of the 


you w 


of man. The y who want to use 
radio and m primarily to serve 
corporate interess—ro sell products. 1 


believe radio and television can operate 
both on a commercial ba d in the 
public interest. But it isn't easy to make 
them work when all the tugging and pull- 
ing comes from one end—the commer 
cially oriented. profitanaximizing end 
what do we do? Lien’ to P 
“Ге broadcast newsman of 
¢ can по longer afford the luxury of 
ing his role in a decision-making 
process that now so clearly affects his 
profession and his s ШІ 
sion's battles will not be fought or won 
ith the polemics of corporate handouts, 
First Amendment platitudes or full-page 
ads. They will be won by what is on the 
r and they will be lost by what is nol 
on the air" That's what we're talking 
about—what is on the air, especially in 
network prime time. 

Some may have to сако risks to get 
something on the air that they believe to 
be important. It may be necessary to 
1 up to a manager а programing 
executive, а news di a Washington 
Vice-President, ising agent or a 
sponsor, Just as young lawyers have to 
decide whether they want to represent 
clients whose products pollute the air 
id cause cancerous lungs and young 
medical students have to decide whether 
they will work for the ghetto poor or 
carn large fees specializing in diseases of 
the rich, people in communications must 
decide which side they are on. 

ions people 


Communica 


ind arc 


working toward solutions, In Paris, for 
ample, the journalists who work on 
the newspaper Le Monde exercise а con- 
trolling vete in the affairs of the paper. 
Journalists on a German magazine, Der 
Stern, have gotten. management to si 
editorial statutes assuring them that they 
will not be pressured to write articles 


counter to their consciences. In. Bi 


Free Communications Group 
bring newspapers, television and 
under the conwol of the people who 
produce them. And in Italy, a group of 
450 Italian journ has set up a Move- 
ment of Democratic. Journalists for the 
Freedom of the Press to use collective 
bargaining to protect newsmen's inde- 
pendence, D sec no reason why Amer 
icm journalists shouldn't be able to 
work toward their own independence 
from n ment and corporate sponsor 
pressures. 

Lets not forget Fred Friendly’s blunt 
description of our predicament: “Here 
we stand, with the image orthicon tube, 
the wired city and the satellite, the great- 
est toals of communication that civiliza- 
tion has ever known, while the second 
highest oficeholder in the Land implies 
thar we use them less. Here we arc in 
1070, Mr. Vice-President, with one leg on 
the moon and the other on carth, knee 
deep in garbage. That’s going to require 
some news amalysis" That certainly is 
going to ке 

It will not be casy to change all this. 
As Justice Douglas has reminded us in 
his book Points of Rebellion, "While the 
establishment welcomes inventive genius 
at the scientific level (provided it cam 
get the patent and lock ir up a 
competitive usc), it does not welcome 
disent on the great racial, ideological 
and social issues that face our people. 
So you have to be prepmed to pay 
price for freedom, Remember the cx- 
change between Billy and Сео in 
Easy Rider? 

Billy says. ^ 


trying to 
adio 


ive мәне news analysis. 


ge 


What the hell's wrong with 


freedom, man? Thats what its all 
about.” 
And George answers, “Oh, yeah; that's 


s what it's all about, all 
bout it and being it—that’s 
ings. 1 veal 
hard to be free when you're bought and 
sold in the market place. ‘Course, don't 
ever tell anybody that they're not free, 
"Cause then theyre gonna get real busy 
killin’ and maimin’ to prove to you that 
they аге. Ob. ycah—thiey're gonna talk to 
you and talk 10 you and tik to you 
about individual frecdom-— but the 
a free individu s 

Free individuals are frightening to the 
occupants of an institutional world ope 
ated by interchangeable people with in 
terchangeable parts. But freedom is what 
s all about. Irs nor enough that we 
stop needlessly killing cach other in the 
use of ever-escalating corporate profits, 


right—tha 
But talking 
two different th 


it’s 


mean, 


h hit 
ity of putting corporate profits ahead 
è would seem to require no dis- 
Societies and governments are 
mong men to enhance the hu- 
git to 
the pursuit of happiness, to make possible 
the kind of lî Goethe described, 
in which a sense ol the beautilul plays 
prominent part. 

The people want their sky back. ‘That 
is а modest enough. request. Ай, water, 
food, good medical care, safe products 
and a safe technological environment, 
protection from the crimes of rich and 
poor alike—these are fundamental ne- 
cessitics. But they aren't ends in them- 
selves. The end should be a society i 
which cach individual, cach man and 
woman. is given the opportunity to at- 
tain the ultimate of which he or she 
capable; intellectually, emotionally. acs- 
thetically as well as economically. 

As political scientist Arnold S. Kaul- 
man has written, “The gap between rhet- 
oric and reality is so wide. the values 
tually operative so unrelated to bi 
ological. intellectual and spiritual. de 
velopment in its fullest sense, that an 
athentically human existence for most 


cussion 
instituted 
man condition, to preserve the v 


ans is an 
ny men and women feel truly 
fulfilled by their jobs? We know of the 
dehumanizing effects of racism and gher 
to schools. Should we not also attend to 
the dehumanizing еШесіз of corporate 
personnel practices? Architect Paolo So- 
lei has looked at our society finds 
everywhere “teeming human ants.” But 
the human ants are beginning 10 re 
spond. Dr. Martin Luther King т 
“AIL over the world. like а fever, 
dom is spreading in the widest liberation 
movement у You can hear 
[ihe great masses of people] ruml 
in every village street, on the docks, in 
the houses, among the students, in the 
churches and at political meetings" And 
his truth goes marching on. These masses 
of people want the necessities of creature 
comfon, yes. Bur they alo want the 
necessities of human fulfillment: joy, 
beauty, love, By the millions, they look 
to television to provide a sense of direc- 
tion. And they are frustrated by the 
constantly held out but never 


promise 
kept. 
Mason Williams has predicted 


The first television network that has 

The courage to help this country 

Instead of sell to it 

Will truly. become a champion of 
Justice 

Ind will be loved and respected 

By the people 

Not just watched. 


t it be a 


true m 


Only then wi 
medium. 


““Rest ye merry’ gentleman. Until another day.” 
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IT’S THE WHISKY 
SCROOGE WOULD GIVE. 


PLAYBOY 


Contrary to popular opinion, Scrooge 
was no tightwad. A believer in a 
good bargain, yes. But an out 
and out penny pinching 
tightwad, no. And when 
it came to the holiday 
season, old Scrooge 
was all heart. He 
wanted the very best 
for his employees and 
friends. (Ahem. The 
very best at the very 
best price, of course.) Considering these facts, we believe 
Scrooge would give Canadian Mist. In the beautiful holiday 
decanter. It's a beautiful imported blend of great whiskies. 
Light. Smooth. And mellow. But perhaps more important 
in these inflated times is the price. We distill and blend 
Canadian Mist in 
Canada but we 
bottle it here. We 
save money in taxes. 
Which saves you 
money. Usually 
about two dollars 
a bottle. Look for Canadian Mist in the exclusive 
holiday decanter and decked out in a nifty box. 
It looks like a million but it doesn’t cost a dime more. 
Canadian Mist also comes in holiday gift cartons in 
fifths, quarts and half gallon sizes. And that should 
just about wrap up all your holiday gift problems. 


CANADIAN MIST. 


In the holiday fifth decanter. 


Fifths, quarts and half gallons also 
available in festive gift cartons. 
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CHRISTMAS CAROL (oninucd pon page 186) 


necessary vehicles. They whizzed to and 
fro in dozens and to extend a leg in 
front of one of them would be a task well 
within the scope of the least gifted man. 
Tt was simply а matter of making oni 
selection. 

He rejected the first that came along 
because he disliked driver's. mus- 
tache, the seco 
wrong color, and he was just about to 
step in front of a third, which met all his 
ious, when he paused with leg 
He had suddenly remembered 
that his t's birthday was on Feb: 
the ГІШ, by which time he would be out 
of the hospital and expected as a guest 
at the dinner, fully equal to the one at 
with which she always cele- 
І day 
1 would be open to him to 
get knocked down by another taxicab on 
February the tenth; but if he yielded to 
this temptation, how would his superiors 
at the office react? Would they not shake 
thei to one another, 

Mulliner has got into a rut" and feel 
that an employee so accident prone was 
better dispensed with? Nobody likes to 
have someone ou the payroll who is 
always getting run over by taxicabs. 

It was a possibility that froze his feet 
nd caused both his chins to tremble. If 
he lost his position. he would be penni 
less. He would not even be able to beg 
his bread іп the streets, lor his medical 
advisor had expressly forbidden. him 
bread. 

Better, he decided, to be disowned by 
n by the civikservice author 
ties, so, abandoning all thought of taxi 
cabs, he continued on his way to his 
aunt's residence and, coming to journey’s 
end, exchanged greetings with her in her 
orate drawing room. He delivered 
Christmas gift and. in retum, she pressed 
into his hand an oblong slip of paper. 

“The money for your partnership, 
dear,” she said. I was waiting till Christ- 


d because the cab was the 


Of course, 


nis to let you have it 

Ihe irony of it, the sort of thing 
T s Hardy was so fond ol. sn 
Egbert like a blow between the eyes with 
a wet lish. Here he was, grasping the 
check for which he had yearned so long, 
and a fat lot of good it was going to do 
him, because the moment he failed to 
tuck into the caviar, the turtle soup. the 
turkey, the plum pudding, the mince 
pies. the biscuit. torioni, the hock, the 
chi nd the liqueurs, 
she would be writing to her bank to мор 
payment on the check. 

However, though in the grip of 
. he forced himsell to simu 
ше. 

“Dear Aunt Sere 
“how can L thank you 


oi 


e 


dull 


he mumbled, 


"E thought 
dear, 
Oh. Тат 

“But now," she said, “T am afraid I 
have a little disappointment for you. 
About dinner tonight. Do you read a 
magazine called Pure Diet and World 
Redemption? 

“Is that 


you would be pleased, 


that has all those 
ny clothes 


the on 


pictures of girls without 
on?” 


o, that is Pravno: 
regularly. 
inim 


. I subscribe to 

This one is all about 
A copy was left here by 
mistake Let week. D glanced at it idly 
and my whole outlook became changed. 
lr said vegetarianism was 
vital essential prerequisite to а new order 
of civilization іп which humanity will 
have become TL was pro- 
foundly impressed.” 
rt. as far as was possible for one 
witness, leaped in his chair. A 
wild thought had flashed into his mind, 
such as it was, Not even if he had been 
the victim of bubonic plague could the 
feeli ing have been funnier. 

Do you mean—" 

"It said that only thus cam there come 
peace on earth with а cessation of wars, 
the abolition of crime, discase, insanity, 
poverty and oppression. And you can't 
sty that wouldnt be пісе, сап you, 
dew? 

"Do you me: 
you have become a vegetarian? 
Yes. dea 
"There won't be 
"Em afraid not 
“No turtle souy 


m absolute. 


he was fe 


1" cried Egbert, "that 


пу turkey tonight?” 


No mince pi 


1 know how disappointed you must 


be. 
n his chair, 


bert who had leaped 


"I think 


sprang from it like some lissome ada 
dancer, a feat against the performance of 
which any knowledgeable bookmaker 
n odds of at least 100 to 
8. His nose quivered, his cars wiggled, 
еу y devoid of any expression 
whatsoever, shone like twin stars. He had 
iot felt such a gush of elation since hi 
seventh birthday, when somebody h 
given | box of chocolates and h 
d devoured the top layer and sup- 
posed that that was the end and then 
had found that there was a second layer 
lurking underneath. He put his arm 
round his аши as it would 
go and kissed her fondly. 

“Disappointed?” he s 
he more pleased. If there's one thing I'm 
all for pushing along as much as possi 
ble, its the cessation of wars and the 
abolition of crime, disease, insanity, pov 
erty and oppression. Гус just become a 
vegetarian myself. ] wouldn't touch a 
turkey with a ten foot. pole, What shall 


d 


id. "E couldn't 


we be having for dinner? 


To start with, se: 
fost nutritious.” 
“Then mock salmon. 
marrow colored | 
"Splendid." 
"Followed. by nut cutlets with spin 
ach." 


weed soup 


Jt is vegetable 


pital.” 

“And an ar 

“We split on 

“No, one each.” 

"A positive orgy. God bless us, every 
one.” said Egbert. 

He had a feeling that he had heard 
that before somewhere, but we cannot 
all be or 
sum up the 
situation could be summed up. 


you belter assert yourself more, Pop— 


I'm turning into a fag." 
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world is the Shylock racket. This guy that 
just left [borrowed] $60,000. We ger 5200 
for every $10,000 a week. That's 51200 a 
week, At the end of a year, you got your 
money back and he still owes $60,000, 
But if loan-sharking were that secure 
ап enterprise, the Chase Manhatt nk 
would certainly have thought of it; 
some legislature would docilely have ap- 
proved five-percenta-weck-interest “high: 
risk emergency loans: and Mafia 
collectors deputized by David Rocke 


feller would be working over garment 
manulacturers in every alley on Seventh 
Avenue. But the defect of loan-sharking 


is that its customers have 
honor; they either stiff the creditor or 
drive him to dangerous criminalities 
Three years after consummating the 
rangement that was supposed to ensure 
him $60.000 a year, perpen 
ble, Ray DeCarlo was he: 
that the other party had stuck him for 
$150,000. It is impossible to withhold 
sympathy from those. professional. crim- 
ils who innocently enter into contract 
with persons as immoral as they are. The 
taint of debtors as a class is perfectly 
luminated by the instance of Jimmy W., 
а brokerage cler 
from Sonny Fianzese 
white-collar heritage. defaulted on 
pledge. He suggested that Franze: 
collector take it up with his wife, (71 
know she can get it, but she won't do it 
for me: maybe you сап bust her head а 
нше”) ated this proposal 
псе natural to any good 
nd offered, ad. to let 
pe he would 


no sense of 


who borrowed. 55000 
nd then, truc to his 
his 


family man а 
Jimmy W dey 
fence a few stol 
went at once to a district v and 
ed the entrapment of his creditors. 
е relief from his debts and 
the gratitude of honest men 

"You should never depend on а kegi 
mate guy standing up to pressure," Ray 
DeCarlo often reminds his juniors. “А 
racketeer, no matter what а rat he is, 
will never squeal on anyone 

But that is a lesson his students or. fo 
that та her cannot afford. 
to absorb. These are days when a mafioso 
сап hardly depart опе prison without, 
before he cam hail а cab. being snatched 
t the curb by а police car and carried 
off to another. And the cause of these 
misfortunes, most of the time. is a dis 
honorable debtor. The Mafa credit 
department has to provide services exqui- 
site beyond even the adv salici 
tude of conventional bankers: When 
siloonkeeper cannot allord to pay 
530.000 owed him, Sam DeCavalcante has 
to hire the torch to burn down his debt 
1% resturant on the promise h 
collect something Irom the insurance. 
Antonio Corallo is stuck for a $40.000 
loan to the New York City water com- 
missioner; he has по to collect 


of 


(cominued [rom page 191) 


except to find a contractor who will bribe 
bis debtor: and he goes to prison for cor- 
jupting a public servant. The few re- 
sources of men who go to loan sharks do 
not include good Байр: any collector ac 
curately if indelicately describes the con- 
ditions essential to dealings with such 
persons when he tells the customer that 


his collateral is his eycballs. 

Such beginnings make inevitable the 
moment when the loan shark cries out, 
as Ray DeCarlo once did, "What the 
hell, are people supposed to take your 
money and just cheat you?” The creditor 
no recourse then but mayhem, “Any 
thing that keeps all the time 
eventually you get grabbed," DeCarlo 
noticed once: and he became а proof of 
that axiom when loan sharking at last 
brought him a 20-year sentence for la 
ing violent hands upon the late Loui 
aperstein, who had owed him $115,000. 
Saperstein 1 al icketeer 
so had gone to 


bor 
eve 


he 
nonetheless, the prosecu- 


tion in this case chastely called him ап 
insurance broker, which amounts to de- 
scribing Dick Turpin as a sportsman 
who enjoyed riding at night. But then, 
nothing Kunders а man faster than the 
process by which he is presented 10 ju- 
rons as the innocent victim of some ma- 
foso he has cheated. 

All dn ай, the desperation of the 
Mafia’s search for legitimate investments. 
must come from the knowledge that, 
without them, it will have to depend on 
those illicit ones that lead 10 penury- 
We ought, then, to understand the ter- 
ror that besets Sam DeCavalcante when 
he Teams that Lawrence Wolfson, his 
plumbing-supply ne using his 
fearsome reputation to persuade contrac- 
tors that, if they buy from the firm, 
DeCavaleante will protect them from 
troubles with the building-trades unions, 
as the FBI recorded for us: 


Law- 
ness 


[DeCavalcame] 
rence Wollson for 


criticized 
ssiv 


in “grabbing people" on union mat- 
ters. Subject pointed out the dange 
of being charged with extortion 


they continue this activity, He noled 
that he feels very strongly about 
jropardizing their legitimate busi- 
nes . nd] has strialy forbid- 
den Larry to start any more deals 


beween contractors and labor 
oficials- 
He knew his priorities, after all. 


The Sicilian spirit, faithfully preserved 

nst every adulteration by exile, ex- 
plains both the Mafa's survival in Amer- 
ica so far and the blight that has fallen 
upon it now. Sicily is almost the last 
ent of Western civilization whose 
ims ret character and а 
bearing that would not surprise those 


who described their ancestors centuries 
ago. The Palermo from which the Inte 
Joseph Profaci fled in the Twenties was 
а medieval city, and Pré ghost can 
hardly be blamed for having inhabited a 
medieval perse 

Sicily’s inhabitants have end 
of their history under forcign conquerors 
—up to and including the Italians. And 
any people whose past has been a succes- 
sion of ravishments by invaders һау an 
excuse [or assuming that all property is 


d most 


theft, all ament the imposition of 
larcenous aliens, and every native's prop- 
abitat the burrow of the under- 

an character has been ex 


egeted down the ages most often by its 
oppressors: and those libels sound strik- 
y like what prosecuting attorneys sı 
about mafiosi these days—or, for that 
matter, what members of the Society say 
about their brothers, too. 

"Juan de Vega [their 1th Century 
Spanish viceroy] was fascinated to dis 
cover that some Sicilians genuinely pre- 
ferred to use corruption and violence 
even where honest means would have 
attained the same end more cheaply,” 
Denis Mack Smith tells us in A History 
of Modern Sicily 

That spirit still stirs in Ray DeCarlo, 
all of whose soldiers know that he can't 
resist a salesman who tells him the goods 
ire stolen: DeCarlo 
would buy anything if it was s 
if it was only worth 15 cenis. Si 


а barrel of sand in 
а desert il the price was right.” 
the rich Sicilian assumed that 
there was never а good reason to pay 
debt: the Palermo riots of 1647 were 
started by tradesmen indignant because 
the aristocracy would not pay its bills. 
The п habit of never cooperating 
with the police was noticed by foreign 
overnors as early as the 18th Century 
when an Austrian complained that for a 
Sicilian to be a witness [or the prosecu- 
tion “brought unspeakable disgrace even 
ou the most abject member of society." 
m DeCavaleante, then only a 
ttempted to persuade Angelo 
» the Philadelphia family boss, to 
forgive another soldier who had for years 
cried the stain of having signed a con- 


No friend of 


m a statement with 


numbers slips in his house, 
ours is supposed to 
the police,” Bruno goes on grimly 
DeCavaleamte can only offer as 
m the condition that the sus- 
ht with the 
party thr 


slips and that. the т 
ened to arest her unless he confessed 
himself solely responsible. “We've all 
married, Auge," DeCavalcante finally im- 
plores. “What man will let his wife go 
through an embarassment standing alone 
with detectives, being questioned?" In his 


youth, Bruno coldly replies, the police 
had caught him and his wife in the same 
situation. "I. gave them 8700 to lake me 
alone, But I didn't sign no statemen 

The climactic act of every public up- 
rising in Palermo's history has been to 
set fire to the police records. The cooper- 
ation—indeed, the competition—of po 

cemen with crimin was alway: 
sedulous as the citizens’ resistance to po- 
licemen: The Duke of Osuna, a Spanish 
viceroy, introduced а series of unthink- 
ably drastic civic relonms in 1611: but 
not dare do more than 
persons with criminal гесе 
red Irom the police force. 
We can a m outrage to а 
lasting national tradition any such prop- 
osition was when we reflect that, when 
revolutionary Palermo ousted its Neapol- 
itan oppressors in 1820, опе of its first 
acts as a liberated city was to commission 
as people's policemen a number of cor 
victed murderers, In 1849, having learned 
at least this lesson about the people's 


even he 
sugg 
ords bc 


explain the Sicilian distaste for the ap- 
pearance of hard labor. "Violence is the 
only prosperous industry," wrote Baron 
Franchetti, a Turin investigator, in 1876, 
he had summed up the history that is 
the tribal memory of the Ма! 

Violence was also the only prosperous 
industry of the Middle Ages. Reading 
bout the Mafia brings continuous recol- 
lection of what we have been told about 
the passionate and dangerous world of 
500 years ago. Scholars who exaggerate 
the perils to us of criminal and subyer- 
sive groups have a tendency to move 
from there to ovenating the dedication, 
the commitment and the honor of those 
who join them. The Mafia gets as much 
respect from its enemies as Ray DeCarlo 
wishes he would get from the pol 
he pays to be his friends, Consider thi 
summary of the Mafia code solemnly 
offered us by Dı ald Cressey of the 
University of C; a. What is all this 
except the code of chivalry in the Middle 


article of the Mafia code, 


tells us," False comradeship is fit for hell- 


с third article of the Mafia code 
is secrecy. As in what J. Huizinga, i 
The Waning of the Middle Ages, de- 
scribed as “the chain of Pierre de Lising 
nan's Sword-order [which] was made of 
gold 'S' which meant ‘Silence. 

Dr. Cresseys list Mafia rule expects 
“honorable behavior which sets members 
off as morally superior to ou 
Or, as die old prince. Gurner 
to Parzival: "You seem a mighty Lord. 
Mind you, take pity on those in need: be 
kind, generous 

The rules of chivalry had, of course, 
very little relation to real life in the 
Middle Ages and not much more to thei 
romances. We would have trouble imag- 
ining tricks dirtier than those Tristan 
and Isolde played on King Mark unless 
we remembered the tricks Lancelot and 
Guinevere played on King Arthur, The 
ideal suffers a similar violation by the 
real when we approach the inti 


acies 
nd hear Sam De- 


will, the restored Neapolitans installed a of Майа family life 
distinguished bandit as the chief law of- 
ficer in the suburb of Misilmeri. 

What Sicily’s history produced was 
а society with no sense of the future and. 
ho concept of enterprise except to pillage 
the land or to drive its men, women and 


s. is "extreme loyalty tothe Cavalcante talk about his sworn vassals: 
zation and its governing elite,” Or, “Lou Lorasso is а cockroach. . . . Corky 
as Roland said to Oliver, “Here we must can't seem to seule down. Не sent me a 
a should suifer message saying he's going to start ste: 
heat and cold, ing again. have to keep Danny 
hide.” Noto in the family because he's a moncy 


for 
though he lose hi 


children as donkeys ave driven. No one Пу. Cresseys second Mafia principle His troops turn out, in lac, 
who witnessed the workday іш the is “extreme honesty in relationships with to make no more faithful servants than 
sulphur mines needed seck any farther to members" In other words, as Parzival Ше lives they have lived would lead us to 


е Chairman of the Board is a new, dynamite boot from Verde. 
New in a way that's going to grab the kind of guy who won't settle 
for anything that's ever been around before. 

The kind of guy who's going to know how to use the raw look of the higher stacked 
leather heel, the smoother lines of the redesigned square toe. the secret pockets high 
on the sides of the fourteen inch tops. 

He can choose from black or antiqued tan. 

And he vill. 

You can too, at better shoe stores everywhere 

Put on the Chairman of the Board. 


СЕ Verd 
Another shoe trom the Establishment by enr e. Stoughton, Mass. 
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expe y 
anis, ethar 
bands: at the end of a day of vying to 
repair th iquencies and stille their 
пілі. te can only weavily 
Luther of the 
y is left with the whole mess.” 
The Middle Ages, if seldom ethical 
were continually violent in principle. To 
read their histories and be reminded of 
days where ез ns went on almost 
uninterrupted is to begin to suspect i 
the Ma 
asthe 


DeCavales 
the end, the 


as practical: 
ment and coarse compassion raised by an 
execution formed an important item in 
the spiritual food of the common people,” 


Huizinga tells us. “They were speciacu- 
ır plays with a moral. . . . During the 
Burgundian tenor in Paris im D, 


one ol the victims , . . being requested 
hy the hangman, according to custom, to 
forgive him. is nor only ready 
with all his heart, but, begs the execu- 
tioner to embrace him, “There was a 
great multitude of people, who nearly all 
wept hot tears? 7 

Some of the хате mixture 
ment and the cruelty infuses the үйші! 
o Майа executions, whose amenities 
have been neglected of late but ave still 
talked about with nostalgia aud a certain 
bir 


10 do so 


of senti 


Mess toward coumrsened mode! 


з We сап sense the pre 
xl old customs in that decree ol the 
Mafia’s governing council, made neces- 
sary by the untidy disposal of Cadillac 
Charlie in Youngstown, which forbids 
the use of hand grenades in the fu 
Old men а 
of chivalry when they acted. upon the 
dmy of punishing the sinner without 
embarassing him: 

Sam DeCavalcante: 


c proudest of those moments 


Ray, you told me 


years ago about the guy where you said, 


"Let me hit you clean." 


DeC Thats right. Aud the guy 
went for it. There was me, Zip and 
Johnny Russell. So we took the guy to 


the woods. I said, ‘Leave him alone, Zip” 
I said, “Look"—Nehic was the kid's name 
-I said, "You gotta go, why not let me 
hit you right in the heart and you won't 
feel a th aid. ‘Tm innocent, 
Red, but if you got to do it. . . 7 So T 
hit him in the heart and it went right 
through him.” 

The final echo of the Middle Ages 
sounds from that mingling of the super- 
stitions with the cynical that the faith- 
ful bring to the contemplation of the 
Malas governing commission and which 
makes their conception of Brooklyn sound 
like what Rome must have been to the 
Tinh Century. Even from New Jersey 
this Holy Office is а distant. mystery, its 
Bulls reaching there as anenuated as 
Rome's must hive to Flanders but, in this 
Gwe as in that, no less sured for being 
almost rumor. 

Every provincial bishop approaches 
ls to pray and 


this college of car 


seems, as happened in the Middle Ages, 
10 remain 10 scolf. Joseph Bonanno, а 


Brooklyn family boss. is suddenly un 


а diplomat, At first. he approaches the 
sacred. precivet with a reverence duly 
hyperbolic: 

“When Joe defies the со 
defies the whole world 

But then he watches and listens to 
those presences whose grandeur. is the 
soul of the Mafia myth that js as re 
spected in the editorial chambers of The 
New York Times as it is in any Jersey 


mission, 


“It's got something or other to do with margarine.” 


City candy моге. Mteward, he can 
come home seeing only their warts: 


o. What the 
оп say two 
a wets his 
Now, 
icago 


You take Ange Br 
hell does he know? He 
words... Jerry Cate 
pants when they talk 
wheres a guy even like C 
[Samuel Giancana}, where does he 


lit on the commission? You hear 
this guy talk amd he's a nice guy 
You can enjoy his company. But he's 


jokester. "Hit him, hit hîm! 
that’s all you hear from the guy. - - - 
Joe Columbo sits like a baby next to 
Carl [Gambino] all the time, Hell 
do anything Carl wants him to do. 


Home from the pilgri Sam De 
: te can only rellect to Frank 
Majuri. his underboss: 

“You know. Frank, the more things 


you see, the more disillusioned you b 
come. You kuow, honesty, Lonorability, 
all those things. 

Historians tend to notice that the fun 
damental change in the medieval m 
gan when he recognized that he no 
v believed. in what had been the 
age of fait 


The Mafia found its home in Americ 
because it had the luck to be accompa 
nied here by an unchanged and unspoiled 
slice of Sicily, The first great influx of 


southern. Talin immigrants found high 
cr wages and steadier homs, but also in 
dignities rather like those they had 


known in Sicily and bria. Here, as 


there. tli 


were Libor of the sort whose 
prime use is to be driven; and 10 drive 
them, Americans found other hali 


the ethnic identity of him who be 
him who is beaten being à. principle of 
equality established in America. with 
Emancipation; the driver, whom his vic 
1 would have called the даре ого 
Sicily, he called the labor bos here. The 
fist successful American mafiosi—the 
Bulalinos іш Ser re ове conspici. 
mily whose inheritance comes from 
that period—were these Libor bosses: 
and their technique, the collection of 
small profits in perpetuity, remains at 
once the simplest and the most secure 
the Society has ever devised and the envy 


of those successors who were bemused by 
Do 


more distant and illusory horizons. 
you know how they steal іп Hoboken? 
Ray DeCarlo asks. "Every m. the 
dock his to chip in а dollar a week. 
Light hundred men—thats 5800 
week.” 

That was the Mal 
Americans. remember 
without on, reminded 
them of honte—the Майа that sold them 
their jobs, levied its tix on the artichoke 
market, governed the wheels at church 
festivals and would, no doubt, have kid- 
naped for ransom if its constituency had 
encompassed anyone who could pay up. 


1 on 


the older Tilo- 
and not entirely 


ELIT 


nce 


Tis writ was not then conceived as nin- 
hing beyond the limits of our Italo 
Americ enclaves; and the Mafia has 
clung closer to dependence on that origi 
nal base than the persistent myth of 

broader ambitions would suggest. Whe 


Vito Genovese, the delunct boss of boss 
es, was at the crest of his majesty, his 
ged wife provided us with some- 


thing unique in Mafia studies: a peek 
into his portfolio. By far the largest 
source of his income turned out to be 
from the New Jersey overseas branch of 
the Malian lottery, a business so ethnical 
ly unassimilated that its tickets wi 
printed in Italian and the winning nu 
ber drawn from the clearinghouse totals 
of b: ri and Naples. Just before 
the last World War, Josph Prolaci was 
reputed t be this country’s largest im- 
porter of olive oil and a major processor 
o paste. But, as Halo-Americans 
became less Dualo and more American 
Genovese's lottery lost more and тоге ol 
its cultural appeal; and as the American 
diet became ever more Italianate and the 
placing the hot dog, 
invaded Prof 
nd debased his products be- 
low the point where any man of Old 
World tastes could compete with them. 
The Mafia's only successful foray into 
New World culture was during Prohibi 
tion, having begun as a response to the 
traditional apprecia 
of wine as a diet staple and the 
widening its scope when all America 
awoke to discover its own appreciation 
diet staple. Those few 
mafiosi with real property deserving the 
respect of their bankers built it up durin 
bition or, more precisely, upon its 
. beciuse they happened to have 
liquor stocks extensive and ро 
enough to be sold to legitimate disu 
ik Costello, to take a rare case, 
thy man who has reached 
alone in the Society, of 
being able to afford the nel feeding 
of uncountable and unproductive Irish- 
men. There is the legend that Costello 
was able 1o sell his bootleg stocks for 
53,000,000. If he invested it hall as well 
as the Rockefellers did their three billion 
dollars, his share of the nati 
would have outlived the 
on the rich, as Lupe as it was in 
His ownership of capital sets Costello 


of ton 


the eminence, 


ıl wealth 


apart from most of his brothers who. 
whatever their rev were debaried 
by the past-Depression tix structure 
from ever coming dose to his property 
titles, The repeal of Prohibition was the 
first incursion of a rapacious Govern- 
шеш on a Mafa enterprise; amd it 


would never find one that could provide 
anything like the share of the 
tional product that the whiskey business 
had. Every now and then, in а triumph. 
ol nostalgi ity, an old mafioso 
gets arrested for bootlegging. 


эм п 


over те 


Repeal caught the Society in those 
labor-cost problems that have tormented 
it off and on ever since. Under Probibi- 
tion, it had acquired a work force to 
ward whose welfare 
demonstrated a sense of duty unusual in 
American enterprise. Ultimate though its 
system for breaking а man's contract may 
be, the Mafia never lays anyone off. It 
represents, im fact, the oldest welfare 
system in this counmy, antedating the 
New Deal and still offering unemploy: 
ment benefits—S150 а week to the fam 
lies of employees in jail, for example— 
considerably in advance of any sta 
yet achieved by our Social Security la 

Saabbling to find payrolls 1 
enough to feed this hungry multitude 

fair labor standard has been 
sant struggle for the M 
repeal and it has carrie 
down the social scale, One result has 
been a detectable shift in the function of 
the Mafia-controlled labor unions, whose 
managers used to be able just to extort 
but have now been distracted by the new 
Li 
jobs lor soldiers inexperienced at even 
the imitation of an honest day's work. 
When you have persuaded a contractor 
to hire an unemployed ziganette dealer 
as а stonemason, you've left yourself a 
Ш option for going back and 
ing him down for cash thereafter- 


has ever si 


ncc 


dards 


and pressing responsibility of provid 


mprint of the academies upon the no- 


tion of the Маа dominance of the 


economy would have a hard time ex- 
plaining the pre-eminence in DeC 
cante's empire of Local 384 of the 
hod carriers union. Local 3515 position 
as а jewel in any Mafia boss's crown is 
indicated by the station of Joe Sferra, 
business agent, as а capo-regime іп the 
came family and by the anxiety 
Carl Gambino, that great 
ted DeCavalcante to open 
I to some of the worthier of 
his own soldiers who were out of work. 


It is curious, faced with so much evi- 
dence of all this scheming to seize the 
high privilege of carrying brick, to be 


assured by Dr. Cressy that “the profits [of 
the Mafia] are huge enough that any 
given member is more likely to be a 
millionaire than not.” 

Sferra’s management of Locil 384 even 
produced a protocol dispute with John 
Riggi. another rapo-regime of DeCaval- 
cante's, "Sam, 1 came 10 you yesterday,” 
Riggi said, “because T felt that as an 
amico nos amd a caporegime, Vm not 
the respect І deserve from Joc 
The issue turned out to be Rig- 
her, himself a loyal soldier, who 
n groaning under the burden of 
1 asked Sfei 
r assignment 
been refused. “I feel offended as 
amico nos” Riggi explained, “йш I 
can’t go to my friend and get a favor for 
ane of my sol *. I did what I did 
because of my futher, who has lived a 
dog's life for three years." These are the 
problems of millionaires? 

The shrinkage of the market and the 


had bes 
the had. Ri 
his father an easi 


"Don't fret, punkin. He's just a kook Santa.” 
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expenses of its private welfare system 
quite a while ago impelled the Mafia's 
commission to close its books ag: 
admission of new memb that 
point, Albert Anastasia, a Brooklyn fam- 
ily boss, scems to have had an idea that 
might have saved the Society if it had 
not been inhibited by pride. 

Anastasia began selling Mafia member- 
ps for $40,000 apiece to young men 
ining careers that they were delud- 
ed into thinking would be advanced by 
that credential, When the commission 
heard about this venture, it ordered An- 
имама executed: and попе of his survi- 
vors seems to have come up with a sound 
commercial idea since. 

So the Society drilts downward, stub- 
bomly enforcing its monopoly over 
goods and services that fewer and fewer 
people want to buy, Herein is the only 
criminal st: ely enjoyed an 
nerease in demand; even though we can 
«Шу believe the disclaimers of the 
Mafia captains that they reject such 
traffic as immoral, there is every evidence 
that they think it too risky for indul- 
gence in any except moments of acute fis 
cal desperation, They have made so little 
effort to organize the marker that. Mi- 
chael Tabor, a former addict redeemed 
by the Black Panthers, can sty that he 
has observed се of successful 
black capitalism except іп portions of 
the heroin trade, 

The Mafia must have been America's 
first conglomerate, and that contribution 
»nomic history may 
factor in its ruin. An institution with too 
many businesses risks not having time 
for the proper management of any. 

The Mafia, to be sure, goes on bclicv- 
ing in the Maha almost as stubbornly as 
do the journalists, the novelists and the 
academicians who constitute the industry 
ming us about it; the faith of 
witches and witch-hunters alike is proof 
enough of wiicheralt. The tak in the 
Socicty's office is still about the great 
i riches 
Б soldier in 
Chicago, we are informed—as we would 
be everywhere except. probably. in Chi 
go—makes $1000 a wee De- 
mte tells an we 


no insta 


10 our ci ave been 


underboss, 


buck, we're ded" 

But every now and then, reality breaks 
through, as in this cri de corr from 
Anthony Russo, as he sits in his modes 
little duchy of Long Branch, New Jersey. 
nd hears the crash of great kingdoms 
vund him: 


Sam, do you know how many 
guys are safecracking? What are they 


going ro do? Half these guys ure 
handling junk. Now, there's a [Mafia] 
Jaw out üt they can't touch it, 
ing 


They have no other way of ma 
а living, so what can they do? 


right, we're fortunate enough. that 
2. we didn't have to resort to that 
мий. What are the other poor suck- 
crs going 10 do? Pretty soon, we'll 
have all the mob over here [in New 
Jersey]. Guys are coming over here, 
sking to be put on [work gambling 
games] and they're friends of ours, so 
I put them to work, because I can't 
Jet them starve to death. Sam, pretty 
soon 1 may have to say no 10 them, 
because 1 got to look out for myself. 


The таш; quality of this Grande 
Armée of the popular imagination may 
be the most plausible reason its soldiers 
меу so indillerent to the goal of a 
The members of its gov- 
n аге older on the av- 
iting Justices of the United 
ates Supreme Court: Buffalo's Stelano 
ino is 80: Brooklyn's Carl Gam- 
bino, 68; and Detioirs Joseph Zerilli, in 
his 70s. Only Brooklyn's Joseph Colum- 
bo and Philadelphia's Angelo Bruno are 
younger than 60. None of them retire 
and the few who die do so peaceably. 

Vacancies on this high bench have 
recently tended to remain unfilled; the 
Tull commission had nine membe 
the early Sixties: four have since departe 
and there is some evidence that their 
places are still empty. The command of 
the late Chief Justice Vito Genovese 
pears 10 have been diffused among 
һа Mn ld Catena 
Thi Thom- 
as Lucchese left no securely identifiable 


in 


öh: 


heir. Joseph Bonanno's family has been 
without a boss since he was deposed: the 
suspicion is that no one wants the job. 
Chicago's Sam Gimcana, who, being 
in his 50s. represented what promise 
there was of a fresh generation on the 


court, tossed up the whole thing in 1966 
and took olf for the Argentine, leaving 
ement of his city-state to the 
vibrant youth of Paul Ricca, 72, and 
Anthony Accardo, 64. 

‘This is largely an assemblage of per 
somages who made their debuts in the 
police files of the carly Twenties. If they 
were guarding any golden bough, some 
hungry junior ought successfully to have 
challenged one or another of them tor 
its possessi w. Succession to 
Mafia command was regulated by the 
gun well into the Forties. But uow it has 
been 13 years since a family boss has 
died anywhere but in bed. The last to 
get into dilficulty with his comrades was 
Joc Ba defied the whole 
world for two years and then settled іп 


who 


The explanation. of this anom- 
aly in Malia studies is that the Society 
govems itself more rationally and 
peacefully tham it used to. dt still 


kills people and ather messy ways 
But it kills for reasons of administration, 
a management discharging unsatisl 
tory workmen; the difference is that no 


one bothers to plot against the ma 
above him on the ladder; and when the 
middle-level executive is that free of a 
bition, we ought ro suspect that there isn't 
much left in the firm worth coveting. 
Even so, we worry about the Mafia 
more now in its wither than we ever 


in its flower. That is the normal progress 
of public agi 
Май 


tion. The less we need the 
to serve oi , the morc essen- 
it becomes to serve our sense of 
1 history has contin 
t no improper conduct 
10 be noticed unless it is also exotic. For 
generations, the reform impulse м 
ected at whiskey and straight se: 
now alcoholism and adultery h 
come so general that virtue fixes i 
age on junkies and queers. No sinner 
buse once his sin becomes the 
of the majority. 
We have also arrived at a t 
opment when nearly every Amer 
can cheats, lies or steals to some degree; 
there can't be many people left who 
could tell the whole truth to the Internal 
Revenue Service and not stave in the 
streets therealter. The more pervasive 
the sin, the more intense the necessity to 
focus on criminals whose cultural dil 
ference from the тей of us makes it 
possible for us to go on thinking of 
crime as un-American. No American poli 
tian can run [or office blaming the 
voters: he has to find 
entire fault it all is. 
Now we begin to run out of mafiosi, a 
resource we shall appreciate only when 
they are all gone, when the last of them 
has his elevation t0 boss of bosses a 
nounced in the papers and is thereupon 
seized and chained by the last. prosecut- 
ing attorney lucky enough to attach such 
an ornament as nain to his ascending 
chariot. The growth industry imperiled 
by the Мабаъ ruin is not organized 
crime but organized crime fighting. The 
es with the Mafia dies 
tired cop: the district attorney who 
hits it can hope to die a governor eme 
tus. 


ve 


need Ге; 


me in our 


de 


whose 


cop who coope 
a 


The good scores are made not by 
belonging to but by exposing the Майа 
Even Ray DeCarlo has come at last to 
understand that. In 1962, the radio 
brought him word that Charles Luciano 
dead in Naples—Charley Lucky. tl 
grand architect of the American. Mafia 
structure, the prime minister who has a 
place in its history like Cavour's in the 
forging of Italy United. 

What was Ray DeCarlo's first reac 
tion to this news? 

Ray bemoaned the fact that СІ 
had missed the opportunity to 
$200,000 for his life story. 

Ray DeCarlo Charles 
both had to grow old before they sud- 
denly understood where the money had 


been all along. 


ley 
make 


nd Luciano 


"Kill" 
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Expensive in everything but price. 


You don't have to spend a bundle to look like a sophisticated styling. In our Fall '70 line, you will find 
million. Fruit of the Loom shirts look expensive and act the newest long point or wide spread collars, two and 
expensive. But they cost far less than you'd expect. three button cuffs. 

The expensive look comes from meticulous The high-quality performance comes from luxury 
attention to detailing. Such as matched pockets on fabrics that are permanent press. So you keep looking 
striped shirts. And contour body shaping for a expersive all day. 
smooth, comfortable fit Fruit of the Loom shirts. Sure you can 

The fashion lock comes from pay more. But why? 


Write, and please include your zip code, fcr Ihe пате of your nearest dealer. 
Fruit of the Loom, 1290 Avenue of the Americas, New York, N. Y. 10019. A subsidiary of Northwest Industries, Inc. 


DEALING (continued from page 190) 


under way. The Berkeley police were Iud- 
dled like sullen refugees under Sather 
Gate, looking as if they were just wa 
lor the word to come down swinging. 
And on Sproul Plaza, a slowly circling 
ol picketers was d 
stomping. Most of them had helmets on: 
Anyone who exercised the right to assent 
ble and petition in this town knew what 
to expect. 
In the center of the ving, а heavy-set, 
shaded and leathered black. man, beret 


Шей to one side 1 cov 
tons like a war hero with medals: 
“Brothers and sisters, the time has 


come for us to act. Th 
defensible middle of the road. And by 
that 1 mean the middle ol the road, 

that sitou-thelence shit. "Cause 
1 the long knives come” —it was not 
a threat, but logic—“when the long 
ves come, they aren't gonna ask 
where you stand and where you been 
standin’. They're gonna know!” He was 
rapping and Mapping his arms, talking to 
the picketers, tuning away to speak to 
the crowd. “Trying to get that old group 
solidarity number down before the heat 
did. There was no middle ground, he 
lence left to sit it. 

“You are cither part of the problem or 
pan of the solution!” He shouted at 
ke me. "Part 


ye 


эизмл узу, E 


Inge observers 
of the problem or part of the solutio 
The time has come to act.” he went on 
“Join the Third World Brothers 
Sisters, im support of their legitima 
demands for Thid World F 
rriculum. And join them nox 
herc a dot of en 
i tie crowd and 1 was suddenly 
uncomfortable, standing there іп my 
Ivy monke The lines 
were sharply Фама in Berkeley, and 
everyone understood what they mean 
The fight had already begun, Nobody 
siid you had to get on the battlefield, 
bur then wasn't hard to put 
yomsell in no man's had. 1 looked 
back at the heat, who were stating to 
move toward the picketers. 7... Or Don- 
ald Duck Reagan ar Mickey Mouse Raf- 


running 


League suit 


leny. And we cart ісіне to secing our 
black brothers dying to support this pig 
Басы system ін the rice paddies ol 


Vieinam, We сөгіс relate to that and we 
can't stand. by and watch it happen no 
neither Th has come to 


more, 


ва. Join the pickets mow.” The heat 
were bearing down and 1 beat it hasty 


m k across the street, The pick- 
eis had picked up en the energy now 


id were stamping their fec a» they 
rched. chanting. “Who are the people, 
we ave the people. POWER TO THE 


PEOPLE” Yeah, Get аг ball. Fi 
team, fight. Push "em back, push "em 
back, лепалапааау back. I began to 
think about how nobody had ever really 


figured out what four years of high 
school did to a reasonably healthy mind, 
when I saw some! Stevie. 


Stevie’s place was р d quiet, 
in the back of a house on Dwight Way. 
lt looked onto a lot that had once 
been used for parking but that had, 
miraculously, fallen into disuse. Someone 
had planted a small garden and there 
were people all around, sitting out on 
their back steps, smoking dope in the 
sunset and laughing quietly. 1 remem- 
bered my dorm room in Cambridge 
which had a generous view of all fou 
lanes of Memorial Drive, complete with 
uallo jams twice а day, and wondered 
agin why 1 hadn't transferred to Berke- 
ley when Stevie had. 

You never realize what you're missi 
until you come to Berkeley—and when 
you leave, it's casy to forget. The air is 
light, the sun bright and you [ecl we 
mendously energetic and sunong. You 
also experience а sudden resistance to 
libility gaps. realities of lile, overdue 
s and other pitfalls of the American 
. Thats why the campus revolt 
n in Berkeley and that's why it has 
never made more sense than it did, and 
does, in Berkeley: because the people 
who are striking and picketing ате pick- 
ing up th ву fram the lind. When 
the s dm that town, lile м 
outiageoushy beautiful that а black 
shot in Oakland the night belore or a 
zillion tons of bombs dropped on Quony 
quong im the past week doesnt seem 
wrong—it doesn't seem like anything, N 
is inconceivable and totally ludicrous. 
Which is what it would seem like to 
intelligenr people anywhere. The dil- 
ference is that in Berkeley, at least, the 
need to rectily the Judicrous ollenses is 
as obvious and as natural as the presence 
ol the sun in the sky- 

Even the little details showed. Like, іп 
Boston, if you wanted to call for the 
exact time, you dialed 637-8687—which 
in letters spells Nervous. In Berkeley, the 
equivalent number spells POPCORN. 

Stevie came out with a couple of joi 
and a gallon of Red Mountain. Hc 
me à joint and then а glass 
it was great to see me. Then he 
said: "How's Annic doing?” 

"ON," 1 said. The hoodi was good. 
“Well, nor Ok. I don't know. Shitty, іп 
fact. 1 haven't seen her about 2 
month now. 
“Joes, E thought you two were real- 


eni 


for 


ly 
“Yeah. well 
dig her.” 


2227 E shrugged. "E still 
I dit the joint. И was even 
better. "She's bumming mound with 
some dipshit from the Piggy Club now. I 
see her every once in a while on Mt. 
Auburn Suet, smashed out of her mind, 
We exchange pleasinuies and th 
about it. You know. How's Barbara? 


said. chick. 


ol" Stevie reat 


Everything's cool.” He lit his joint and 
ay from 


id: “Came out here to get a 
m 

I shook my head. “Ni 
vie had introduced me to Ann 
he'd taken 
kind of paternal interest in how we 
were doing. But, hell. I thought, people 
ged, she'd changed. It 
but it wasn't any- 


had been а good u 


more and I didit feel like talking about 
it. "Not really,” E said again 
“You and your parents seeing eye 1o 


eye these days?” he asked. 

ghed and shook my head. 1 knew 
what he was asking. He w: g how I 
could afford the wip out. “Not exactly, 
1 said. 


e said, pull- 
ing a long you + 
hat.” 

1 1 said, “but Jolas been 
ling into it lately. Pretty heavil 
He's turing over about twenty bricks a 
week." 

Fay out," Stevie said 
а week, around Cambrid 

“Yeah, everyone's unning on these 
days. But you know John. He's not par 
ticularly interested in the details. just 
ng. So here Lan" 

Just doing, bricks this time 

“Yeah. Just bricks. Ten in the litte 
bag, under шу sca y I go. W 
free vacation in € in 
process.” 

“You ought to knock that shit oll." 
Stevie siid. “You're going to get busted 
ТІ 


“Twenty bricks 


the whecling-dea 


lilo 


v 
I shrugged. “You drive а с 
enough, you'll have an accident.” I took 
hit olf my je ‚ there 
wasi anything else ло do. 1 mean, t 
is spring break. right? So 1 can come out 
here and dig what's happening. 1 с 
back to fucking Westhiop to spend a 
restful week listening to the old mam 
telling me wl 
life. while the old lady asks me where 
they've gone wrong.” 1 kighed 

know, man, like, you got à must 
nid they want to know where they've 
gone wrong. Fuck that, IE I started push 
ing beds across the country and organ 
ing panty happy 
because 1 W nd uninvolved 


n. Any: 


ids, they'd be 


apathetic 


You can't win. SI T don't even w to 
win anymore. J just want to do the 
‚ “Ги hip? He lay 


down on his back and stared ar d 
timed sky. We were silent for a while 
and then he said: "You still buying; hom 
Ernie out her 

1 shook my head. "Ernie's not too cool 
these days, He got busted with thirty 
bricks Lust month and didn't have the 
bread to buy himself off." 

“Is that righ 


Stevie said, sitting up. 
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suddenly interested. “But 1 just saw him 

last week. .. 
He stopped. He thought it over. 

laybe he found somebody to post 

bail." 


"мауы 

He looked vaguely apprehensive. “Well, 
if he made a deal, hell just turn in a 
couple of smack freaks." He thought 
that over and then added: “He wouldn't 
turn i 


iM right 
ah, probably he is. But we've got 
another connection now and there's no 
bout whether he's cool or 
Which reminded me, “Can 1 use 


Stevie said. He got up 
and followed me back into the kitchen, I 
was asking how to dial information when 

noise at the back door and a 
k walked іш, holding his head 


It was Ross. 

There was blood all over everything, 
including the little blonde chick who 
was holding him up. Ross had his sheep- 
skin. vest on, as usual, and, as usual, he 
was mad. Ross was always mad about 
something: а good bust in the head 
save him a chance t0 focus his energy. 
He slumped down on the couch with the 


"I knew it! The stars never lie! When I saw 
you, I thought, 'He's a Sagittarius and he's going lo lay 
me, and you did, even though you're a Libra." 


e ran fora rag. 
at im ed?" 1 asked the chick, 


ame БОШ handker- 
û hell of a lot of blood, 
s a hell of a big boy. 
big enough to be playi 


but then. Ross w: 


1 they were lopsided on hi 
now as he looked up at me, 


ve the order to the pigs to 
break up the picket lines. 
We were keeping people [rom 


“AL seven o'cloc 
"The motherfuckers keeping people 
classes at sev 

"So the pigs broke it up. 
said. She had stopped. ayi 


g and started 
blood off Ross's 


fotherfuckers,” 


. to no one i 


nd started smiling. Sniff, snill. 


damn morons. You been smoking a 
Relax, evie said. 


Ross 


id. “Now of all 


this is 


tev 
Peter, Sul 
“Hello.” % said. Her back was to 
me, She was bent ov Ross риш 
Merthiolate on his head. Her long legs 
were stretched taut and they were very 
Hello, hello. 
You guys are 


Z 10 screw every- 
7 Ross said. е going to get us 
1 busted for sure. Кан I think if vou 
have too much of this, it begins to affect 
your brains. I think. 

"Quit moving your head." Stevie said 
- He glanced over at me, and we 
aged looks. Old Ross He'd never 


sat patiently until they had 
patched up his head, then stumbled өй 
to the bathroom, with the chick still sup- 
porting him. When they'd gone. Stevie 
: “He bought another onc." 

othing had changed since the 


evie said. 
What's he gor 


At least six. Two shot- 


Под, Seeing s how ашта 
were illegal, you'd have a very hard time 
getting one fixed. Besides the [ит 
none of Ros's guns was registered. But 
that was just the way his head worked. 
He figured that if he registered his guns, 
he'd just be tipping them off—the big 
hem"—so that when the day of libera- 
tion came, “they” would know about 
him, would know to come and is 
He figured that they probabl 
knew enough about him to com 
him anyway: but just let them пу 
dy. Murhlugsin" pigs. 
It probably would've been а cool id 
for Row to keep his guns out of sight il 
he'd bee 


was 


nher o an—cven if] 


been а member of the Sierra Club. А 


thing. But Ross wasn't d. yihing, 
ng everyone know what 
as and knocking out a lew 
k of An 
im when the inevitable 
€ to Berkeley. That was 
ух cut such a ludicrous 


erica windows wi 


sprit 
why 


a fervent. Marxist-Leninist. 
At least that’s how he thought of him- 
self, He was one of the first people Fd 
ever met in Berkeley. I'd just been 
ing down Telegraph, digging the street 


scene, and he'd looked like he knew his 
way around. so I'd asked him if he knew 
where suchand-such Dwight Way was. 
He lived there, too. 

We'd been great good friends for an 
hour or so, which was, I'd later discov- 
bout the longest amount of time 
could function before findi 
necessary to pause and consider the state 
of the coming revolution, So we'd started 
talking about the revolution, and after 
bit of it Td just laughed and that had 
offended him deeply. You could do 

thing, say anything, be anything to 
Ros—but you couldn't laugh at the 
revolution, 

Later, when Stevie had mentioned that 
I was in Berkeley to score some dope, the 
dislike had turned to contempt. Bec 
Ross had no place for drugs iu his life. 
He was serious enough about ip to 
live in constant preparedness for the 
& day. He didn't drink, he didn't 
smoke, and you could hear him panting 
every night as he did his calisthenics. He 
stayed in shape for it, and he expected 
others to do the same. So he especially 
detested dope people, whose presence 
meant а possible bust—and with it che 
conhiscation of his well mained arse: 
nal. We really didn't get along. 

But what bothered me about Ros, in 
end, was that he couldn't dig what 

ıybody else was up to. I mean, I did 
want the dude to knock off what he was 
doing, just because T couldn't dig it; but 
that was exactly what he seemed to want 
ic to do. And as far as I was concerned, 
that was half-assed, because it all came 
down to personal which were 
purely a matter of choice, His excuse for 
not paying any attention to us was that 
we blew dope, which not only was Ше- 
gab but was quite lly an opiate of 
the people, an anti-revolutionary device 
lly ignorant enough 


ise 


хсизев, 


that we were pol 
to indulge in, 

And, finally, our excuse for not dig- 
g Ross's trip was that we figured that 
ıy changes that were really going to 
happen were going to happen in people's 
heads, We figured that once you started 
„ you admitted that you were at 
such a loss for solutions and that your 
was so povertystricken іп the 
knowledge department that all you could 
do with people who didn't see the light 
was to liquidae them. And we figured 
that was nowhere. So we blew our dope 
and stayed in our heads; and maybe that 
was nowhere—bnt that was our problem. 

The only hitch in all this being that, 
Irom the point of view of Козу» repres- 
sionary society, he was а lot cooler than 
we were. D mean, sel na could 
often get you into worse trouble than 
ag somebody. In that sense, Ross was 
1 lot more hip than we were. 

Stevie amd I sat im the living room, 
ig for something to happen. Pretty 


ng mariju 


“I thought everyone from Au 


Mod 


tralia knew 


‘Waltzing Matilda. " 


back out. Tw 
garene, but I 
Do you have a 


soon the chick came 
fumbling around for я 
didn't have a match. 
match?" I said to her. 

She stared at me blandly for a mo- 
ment, then said: “I you made a salad 
out of tobacco leaves amd ate it, you 
would be very sick." 

It was said without. judgment or heat, 
simply, a seed fact. But all 1 could 
think was, Christ, not again, Another 
California health-foods freak. 

Stevie. got à match? 

He shook his head. “I'm all out, ma 
Ask Ross, why don't you? 

Just then. Ross came out of the 
room, still holding а towel to his hea 
He was mumblin: isell, so 1 left 
the honors to Stevie 

"Ross, you got a match?" said Stevie. 

So vou Gin smoke some more dope 
and stink the place up? Hell, no. 

“Irs not for a joint.” said Stevie. 
a plain, ordinary buu thaw won't stink 
nything up any more than it already is. 
For Peter,” he added. 

"OK." Ross said. “OK, In my room, 
near the phone.” As I got up. he said 
"Hey. and theres a number by the 
phone thar you were supposed to call if 
you showed up here. Some guy from 
Boston called this morning and left it.” 

1 nodded and said: "Thanks." 

“And if you call. Boston, call collect," 


Ross yelled after me as I went into his 
room. 
There was а number with a Boston 


exchange written on a n 
blood all the 
wasn't sure of the last di 
hell, E dialed the number and a far-off 
voice answered, 

“Helle 
This is Peter,” I said, 


espaper. There 
paper and I 
1, but what the 


was over 


"Oh, yeah,” sai He sounded 
like I had just wa ‚ which was 
Ше way he always sounded on the tele 
phone, “What's happening?" he asked. 

“Not much. I got invited to a bust but 
I didn't attend.” 

"Good man. Musty gave me a ring 
about five hours ago. He said he'd had to 
split his place fast.” 

"No kidding," I said. 

John ignored me. "Yeah. We were 
really worried about you for a while 
there, Peter" TH bet, 1 thought. It 
would've cost you a lot of bread. As if he 
knew what 1 was thinking, John went 
on: "We were атай the heat might 
hassle when they found the house clean." 

1 said; "They did. Big deal." 

“Ummm.” 1 had hall expected. con- 
gratulations on my narrow escape, but of 
course there weren't any. John Dig 
bust? 


ight narcs. Couple of patrol са 
“Shit, that’s the trouble with Musty 
When they come down on him, they 
come dow 
“I thought he w 
“For Chi 
knew 


so cool," I said. 
said John, "he is. He 
ning. He called. me, 
didn't he? Don't worry about it.” 
“OK,” D said, "OK. You know where 
he is now? 
“Just a minute.” John left the phone. 
I could hear music im the background 
and. faintly, a chick giggling, Then John 
саше back. 


this was cc 


he said. "Take this number 


а deep sigh of relief, knowing at las 
everything was still cool. I felt 1 
could relax a bit, maybe even dig that 
chick for a while before I dived back 
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into the business routine. I picked up 
Rose's matches and went back out into 
the living room. 

Ross was sitting alone on the couch, 
smiling and drinking a medicinal glass of 
wine. He was telling Stevie with great 
glee how he'd managed to kick a сор in 
the ‘пайз before they'd gotten to him. 

Took that fucking pig right out with 
me,” he said. 

Stevie looked up at me. "Everything 
work out OK?" he said. 


"Yeah, fine,” 1 said. “Thanks.” Then 
to Ross: "Where's your old lady 

“Who, you mean Sukie?” I nodded 
and he laughed. "She's not my old lady, 


man. Jus а good head. She hangs 
ound to take care of friends өп days 
like this, when she knows there's going 
to be trouble 


“Where'd she go: 


I asked. 


"She went back up to campus to sce 
He 


what's happening. looked at me 


hard 


vowre thinking wha 

thinking. She's а good head. She doesn't 

yo Гог bad druggies like you. 
‘Oh, I see.” I said. 

“What's thar supposed to me: 
said, but I just shook my head 
down. 1 wasn’t going to argue with the 
dude, T was just going to relax for a 
change and enjoy myself. In my hand, I 
had the number John had given me, 
Mustys number. 1 should've been on the 
phone, trying to get hold of him, to set up 
time. But T didn't feel like I had to be 
in any rush. 1 could wait. Musty had al- 
most put me on the shit hook and it was 
my turn to reciprocate, He could swcat it 
Tor a while, not knowing whether I'd been 
picked up. It was all part of the game. 


› ume. It is very 
external. and. controlled and it follows 
patterns of р and consequence: 
rigid as any ever encountered by nine- 
lofive man. More rigid, perhaps, since 
not everyone is playing the dealing game 
on the same scale nor with the same in- 
tensity nor with the 
knowledge. 

But everyone in the park is playing, 
whether hes on the grass or in the 
bleachers, drinking beer, because every- 
one figures he's got something to lose. 
Phat essentially is what makes dealing so 
dangerous and so thvilling—the simple 
fact that everyone is convinced he's gor 
something 10 lose, Because not everyone 
is going to admit it. 

That's the difference between the deal- 
er and nine-to-ive man—who is forced 
to admit it, whether he likes it or not. 
He has to wi suit to work and he 
has to keep his shoes shined and he has 
get hairents and watch out for telltale 

m stains, These rules are accept- 
ed by J. P. Nineto-Five, by Mis. Ruth 
to-Five and by all the 


ша 


little Nine-to Fives. It’s accepted by them 

and before they know it, it is them, for 

which they receive the consolation prize 

of knowing who they are. And ever 

body's happy as long as the supply of 
rin suppositories holds out. 

But thats not what's happening on 
the street, because all the people who are 
playing there aren't sure they're playing, 
and sometimes they're most definitely 
not playing but only wying to play or 
thinking they want to play or some 


variation thereof, Thats what makes 
dealing so interesting. 


It doesn’t start that way, of course, 
with the fully developed patterns and 
responses and the paranoia and the in 

able thrills 


and 


imi chills, Ir usually 
starts as an act of love and only later 
turns into a game 


You start with John Joseph Strait, 
single, on his way through life with one 
finger cocked piously up his ass and 
nother thumbing through the Yellow 
Pages. To this sturdy fellow, add two 
pernicious influences, one psychedelic 
experience, а taste of rock'n'roll music 
and some form other of idle mind, 
which is widely accepted as the Devil's 
playground. Bear pernicious influences 
md psychedelic experience until. flully, 
add rock "n roll, season with idle mind. 
and lick the gummed side. Hold a match 
to one end, insert in mouth. You are 
now smoking a joint and wondering why 
you never thought to do this before, 
while the litle man in the back of your 
head who holds the keys to your future 
is rolling around on the medu fit 
of epilepsy. He is shouting that you will 
never be the same again, that you ha 
permanently damaged your chromosomes 
and your taste buds and that you have 
generally corrupted your body and ful- 
filled your parents! worst. expectations. 
That is, that's what he would be saying 
if you could hea n. But right now, 
you are thinking you have never in your 
whole life ever noticed how perfidiously 
ite the sun looks coming through a 
filled cut-glass decanter of wi 
how amusing it is that y 
should be stopped shut, w 
has two holes instead of one. 

After a few experiences of this sort, the 
dastardly weed becomes a fond and cov- 
ected friend and it attracts others. That 

to say, in the spirit of brotherhood 
nd togetherness that ік the mark of 
the Aquarian Age, you and your friends 
blow dope together; and those of your 
friends who don't. aren't much 
nymore. This isn't any fault of yours 
you're still digging them as much as 
you did before—but you just can't stand 
these soon-to-be-behind-bars looks they 
give you when you get your shit out and 
k them if they want a smoke: nor the 
way they ask you if you're high on “that 
ма" before they'll tell you how ugly 
their date w night 


ne nor 
иг belly button 
e your nose 


around 


So you and your dope friends blow 
dope together and have a lot of good 
times together and watch the sun go 
down every night together and go 10 
Baskin-Robbins to taste ice cream togeth- 
сг. And after a while, it gets so that 
you're blowing a lol of dope together. 
And that’s cool, contrary to the local 
witch doctors medicinal meditations or 
the Surgeon General's. latest case of the 
blahs, Because you know—having viol. 
ed the number-one principle of Westem 
science and entered into self-experimen 
ou that dope doesn't 
ke your 


know 


ıt you don't wake up the 
with the coldtmkey 1 
lidded hungry frenzied glassy-eyed pure 
need look of dope in your eyes, because 
you're eating beru 1 sleeping more 
than you ever have before. And vou 
know that dope doesn't zap your brain 
into the fourth. dimension only to drop 
it off in the second, leaving you with 
three eyes and а dork the size of a pinc- 
apple and the insistently insane, un- 
controllable need to kill, rape, pillage 
and plunder—whi nt in the Army 
would at least teach you how to do—be 
cause in that sense, dope is very uneduca- 
tional. 

On the contrary, y 


ch a st 


u find that it is 


vocational. You change your name to 
Phineas Phreak or Seymour Stone and 
wear bell-bottoms and dirty B.V.D.s and 


grow your hair down to your ass and try 
to keep from passing со, while still 
colleaing your $200 for tuition every 
month, You cancel your subscription 10 
1 read the 1. 4. Free Press 
and don't brush your teeth and look 
sullen as much as possible. You hang up. 
when old girlfriends call and lead 
mysteriously quier lie, enjoying 
knowledge that your straight friends 
ying about your health and the 
terioration of your nervous system.” 

But most of all. you become conscious 


the Times 


the 


de: 


of the extent to which you were hoaxed 
by people you once believed in, Dope 
doesn't drive you to needles nor crime 


her's dull 


d you still laugh at your f 
jokes. 

So you пу to create your own 
nism and struggle to survive w 
You do what you think is right 
say пог what you're supposed то 
usually not even what you want to sa 
but what you have to say. And then one 
morning, you wake up and it’s you 
they're describing in the editorials 
they're talking about you like youre а 
piece of shit that won't flush, You've 
dropped ош, it seems. You're alienated 
and, God knows, what else. 

Вул 


time, however, your evil habit 
is consuming а bit more of your lunch 
money than it properly should and you 
and your friends decide to start buying 


Just because he 
already has a camera 


doesn't mean he wouldnt 
like a better one 


 Я 
22, 
cA 


“Апа maybe a better 


projector, 
Моо. 


Give him our most automatic automatic. The 
Kodak Instamatic® X-90 camera. Less than $145 buys 
it. Loaded with automatic features. Like automatic film 


advance. Automatic exposure settings. Automatic flash warnings. 
Plus sharp f/2.8 Ektar lens. Uses magicubes, of course, for flash pictures 


without flash batteries. And for the color slide buff, there’s our most popular auto-focus 


slide projector.The Carousel 850. With the new 140-slide tray. Less than $190. 
Give him one. Or give him both. Either way, you'll give him the 


best Christmas since he waited up for Santa Claus. 
Prices subject to change without notice. 


KS X LO а 


Kodak: 


PLAYBOY 


284 


in quantity. This makes for cheaper 
dope and quite often for better dope. 
because you're getting а solid chunk of 
a brick and not a li half full of 
oregano. So you find a big dealer and 
buy stuff for your friends, and they love 
you for being so wise in the ways of the 
street and so kind to their pockets and 


ues until you fin 
ize, one day, that you don't H 
for any of your smoki you buy 
in quantity with your friends and then 
sell а few ounces at street prices to 
1ybody who's interested. And probably, 
by this time, your parents have seen a 
picture of you in the papers with long 
hair, hanging out of the occupied ad- 


ly rcal- 
€ to pay 


ministration building. and they have 
told you to come home to Flat Top 


Community College or be damned— 
which is to say, you have been cut olf. So 
that’s the way it begins, with a few lids 
to friends to keep the bookstore off your 
back or the landlord or the used c 
salesman or whoever has it in for you 
at the time, and from there it grows 
weed. And soon enough, you're 
dealing quite a bit of dope and you 
yt seeing many friends, since you're 
cither buying or selling, or smoking with 
buyers or sellers. and you spend a lot of 
time hustling and being far out and say 


ing, "Oh, wow! Hey, man, did you dig 
tha” And it goes оп that way lor 
long as you can stand itor forever, if 


you сап stand it that long. But thc 
chances are excellent that the game will 
grow either too bold or too old and the 
routines too sadly and forlornly familiar, 
and you will retire from public street life 
and go back to where you came from. 
Which is where you are. 

I called Миу number in Oakland 
and some guy who seemed to know said 
Т should come over, that everything was 
cool. 1 was supposed to ring the buzzer 
marked Carol Moss. I said fine and went 
over. 

Driving ovi the car, I felt better 
amd better. It was a beautiful spring 
night and the windows were down: I 
could hear the sounds of the st nd 
- The driving 
an to drift into the fantasy. Ше 
fantasy, you 3 i 


current 
strong just the same. Ar first it was just 


Taces—faces in my mind, faces of the 
people blurring as I drove past them, and 
then E saw the сома fanned out before 
me like a huge faceless corpse, dead but 
с. jumping and jiving as I tuned up 
for the next number, and I was telling 
the engineers to таке sure all the re- 
cording equipment wa 
I didn't want to € to do it more than 
once, If Fhad things my way, 1 was going 
to do the damn thing once and then get 
out from under the glaring heat of those 
spots, out into the night and alone. They 


yelled back that everything was cool and 
1 nodded to Willie, He thumped up the 
bass and started it rolling, drifting and 
flowing, echoing hollow from the P. A. s 
in the back of the stadium. And then the 
drums chopped in, stomping and hump- 
ing, with the ang of the супі 

on top of it, and then we were into it, 
the crowd knew that it was what they'd 
been waitii for all night and шеу 
moaned, ng moan of 
pleasure, screaming We Love It, It's 
Yours; It's Yours, We Love It, We Love 
It. And then the harp flew in and we 
е going, man, we were going and this 
Il they were going to get; but before 
we went, they were going to get it. Just 
then, the cords broke in front of the stage 
nd there were cops all over the р 
wipping and falling over the equipment 
and themselves and the chicks clawing 
and grasping and then it was gone, done 
nd gone and the m.c, was yelling, “The 
New Administration nd the crowd 
chanting for more, more, but we were 
down and under and out of the lights—— 

The lights—Jesus, I'd. just run a red 
ight and some poor bastard back there 
was screaming at me. I checked the re: 
view mirror nervously, but there was no 
heat. Pure luck. I took a deep breath 

nd there were no more faces. T shed 
the drive and parked across from the 
address 1 had been given. 

Jt was an old twostory house with big 
bay. windows, There was a chopped Har 
ley leaning against the side of the house, 
back behind the сиз so you couldn't see 
it easily from the road: it must be Mus- 
ty's. I smiled in the darkness. Connection 
last, 

I pressed the buzzer and a funky little 
blonde showed up, wearing a bathrobe 
that was much too big for her and an 
tated expression. She sized me up 
with a cold eye, like one of those people 
at fairs who guess how much you weigh. 
‘You're the guy from the Coast," she 
said. “In the back.” 

T stepped im the hallway, which 
smelled old and dark. "Arc you Carol 
Moss?" I said. “I'm 

"In the back,” she said, walking away. 

The hall led me back toward the only 
light in the place, past the stairs leading 
up to the second floor, past an empty 
living room and a foulsmelling can. I 
саше out into the light and saw three 
dudes sitting around a small kitchen 
ple, There was a nappy-looking spade 
n a white linen suit, a guy with long, 
curly | droopy mustache and 
a little guy with glasses and a nervous 
look. They all glanced up when ] came 
in. 

Mustache looked at me. “You І 
nes?” 

“Yeah.' 

“Have a seat,” he said, “This 
he said, pointing to the litle gi 
arence.^ 1I nodded and sat 


ud a 


down. 


There was only a bare bulb overhead 
and the walls were painted black, giving 
the place а séance atmosphere, The walls 
were covered with posters; Peter Fond. 
on a hog. with ing, "Ours is the 
Addicted Society”; Hendrix scr 
ng his belly; Bill Miller for Be 
City Council. 

"Good trip?" Мичу asked mc. 

"Liule dull so far," I said, lighting a 
cigarette. Nobody laughed. 

“You miss the bust?” 

1 shrugged. Obviously I mis 
goddamn bust. 

“Well,” Musty said, "we got your stuff 
. 105 not quite Michoacán, but it's 

Very smooth.” He pointed to a 
le the stove where there were a 


ed the 


nice 
place be 
lot of bricks wrapped in foil. "Very nice 
gold. John'll really dig 


Then we talked about the bust for a 
while and then Clarence asked me how 
the heat was in Boston, “About usual 
І said. “They can't hassle the coll 
much. Mostly, they wy to hit you w 
you're away from the nest. Airports, stuff. 
like that.” 


“You want these bricks now?" Musty 
asked me. 
I said. "Cat Fm staying with 


doesn’t want any dope around at his 
place. He's got a paranoid friend. Т 
might be around later in the week. 
Gould you put me up her 

No problem. You can use Jack's 
upstairs. Ies empty. And the place'll be 
cool, because Im going to get these 
bricks out of here for a while. When are 
you leaving?” 

Carol Moss walked into the kitchen, 

poured herself a glass of milk and walked 
out without saying a word. 
“What's hassling her 
“Me,” Musty hing. "Sh 
pped at me because ] spend more time 
with my machine than I do with her. 
You scc my hog out there when you 
came up to the house?” 1 nodded, “Fine 
machine. That's а fine fucking machine. 
I keep telling her that if she had seventy- 
four cubic inches, I'd spend more time 
riding her, but she doesn't think thats 
so fanny.” 

"No sense of humor, huh?" I said. 
They didnt think that was so funny, 
either 

"You could say that,” Musty said. 
gotta split,” Clarence said, standing 
He nodded to Musty and said to me, 
"Catch you later, man,” and was gon 

“Do you want to taste this dope?" s 
Manty, looking over at the bricks. 

“Sure,” I said. 

Lou, who had been out of the room. 
came back in, "I'm going," he said 10 


oom 


Musy. "Give me Ше keys to your 
wheels.” 
Мичу kuighed. "Haven't got th 


he said. “Too hot. I left 
age down by the Holly 
And I'm sure as hell not 


wheels here, 
them in a 
place 


“Golly, I never dreamed sex co 


ерт 


ос Га 


uld be so rewarding!" 


eae 
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tis the reason 
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ng you my bike, if thats what you 
thinking about. Nobody drives my bike 
Except. me. 

There was a silence while 
glum. Then he said. 
Y realized that he 
"How about it, Harkness. Did you drive 
ove 


Lou looked. 


LU 1 said. trying to sound non 
committal 1 wasn't too big on giving the 
car to some dude Т didnt know from a 
hole in the ground, 
"Well," Musty went оп, 
cool. Aren't you, Lou 
Lou nodded. I was thii 
that Td hang around for à 
таме the dope, so what the hell. 


"Lou here is 


"Come back soon." 1 said, pulling out 
the keys. "And just don't bust it up. 
OR: из not my car." 


We all laughed and Lou hustled out. 
the door. 

“He's a weird le dude," E siid, but 
Musty was already over in the corner 


opening onc of the bricks. He removed 


the tin foil frst, then the p 

ping. On the paper was a p 

the words "Berkeley 890." I1 wondered 
what it meant and then realized it must 
be the gram weight—not a bad one at 
that. A righteous brick, 890 grams. Be 


low that was а large. steuciled M 
saw me looking at it and laughed. 

“My trademark," he said. “I wanted to 
get one of those hand press stampers, so 
I could punch it right iuto the In 
But, shit, you know what they want for 
those things?” 


Musty 


“No.” 1 said. thinking that Musty was 
pretty cocky. Or else pretty fucking 
оой 

“Like а thousand bucks, man. 1 looked 


oit 
Ti was cocky, but it wasn't unheard of, 
iking your own dope. A lot ol 
adl done it, most notably Augus 
nley Owsley HI. who'd helped put 
the dictionary. Не used to stamp 
a little owl right into his tabs, and it was 
c the Good Housekeeping Seal of Aq 


proval, It meant that the acid was pure, 
with a good base and a uniform 305 
microgram dose. hi also meant. another 


two bucks a tab on the street 
pulled a hunk off one of ihe 


rolling some joints. 
While he rolled, he talked about the 
dope supply. the way things were getting 
tight. “Irs the 1 over the coun- 
try” he sad. "Christo Used to be a 
year-round business, now it's getting se: 
somal, Hs only April now and the 


squeeze is on al 
ing down." 
"C 


ly. Everybody's crack 


eking down?” I siid. "Dealers, or 


what? 
“Well. dealers. yeah, but mainly it's 
the full-scale crackdowns that hurt. Like. 


the American Gow ин leans on the 
Mexicans and the Mexs, dumb Гаске 
start burn And then the horder 
guards sunt getting honest, and the FBI 


^g Crops. 


es to do nothing but hassle big 
et tight.” 
2 Haven't they 


"Shit" 1 said. “Fhe 
got benter d 
“Never have before.” Musty said. "Old 
J. Edgar and the boys have been mowing 
down straw men for years—Communists, 
dope fiends, hidden persuaders, anything 
they can think of. Anything that sounds 
tough but can't fight’ back. They're 
smart, man. If they didn't keep every- 
hody hopped up about the Red menace 
and the internat 
then they'd have to really get down to 
work and do something. Like go after 
the mob—and the mob a tough cookie, 
a, The mob'd bust J. Edgar's balls, 
He sighed, finished one joint, licked it, 
aside and started on another. 
“Listen,” he said, “you know why the 
mob doesnt deal dope—and why the 
өшу people who get busted by the FBI 
are punk dope pushers like me? You 
know why? Because the mob docsn’t 
want anything to do with grass. They 
not interested s is small time 
it’s too bulky to move without a lot of 
hassle. But mainly, they're not interested 
because there's no real money in it. Like. 
a dude can smoke dope his whole lite 
and if the supply gets cut off, it won't 
hassle him to stop smoking. Or if some 
body's fucking arket and the price 
goes up. he can stop smoking. Or if the 
stuff he's getting is cut with millcsugar 


ser 


or отеди or whatever, he can stop 
smoking and wait till something better 
comes along. "Cause your basic teahead 


isn't hooked, dig, he hasn't got a monkey 
ou his back, He's blowing his weed “cause 
he digs it, period. If things get too hot 
or too expensive—zap! No dope market.” 

I nodded. Big deal. But Musty was 
getting into it. 

"Now you figure this.” 


he said. “The 


mob doesn't go for dope at all. see, 
because they're а business organization, 
ont to make money. Theyre interested 


a shit that gives you a habit, cates a 


real market, A market that stays to buy 
whether the shit is only ren percent 
potency or whether the price jumps 500 


percent. after the first week of supply. А 
market that no maner what, а 
market of guys who'll do anything they 
¢ to do to keep getting their daily fix. 
But the FBI isnt working on that mar- 
ket They're our busting dope-fiend 
creeps like me who turn 
on to a stick of mary 
then.” 

v out" T said. There was nothing 
ele to say. D had heard it all before 
Anybody who is into dealing has heard 
before. 

“Goddamn Y s far out,” Musty 
WO to talk about." He 
paused and 1 hoped he was through. but 
he suddenly picked up again. "And I'll 
tell you what else is a diag.” he said. "А 
real downer this is, too. You got any idea 


stays, 


sec. 


ocent te! 
е every now 


ight 
so а dra; 


how many people are blowing dope 


a lot, 
n or 


these days?” I shrugged. 7A hell of 
man," he said. "A hell of a lot. Т 
twenty million, says Life magazine. Five 
percent of this country, bare minimum. 
You have any idea how much dope all 
those people consume?” I shook m 
head. He shook his head back. “А 
hell of a lot, man,” he ain. "And 
TH tell you what happens. The heat, see, 
the heat figure they gotta stop all these 
people from blowing dope, "cause other- 
wise they're going to have à country full 
of drug addicts on their hands, ri 
Right. OK, so they crack down оп the 
dope supply. they make it hard as hell 
for a normal Joe to get his hands on 
some normal smoking dope. And they 
figure that's good, see, they're doing their 
job and preventing everybody from get 
addicted. Right?” He laughed bit- 
terly. “But then look what happens. 
There's not enough dope around. so tl 
shitbird dealers start burning the scene 
down. And they don't have any more 
good weed than the next man, so they 
sell shit апу kind of shit and they cut 
it with something to give it a kick. And 
the people who know what weeds 
about, see, they're not gett 
"cause they know better. But the people 


who don't know better they get 
screwed." He threw up his hands. the 
rapped the table once more. He жаз 


"Like these dudes 
nd sty, drink it 
is that they're 
ragweed cut with meth, 
Ind you aren't going to buy their crummy 
lid, right? Right. You know that, and T 
know that. But some high school punk 
isn't gonna Know that, and he's gonna go 
home and fix himself up some "tc: 
if he does it often enough. h 


gelting pretty excited. 
who try to sell you a lid 
all th: means 
pushing some 


have a speed habit. Too muc 
This country has a potential drug night 
mare on its hands. and the pigs 


busting their balls to keep it going. 


the time telling the straight mommies and 
ddics what а good job they're doing. 
ping dope out of the kiddies’ h; 
when actually theyre responsible 
hooking more little ignorant brats on 
more kinds of shit than you сап even 


think of. It’s too much,” 
He sighed апа seemed to run our of 
steam, 


He sit back in his chair, shaking 
then seemed to remember the 
rolled. He lit one and took 
1 handed it to me. "Comes on 
“шы wait. 

ed out of nowhere 
table, She didn’t say 


a drag, th 

ice” he said. 
rol Moss appe 
and sat down at the 
anything, just 

“Want 
holding our the joint 
head and Musty kiughed. 


id to her, 
shook In 


some smol 


She 


Forger about her.” he said. “She'll 
p out of it.” 
Took another long, luxurious hit and 


th 
serv 


1 held Irom me 


joint away ob- 
fine blue-gray smoke and the 


287 


PLAYBOY 


288 


creeping advance of the burning iip 
across the yellow terrain. And realized 
that I was stoned, “Wow.” 

Musty said: “Fine smoke. what? 


It was definitely extraordinary smoke 
and 1 хошал say а thing [or a while. 
The events of the day got up and intro- 
duced themselves 10 me formally and 
asked me to sit and chat. Having no 
ve. that is exactly what I did. It 
had been quite а day. 

1 realized that J was very tired 
ess end of everything had 
concluded. 1 could crash. The leek 
me over me like a huge breath of 
ir. not uncomfortable but. imposi- 
ble to escape, and J knew that I wanted 
10 sleep. 

Musty was in from of me, saying some- 
g- I think he was still talking about 
w good the dope was. My cars focused 
id zoomed in on his words. People talk 
ch, I was thinking. And they cat. 
lot and have 
jiy friends like Lou. "They're fat and 
they ive fast Cars and listen to. the. 
news and beat off to Lawrence Welk. 
They're lonely. They get ¢ and 
diarrhea and heartbum and. dysentery 
nd malaria and syphilis and an educa 
tion, all from talking too much. The hell 
with them. 1 wanted to go to sleep. 

“Where's Lon?” D said and everyone 
the Kitchen stirred audibly. 

He said something." said Musty. 
“Jesus Christ, he's alive.” A chick's 
e. Must be that Carol what's her 


100 


foo much, So they fai 


(cer 


“And he wants to go to sleep!" said 
Мичу. l 


зо 10 


1 said 


get some sleep. Completely whacked out. 
That dope iy unbelievable.” 

не» functioni aid Musty to the 
chick. "But just barely." Then to me: 
“Tell you the wuth, 1 don't have the 
slightest idea where Lou is right now, and 
he probably doesn’t. either. Не 
back in an hour, which was an hou 


н North Berkeley and 
he doesn't show for 
s well crash here. 

ine,” I said, “anywhere. Sorry to be 
vely. but this happens to me every so 
often, just comes over me. Nothing 1 can 
do about it. Uncontrollable desire 10 
close my eyes. Strange but true. 

"You cmn take Jack's room, 


So 


you 


said Mus. 


ty. “Second door on the left, at the top 
of the stairs. There's а sleeping bag in 
the closet, if there enough blan- 
kets." 


1 thanked him and split. 

Second door on the left, open, I stum- 
bled in. Sat down and with a sigh of 
velie! took off my shoes and was just 


about to throw off the jacket when 1 
say hello 1 whirled 
there she was or, 


a shift ol sw 
' сус. 

кес. beautiful dark shi 
woman, the whole thing extremely fine, 
too fine to be ıine. in fact. too fine to be 
му time bur now. ALI could thi 
Please, would you pl 


there it w 
ght they h 


true 


wa 


“Hello,” E said. 1 put my shoes back 
on and stood up, “Sorry, but they told 


"I'm used to bigger things.” 


downstairs this 
h room is Jack’ 
it down,” she said, still smiling 
I'd like to very much." I said. “in the 
morning sleepy 
and have to go to bed. So if you'd tell 
me whe i 


me 
Wh 


room was 


empty 


“This is Jack's room. | “My 
dog is having puppies pom and 
the smell is too much. and I didn't 
know anyone was s here tonight. 


пу 


that bad." 
Another beautiful smile. I w 
hustled: She knew damned well 1 w 


going to throw her out if her dog way 
having puppies. Well, hell, 1 figured 1 
could probably get her to drop one of 
the Seconals I had with me, so the light 
wouldn't be on all night. ] wondered 
how long P was going to have to be 
sociable before 1 could shove one down 
her throat. There was nothing to de but 


down and find out. 
"Your dog's having puppies?" I said. 
"Yeah." she laughed. "Six the last time 


I looked, but probably more by now. I'd 
take vou in to show you, but Dagoo is 
getting motherly already and she wouldnt 
like having anybody around she didn't 
already know.” 

1 nodded, cursing myself for not having 
been bom a dog. with the same pre 

tive. 

Vane to hear some sounds? 
and, without waiting for an ЕТ 
went over to the corner of the room. As 
she did, she brushed her long hair back 
fiom her face and 1 saw it dearly for the 
first time in the candlelight. Then she 
came back over and sat down пем to 
me 


Vint to smoke some dope?” she said. 
"Outofsight sull. Musty got it for a 
rich friend of his back East." At that, she 
produced а Jid and began rolling some 
joints, She lit one and. placed the others 
n the marvelous deft pecking over the 
of her shilt 


"Great place to keep your stash.” | 
aghed. Maybe 1 would blow some 


dope. This was obviously going to take 
some time, this social bit 

“Got into the habit 1 
ing the r she said. “They were I 
sling people just for being on the street, 
sopping you and frisking you for dope 
anything. The cops love to give a chick a 
good going over, but they never check 
there.” 

1 nodded and took a lo 
as I did that the dope w; 
the stuff Vd been tasting with Musty 
And had a quick paranoid flash: way he 
pushing me one brick of good dope and 
giving me another nine keys of shit? But 
then I thought, no, not Мичу. He 
a businessman and. besides, he was too 
close to John. No, that was the kind of 
stunt that smacked out old Ernie Statler 


5 


t summer, «Іш 


noticing 
ferent from 


was 


would've pulled. I laughed at the thought 


of Ernie, and just then a lightning bolt 
zinged between my cars and caressed the 
backs of my eyeballs. 1 was a new man. 
Fine smoke," I said, giving Iu 
joint. "Very fine smoke. 
should hope so, if you're goi 
knock off that much of it in one dra 
the look in your eyes was golden. 
Wharsa matter, you feeling bad when T 
came in 

ust tired," T 


the 


id. “It's been a long 


ah, I know what you mean,” she 
stulf really gives you a run 
for your money." Then she hopped up 
“Wow, listen to that!" and went ove 
to їшїп up the stereo. 

She came back and sat down agai 
and stared at me. Not really at me—but 
at what I was wearing. As if to sa 
you and all, but whoever told you to put. 
those things on? 1 got a Hash on Sproul 
Plaza that afternoon and suddenly re 
ized what had been happening that das. 
since I'd gotten into town. 
cen swimming upstream the whole 
пе because of the way I looked. 
I laughed and said: “I know. 


Who's 


. "No. no, I didn’t 
1, well, 1 just can't 
You are the one 
1 nodded, 


all the dope 


me. It's just th 
get over those duds, 
Trom Cambridge, arc 
and she laughed. 


people in the Fast look like you 
The way id it, 1 had to laugh 
with her. “No, just the ones who r 


bricks for paranoid friends. 1 look 1 
this whenever T come out here. It's а 
шіру huh?” 

She laughed. again, 
surprised voice: “Н 
seen you. You wer 
afternoon. 

“үс 

“Good friends with Stevie?” 

“You good friends with Ross?" 

She looked at then shrugged. 
"Ross's OK. You've just got to get to 
know him. As a matter of fact, I remem 
ber him saying something about you. 
Sounded like vou and him didn't get to 
know cach other the r 


Шеп said ii 
I know where Гу 
over at Stevie's thi 


me, 


ed. “There isn't. Want an- 
I nodded and she reached 
nother 
we 


She la 
other smoke?” 
down into her shift to retriev 
joint. 1 figured that at the rate 
going. neither of us would be needing а 
Seconal We'd be out cold in an hour. 
“This dope almost never gor here to- 
day,” she went on. “Musty’s place got 
Dusted about ten minutes after he got 
the word and he barely had time to 
П out," Her eyes got big. “They 
wouldn't have had to bust him, cither. 
Just his bricks. He's gotten cocky lately, 
and that house was rented in his own 
name 
“Yeah, Ls 


move it 


w that." She stopped fum- 


“You said you were going io Chicago for the play-offs 01 


the national crocheting competition!!! 


bling with the matches and looked 
me. "I flew in this alternoon, 
only had that one address. 
left a note on the door." 
She laughed. "Wow, I heard they took 
the walls out. 
I nodded, "Yeah, they did. But hell, 
s over, done. So why don't you light 


that TE 


nd passed it over. Then she 
said: “You flew out just to pick up the 
bricks; 

I held up my f 
Vm off again. 

She was incredulous. “Three days? 
"s all the time you're going to stay? 
Why not hang mound, once you're out 
here?” 

Well. I'd like to, but I've gor to get 
back. Exams.” ] laughed. “Anyway 
not as ridiculous as it sounds, if you've 
ever spent a winter in Beantown.” 
looked at her, and she shook her h 
“Oh, well. you've mised sa 
Snow, sleet, wind, gunk—Boston's got it 
I. Ies а winter wonderland.” 


gers. “Three days 


is 


с 


out.” she said. "I moved up here 
to get away from too much good 
weather, From LA. just south of LA 


actually. Bright sun and cighty degrees 
all year round. It drove me nuts. So I 
split school and wound up here in 
Berkeley." She leaned close to me 
gave me what was by this time a da 
stained re 


1 didn't, "He's a friend of a 
friend—that rich guy you were talking 
about before—dude named Jolin. Very 
nice cat who. unfortunately. was born 
with a trust fund in his mouth.” Then 1 
shook my head. “That's just a state of 
mind.” I said. "He's actually a great guy.” 

"Yeah," she said. "He sounds it." Aud 


as soon as Th 
that, somehow, she'd felt the s 
tions that Т had. It was John 
world he'd built up around him: 
alien and totally destructive to the at 
mosphere in the room. 

And then she was saying something 


bout another joint and T was nodding, 
not thinking about that but rath 
out the way 1 was feeling, the way I 


was slipping and sliding head over h 
nto the old I am you and Who is hi 
routine. 

Because suddenly, 
an Laundry 


the old Subterrane- 
Man was there, pulling out 
the new for all to sce and admir 
warching everything that I did. Sawriniz 
mg idiosyncrasies, saibbling notes, mak- 
points. She has her hand on your 

my boy: aren't you to re 
spond? She trusts you and wants you. old 
chap: aren't you going to help the lady 
out? Tt was weird, that feeling, And it 
me very nervous. I was split in 
two, cut down the middle, the one half 
watching and the other half acting on 
dication, 1 was suddenly being careful. 
Careful not to blow the scene. careful 
not to mess up all the good work done 
so far, careful to keep the emotional 
strain to à minimum until I could mam- 
age to plunk her fom little ass into bed 
And with the caution, with the split. 
cime the memories. 
I first met the L: 
school. 


made 


undry Man in hig 
He was just a casual acqu 


ance then—a friend of a friend, you 
might sav. But 1 won discovered that 1 
was more ambitiously horny than T 
would have ever dreamed pos 

that my three daily hours of footl 
with school meatballs didn 


alley 
edge was the 1 


in one bit, That know! 
rthright of the Laundiy 
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Man, and he thrived on it until one day 
he was bigger than me and was calling 
the shots. It soon became my habit to 
Пее the chloroformed. vistas of pep ral 
lis and cheerleaders. and. student-body 
apathy and to make my way to New 
York. Where T haunted the bars of the 
Lower East Side, geu 


ag thrown out of 


PLAYBOY 


most ol them for being underage and 
the rest for drooling. Bur 1 continued 
undaunted, hunting for that mythical 


older woman who would, in the privacy 
of her rundown apartment, teach me 
every exotic chum and buzzle known to 
man 

I learned to drink Scorch on the rocks 
pple cider and to perform a num 
of other out 
traveler 
ding r 


ea 


cs suggested by fellow 
socks as a өміріне, a wed 
on my finger. a carefully culti 
vated fiveo'dlock shadow. and on and 
on. And E got all the ass 1 wanted, Grade 
B ass to De sure, and not all of it inspect 
ed by the Department of Agriculture 
bur then. that’s what 1 was looking for 
on the Lower East Side. I thought it was 
all very funky, 
But the wh 
itching. J was compar 
other guys (TWA stewies are һем?) ai 
then trying new little (my 
wife died of leuke was only 
20) and then watching ag; And one 
1 finally got sick of it, especially 
sick of the chicks who couldn't play it any 
other way except as this kind of i game 
d, more especially, sick of mysell be 
cause Td been doing it so long that it 
was рап of me, it was there all the time, 
and T couldn't turn it on and olf ai vill 
ymo. The Laundry Man wouldn't 
knock off after working hours like the 10s 
of the boys. By the time I stopped going 
down to New York, 1 hated the whole 
vill 

Only to discover. that 
classmates were now diggi 
commun The chicks in school were 
suddenly hankering for me, 
cause E was aloof. Sweet little homemad 


my peers and 
is ihe joys of 


mostly be 


lemonade cunts sidling up to you in the 
cridor and launching into their version 
of Gening Ta Know You. 1 couldn't 
мана it, Û toll then to be quiet and then 
to go away and, finally. in desperation, to 
fuck off. I became а monk. D avoided 
them, Because the whole time the Laur 


dry Ман was back 
starch and sa 


у head, stil with 
пе on now, sor 
oblige the lily. Be sociable. Be а man! 
Bur 1 knew better than anyone that the 
Tanndry Man spoke with forked tongue, 

and 1 по w gii 
So I tried to keep him under lock and 
key amd just live my life. But here he 
was again, huffing итий pull ad lusti 
for the Банат here was this god- 
damned chick playing right up to him. 
She was tappi “Hey, 
she suid, “you planung to finish that all 
290 by yourself 


at to lic 


my shoulde 


I looked down at the roach in my 


hand and laughed. I was about to sug- 
gest another, but she already had it out 
and was lighting it Then she said 


“What do you do in Cambridge? 

Tm on the dole” I said, It was sup- 
posed to be funny, Init as 1 watched her 
face, 1 could see that she didn't under 
stand. And then it v all that funny, 
even if you did u nd. In fact, it 
wasn't funny at all. It was а way of life. 
she said, head 19 on 


"How's. Шш? 
lc 


werumem,” | said, 7I study 
ernment, political science, whatever they 
call it around. here.” 


Oh," sont of drawing her breath in 
trying to figure out if I was leading up 
10 some kind of punch line. 1 wished 


there were some kind of. punch. line for 
school. “Is that interesting: 

1 laughed. “I don't know. Ever read 
the papers" 

Only the comic," she sid, and I 
laughed again, Thi ой. 


“Well, there a 
Government Deparment at Harvard, At 
least they don't think of themselves that 
Noth 


mics in the 


devoted sciol- 


эч». 


: “Why de 


doesn 


t vou spl? I 
ый sound like you dig it 
much.” 

1 shook my head. 
Сас з 


Not for 


were 


pruy 
split, especially if you were spliti 
get out of м wind 
a a different k 
рай?" 
“Uh-huh 
Can't vou get out?’ 
"OF the allnew. acion Army?" 1 said 
“1 don't What the hell. tho 
ıl a drag this is. talking about it like 
this. This is exactly what they w 
to do—get good and freaked € 
something as halfased as the Army, зо 
сант really concentrate on what's 
Divide amd conquer" T 
mok she smiled. 


void 


know. 


w 


vou 


"pe keley 
“Working in 
ШИТ 
modeling?" 
She kughed. "No, no, A recording 


studio.” She tossed her head in the direc- 


tion of the stereo. 
this album, for one, and we do a lot of 
But prety soon we're. goi 


Like, we produced 


тетік 
10 be doing the whole works, from begin 
ning ıo end. They’ shed the 
new studio.” She ри joi 
“Seven wks, m 
"Far out,” D said ag 
She got up to cha 
d E didn't sce but, rather, felt hei 
ence this Gime as she moved. about. the 
room in the ickering light 


улмо t 


ge the record 


“Sukie,” I said, half to myself as she 
sat down again beside me. Rolling it 
over against the roof of my mouth and 
seeing it come out with the smoke of the 
joint: “Sukie.” I turned to her and asked: 
“Why do they сай you Sukie? 

She looked up at me and T was filled 
with her strange eyes, rich а and 
L coulda’ hold the gaze. Suddenly. 1 
wanted ло kiss her and E folded my h 


and thought about Mt, Aubum Street. 
There, that was better. 1 could talk a 

“You still haven't told me," looking 
at her again 

She cummed away h, 
tawdry.” She seemed to sivor the word 
as she said it, bitterly, and it dripped 
from her mouth 

“Tawdry.” 1 said, "Good word. Fine 
word. Sukie Tawdry. Tawdry Suk 


Don't," she said, and 1 could hear а 
voice. something hurting. 
1 just sat. And wondered. 
And wondered again about 
Mier а while. she put her 


edge in her 
so | didn't 
What now 
the Seconal 


] out to me and said: “You're nice.” 
1 was angry. “What?” 
re nice 
“What does that me hinking, 


Christ, Jesus Christ, not this bit, not just 


now, when 1 was starting to dig you 


“tr she said, "oh, just that 
you don't fuck with what you do 
siderstind, 

I said, withdrawing my 


1n fact Im And 1 don't 
like people who 


let's have another smoke 


IM pote 


wake jokes abour it. So 
bout 


d forget. 


She nodded and as she did sh 
forward to light the joint in the fl 
the candle, her skin glowing smoothly. 


hair pulled back as (а 1 go. 
if to keep it out of the llame and 
watched her fiercely pulling on the j 


1 understood. Her left eye, which had 
been covered until now by hair, wandered 
out just а bit 10 her ear. Tt made me hap- 
time, this ridic- 
were 
10 understand 
ot daugh as 1 
i: 


ме me the 


joint. would you? 

She handed the smoke over and 
p to change the record, 

What do you want to hen?” she said. 
from behind me. 
ou jux pu 
шо," 

1 dow't like it,” she said 

“Big deal" 1 айа, Pocould hear 
flipping through the all They n 
a slapping sound and she said: "It doesn't 
bother you? 

Г was suddenly 
drawing it out. She had wasted me, she 
had shown me—and now what was all 


that on, jus a minue 


her 
le 


h her fa 


sry w 


“Га like you lo meet the rage of Paris." 
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this crap? I said: “Is it supposed to?” 

She came back over. “That was not 
nice" she said. 

t wasn't meant to be. 
Very softly: "Are you pissed?” 

No, why should 1 be?" I was blowing 
my mind. 

She was quiet for a long time before 
she spoke again. Her voice was full and 
y when she did. "Do you have 
somconc? 

“Are you asking or do you want to 
know?" It wasn't exactly what I wanted 
to talk about just then. 1 flashed on 
Annie and she said: "Yeah, that hap- 
pened to me, too.” 

I looked at her, disbelie 

“This guy and 1 ha 
going," she went on, 
could treat me like shit- 

1 looked at her, fecling something like 
affection. I thought 1 was going to laugh 
when she said, "You remind me a Tiule 
and E let my air out in a rush. 
nks, I’m overwhelmed 

She laughed. “No, id, "just 
the way he looked. And you don't сусп 
look that much like him. He was a 
prick. 

"Ob," I said, not knowing what che 
to say but suddenly laughing at the whole 
scene, at the fear and anger that was so 
important and then not even important 
enough to be remembered. I looked up 

t her and she was Ling 

“The only thing is’—sill 
“1 can't stand those duds you ; 
ound like that whi 


ag- 
1 a real good thing 
but he thought he 


you go 
Cambridge 

1 nodded. 

ЗАН the time?” 
added ag; 
couldn't stand it,” she said. "It must 
be like walking around inside 2 tank." 
Yeah, well’ 

Why don’t you get out of them? 


“Im wrecked,” 1 explained and she 
just nodded and came around the table, 
Jeaned over to undo my shirt and 1 pulled 
her down to me on the floor and. kissed 
п she was tickling my ear 
Your jacke's 


"Come on," she said, "let's get in bed. 

“You were taking my shirt off," I said, 
kissing her. She started unbuttoning and 
1 picked her up and carried her to the 
bed. 

“Ts everyone at Harvard such a gentle- 
man?" she whispered, and I dropped her. 
Laughs. 

Somebody was knocking on the door. 

"He's not in," I said, and sit down to 

socks off. Another, heavier, 
nd a thick voice asking for me 


And then the door was open and three 
cats were in the room, all wearing gray 
stripe suits and looking like walk-ons 
for Robert Stack. Dangling their wallet 
belore T could get my glasses on. 

“FBI,” saîd the first шап 

“Your name Harkne 
other. 


barked an- 


S," I said. 
“You rented a 


Mustang from Hertz 


tod: 


Sounds familiar, What can I do for 


you 
Silence. Then: “We just want to look 
around.” Spoken im typical deadly Oh, 


Nothing plainclothesman tones. Deadly. 
The speaker was a skinny guy with д 
creweut. He had S6-proof brains you 
could smell across the room, and his neck 
was covered with acne. He started looking 
and so did the iwo others, poking here 
ıd there in the roon n the corridor 
outside. 


T suddenly remembered Sukie's lid and 
got а моогу rush of anticipation, but I 
couldn on the table, so maybe 
she'd stashed it. At any rate, I decided to 
try to get them out of the room as soon 
as possible. 

Since м ven't been formally in- 

troduced,” I said. Nobody looked up. 
fou wouldn't mind telling me what 

you're doing here?” I continued. 

“We would,” Crewcut said. OK, fair 
enough. 

“In that case. 


»u wouldn't mind pro- 
ducing а search warrant." Fuck these 
dudes. First thing Га done when Td 
gotten into dealing was to read a manual 
on seardvand seizure techniques com 
plete with the Latest test cases, rights of 
the citizen, common police plovs. All the 
dope, as the sayi And хо I wasn't 
about to stand aro kl watch while 
these jokers turned the place upside 
down. 

1 repeated my question, 

“Why don't you shut up," Crewcut 
said. 

I decided to be indignant. "You know 
as well as I do that you need а search 
warrant to go over this place," ] said. 

Sukie was lying on the bed, the b 
kets twisted. around her, looking unhap- 
pily at her dress on the floor, One of the 
Cops stepped on the dress as he walked 
around the room. 

"And 1 have а witn—" 

. Harkness,” the third one said, 
fit. with glasses and a choked, menacing 
“ILI were you, I'd keep quiet just 
because” 


voi 


now 


you're up for 
al search and, 
ure, besides— 

Besides, you're under arrest," Crewcut 
said. "For possession. Put your shirt on, 
you're coming down with us 
I couldn't believe it. D just stared at 
them as they moved around the room, 
shullling and snifing and poking at 
things. Т was trying to figure out if onc 
of them 1 
they didn’ 
"Dm wh: 


«| picked up Sukie's lid, but 
act like i 


"Under arrest, candy-as. Now move it.” 
I they were bluffing E fir 
as well follow them down the line. "On 
I said. “I'm cle 
head, look around all you want, you 
find anything on me. 
I was scared and Crewcut was lookin 
pleased. "Sure we don’t need a search 
warrant” he said. 
Let's go. kid, 
here was nothing to do but go. Sukie 
gave me d To Be Lonesome look 
as T got dressed, and I saw how suddenly 
cold and tired she looked, huddled up 
in the blanket. Meanwhile, the cops kept 
looking around but, miraculously, didn't 
find anything, not even the roaches. 1 got 
all my clothes on and was tying my ti 


charges of posession? 
Go 
won't 


Ifyou think of your total investment 
in records —which may be hundreds 
or even thousands of dollars —we 
think you'll agree that these records 
should be handled with great core. 

Which brings us to the turntable, 
the component that handles those 
precious records. Spinning them ona 
platter and tracking their fragile 
grooves with a diamond, the hardest 
substance known to mon. 

For many years, serious music 
lovers have entrusted their records to 
only one make of automatic turntable 
— Dual. In fact, most professionals 
(who have access to ony equipment) 
use а Dual in their own stereo 
component systems: 

Even the least expensive Dual — 
the 1215 — gives a professional 
everything he really needs. Flawless 
lightweight tracking (a mere 34 gram). 


And so little rumble, wow, or flutter 
that they're barely detectable on test 
instruments. Plus such features as 
silicone-damped cue control that 
floats the tonearm down to the 
record. And a control that matches 
record pitch to that of live instruments. 

But you may wont more than the 
professional needs. Such as 
refinements ond features thatare 
both estheticolly pleasing ond add 
something to performance. 

Some of these inthe 1209 include. 
holf-gram tracking, synchronous 
motor, counterbolance with click-stops 
every hundredth of a gram, separate 
anti-skating calibrations for conical 
and elliptical styli. And o one-piece 
cost platter weighing four pounds. 

What could our most expensive 
turntable —the 1219 — add to this? 
Quite a bit. For one example, the only 


true gimbal suspension onan 
automatic arm, with four identical 
suspension points and one ring 
pivoting inside another. 

And the Mode Selector which 
provides the precisely correct tracking 
angle (15°) in both single ond multiple 
ploy. Not to mention the longest 
tonearm of any automatic, plus a 
twelve inch, seven pound plotter. 

So the question for youto consider 
isn't which Dual is good enough, bur 
how much more thon"good" your 
turntable has to be. 

This question con be answered іп 
our literature, which includes 
complete reprints of independent test 
reports. Or during a visitto ony of 
our franchised dealers. 

United Audio Products, Inc., 120 
So. Columbus Ave., Mount Vernon, 
NewYork 10553. [оаа 


Every record you buy is опе more reason 


е 


1219--517500 


Only an idiot would 
try to sell you 

a big, expensive 
copying machine at 
atime like this. 


And we're not idiots. So what we're trying to sell you 
is а $39.95 copying machine called Copymate П.* 

The Copymate II is fast. You'll get a perfect dry copy 
(as good as the big machines) in less than 30 seconds. 

The Copymate II will copy anything. Anything mean- 

ing letters, tax records, medical forms, bills, checks, 
contracts, your kid's assignments, even pages from books. 
Тһе Copymate T will save you money. Because it will only 
make one copy at a time, you run off just what you need. And in times 
like these, that’s a real plus. 

The Copymate II will also save you time. It's compact enough to 
sit right on your desk or your secretary's desk. Figure out what a copy 
really costs when you have to travel to make one. 

The Copymate II is attractive. It weighs a neat eight pounds and 
comes in decorator colors. 

The Copymate II costs only $39.95, so you can buy a couple for 
much less than the price of those big machines. 


BUY COPYMATE П AT THESE FINE STORES 


& Ruthertord- Thomas Office Supply Co. 
Eme 

Bamberzers а 

[reip Gron Stat iver Chaeneys of Toms River 

Сее D or. Falmer Trout tr 

отга отапа Heiman гє Union Cay Ананчы tne 
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come again* 


L4 84% of Québec's winter guests a aa Т. 
Quebec come back at least once.* ^ Oy E Bl 


= ES ТЫ СШ hard facts to help occ TOURIST BRANCH 
р Parliament Buildings, Québec City, Canada. 
292 ski tows and lifts on Québec's 


2 I want more information about winter 
639 slopes. No waiting. 


Я 5 fun in the Province of Québec. 
U iN | о Е More facts: 404 miles of ski slopes, | Name 
LI ш! C) ш Шш 440 hotels close to ski centres, = == م‎ 


hundreds of restaurants with great 


Street 

French cuisine ... and 16 other =e 
wonderful winter sports. City 
It costsless, much less, for a 
Québec winter holiday. State. 
Try a week with us. We promise 

3 849% of our American winter quests we'll never ask you again. Zip 

(fme Magazine is We won't have to.* 
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We just invented a beautiful way 
to give you 12 uninterrupted hours 
of soft, sweet, tender, thrilling, 
bright, bouncy, rocking music. 

How you use the time is your 
own affair. 


The Cassematic-12. Plays or records up to 12 tape cassettes continuously and automatically. 
Complete with dust cover, automatic shut-off, and two dynamic microphones. Less than $250. 


DENON) More for your money ` 


olor catalog and authorized dealer nearest you. writ 
Denon, бәрі. А. 6 East 43d Street, New York, N. Y. 1001 


L” Crewcut said. “There's 
plenty of time for that.” 

I watched them nosing around the 
room, and felt like laughing. It was al 
most imposible to take them seriously, 
with their copsand-robbers huffing and 
puling and the staid, predictable way 
that they played the scene, As if they 
s a scene, E felt like 
I was watching TV—this kind of thing 
happened 10 people on TV, not to real 
flesh-and-blood persons. 1 was a spectator 
at my own bust. 


vere actually pla 


"Then one of them turned to the dude 
isses und said 


with the “Hey, Murph 
1 felt tight and 


said: “Хам. Just 


umil Glasses 
yas here” 
Then they twitked me around, grabbed 
both wiisis and pulled them tight behind 
me and. slapped on the cuffs. Wrenched 
them shut. 
"Whars the point of ul 


I'm nonviolent 
grim one. 

How we Sposed хо know that?” 
said Creweut, dead serious. 

“He's bleeding.” said Sukie. "You've 


got them on so tight he's bleeding. 
hadn't noticed. but T took her word for it. 
, lady," said Glasses, the one they 
called Murph. “Lover boy, here. can take 
it. He slipped me on the back 
and I stumbled out of the room. 
Ош in the hallway. 1 went up ag 
the wall. A good frisk with a knee i 


balls, special delivery from Creweut. 
“What the hell,” I said, "you watched 
me get dressed.” Very loudly. hoping to 


wake someone up. 
"Shut up,” they said, taking me down- 
май. 
In the dow , I could see th 
aces bener, Greweut way very young, 
with pimples all over his face as well 
his neck. No wonder he was being the 
tough guy, І thought, This may be his 
debut, He was glowering ferociously 
we left the house 
The second guy looked like a butchei 
puuing on airs. А nouveau riche butcher: 
Rolled old ladies for their opera tickets so 
he could fart in а box seat. Butcher need- 
a shave and some deodor 
third guy, the one with the glasses. 
looked strangely familiar. He was a mean- 


ed 


looking son of a bitch, short and stocky. 
with closely cropped gray һай. 45 
years old, maybe 50. His face was smooth, 
wnd, complacent: the face of a pig 
who'd been gening Гацепей by the 
fimer all year but hadn't yet figured out 


wl for, His voice was suff as 
walk and sounded like he'd forgoiten how 


nd Order, 1 thought. Bring Us 


Together. 
Outside, the patrol car was waiting, а 
bored cop in the driver's scat, We drove 


ch side 
narcs 


li, one marc on 
anything. Thi 


off into the n 
of me. Nobody s 


ssionless 
nally. 


me, 


seemed suddenly as bored and p 
the wheel. F 
you got о 


utomaton а 
What have 


any 
No answer. Everybody was engrossed 
in the empty, pale ee streets. 
“Well, liste “long, as you're 
running me in. you rig as well 


Just shut up. huh. punk?" one of 
them said. Lazily, enjoying it. 
I couldn't believe it. What was this 


shit, anyway, the driveins or 
number they did for guys like me? 
After a few minutes, one of them turned 
10 me. “We got your friend,” he said 
“My friend? 
Yeah, We got him. Took us a while 
to find our where you were. Sorry about 
the delay." Chuckles. D was delighted to 
see that somebody was having a good 
time 
"My пае 1 
"Look. 
There's no use fuckin 
les over. We got the whole story 
up your friend and found the 
don’t fucking waste our time 
Crewe red around from the front 
scat to look at me 
See. punk, this time it’s for re 
all for real.” Then he laughed. “Christ, 
you guys are all the same. Like that guy 
we picked up list week—hey. Murph, 
Yeah, 
ch in 
while he 


special 


id aj 
how 


dumb ше you? 
around with u 
Picked 
shit, So. 


Taddic, 


I's 


you "member the guy on the bead 
We picked up this guy on the be: 
Frisco last week, busted him 
shooting up. He had liis whole outfit 
right there with him. along with halt 
bag of эса, and he was so smacked out of 
his mind that the whole way in 10 the st 
tion, he wouldn't do nothing but tell 
what a great guy God was.” Titters all 
around. Crewcut was being appreciated. 
“Goddamn, The whole way, the guy stuck 
10 this one stor 


1 


to the beach to meditate, ‘cause he wanted 
a bag of seag so bad that he'd decided to 
pray to God, and suddenly—this is what 
he says. he says, ‘And then suddenly. of- 
ficer, God answered my pri 
that bag, my bag you got there, that bag 
just dropped into my lap, right out of 
the sky.” 
Christ, you guys are 

More ters, Ever 
driving. joined in. 
uncomfortable. 

"IE want to see my lawye 

“Yeah.” said Crewcut. “At the station. 


the co 
1 suddenly 


felt very 


JOE said. 


I finally got the story when Т was 
booked. Lou was driving around in the 
id the brake lights Һади been work- 
ing. so the heat pulled him over for a 
routine check. And Lou 
license, aud. nothing but rer 
place of ition, so the he: 
cided the car was stoler 
FBI and given him a good goigover 
Mong with the car. Tt was then that 
they'd found а lid of Lou's dope unde 
the seat. 

So they and he swore that 
it was my dope and my car and that he'd 
just innocently borrowed it. He had be- 
come extremely helpful a ave 
them my address in Berkeley. 

So they busted me, Speed kills. 

It was just a freak accident, the Кіші 
of dreary half-assed thing that could hap- 
pen to anybody, | couldn't even get 
ту about it 
The walls of the cell were green. 


car 


the 


called in 


an him i 


even 


This is the fist of three installments of 
“Dealing.” Part П of the novel will ap- 
pear in the January issue. 
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ON THE TOWN (continued from page 150) 


salaries ranging up to $50,000 a year for 
headwaiters and top chefs. And as the 
European economy has boomed, Europe 
has dried up as a supply of restaurant 
people. The result is that the clientele 
will have to help themselves. 

One restaurant, Blumenthal speculate; 


might have its customers put togethe 
their own appetizers from an anti- 
pasto buffet. A number of restaurants 


t now permit diners to pick out their 
own live lobsters or their stcaks might go 
а мер further and allow customers to 
cook them at the table on hot plates or 
hibachis, At least one California restau- 
rant now has its customers make th 
own salads, In family establishments, serv- 
ice requirements could be reduced by 
having the head of the table serve the 
food and possibly even carve the roast 
And опе New York restaurant is expe 


menting with allowing customers to mix 
their own drinks at the rable, leaving the 


boules there and figuring out later how 
much was used. 

Problems in 
ing—also are likely to n 
(as well as other on-the-town. activities) 
morc convenient, says Louis F. Reale, 
president of Riggs Computer Center and 
a vice-president of Riggs National Bank 
in Washington, D. C. The nation's banks 
are rapidly sinking into a morass of 
paper that is costing tens of billions of 
dollars a year to process, and the credit- 
card society has only added to the paper 
deluge from the transfer of money. To 
solve the problem, Reale reports that the 
banking industry is looking to the com- 
puter for electronic money transfer. A 
person's money would e: 
tirely as an electronic sign 
тегіс чаре «| would be transferred 
from employer to employee, from con- 
sumer to store, [rom bank to bank, by 
computers communicating with comput- 
ers. Yet tlie new system wouldn't entirely 
eliminate the need for real money, Reale 
notes. For example, the on-the-town rev- 
cler might find that offering am clec 
t c credit card to à New York cabby is 
hazardous to his health. The computer 
plus a money system, therefore, might 
mean taking along enough pocket money 
ods and services and 


on a mag: 


such minor 
paying for higher-priced items by € 
electronic transfer of funds [rom his b; 
account to whatever establishments he 
patronizes. Besides eliminating the need 
to carry а lot of money, this also would 


end the embarrassment at finding himsell 
shore of cash during an. evening on the 
town. 


When fully developed and implement- 

system could. obviously han- 
y other Icisure-oriented services, 
mo significant obstacles 10 
tionwide computer-based 


ed, such 


sees 


money-transfer system to handle reserva- 
tions and tickets for plays, concerts, 
s. sporting events and associ 

services. Suppose, for example, you were 
anning to drive into town from the 
bs for a dinnerandaheater e 
ning. A single telephone call to the 
computer center might accomplish the lol- 
lowing: estimate times for. dinner. and 
travel to the theater based on accumulat- 


ed data on conditions in the restaurant 
d theater arcas, те iking space 

near the restaur a table 

the restaurant and pre dinner, if 


desired, recommend transportation be- 
tween the restaurant and the еме 
reserve seats in the theater, provide ar 
other details—and automatically pay for 
everything electronically. Not only would 
the planning, preparation and payment 
Tor an evening on the town be made 
much easier but it also might eliminate 
such problems as parking at one's desti- 
nation or colossal wate jams іп the 
theater district 

Since a central data bank would know 
how many reservations it had made for 
y on a particular evening, it 
ight be able to regulate the flow of 
people in a smoother, more ellicient 
manner than the curent unorganized 
system, in which cach establishment 
takes reservations without considering 
what's going on next door. The comput- 
cr, for example, might advise the client 
that although a table is open at 
favorite restaurant, the nearest avail 
parking space is seven blocks амау 
might further suggest cither alternative 
ts of the same type or another 
mode of un n into town. 

Ww system is a logical appl 
cation of computer technology and a dis- 
tina future posibility, Reale says not to 
look for it tomorrow. The capital invest- 
ment required to establish such a system 
would be enormous. Secondly, several 
recent attempts to establish more 
limited, computer-based nationwide 1es 
ervations and ticketing networks for ma- 
jor theatrical and sporting events have 
failed miserably, with accompanying ma 
jor financial losses to the backers. Reale 
doesn't visualize the complete system in 
п during this decade, but parts 
ау begin to appear soon. Airline 
and hotel reservations are already com- 
puterized to а А limited 
number of companies already are paying 
their employees by tamsterring their sal- 
aries directly into their bank accounts. 
Such developments are likely to become 
more widespread in the next two years. 

А major breakthrough will occur with 
the development of low-cost. electronic 
terminal equipment that can connect 
banks directly with the points of sale, 
possibly via telephone wires. When this 


each [aci 


restaur 


operat 
of 


store or a restau 
y verily а cus 
tomer's ability to pay and could effect an 
mediate transfer of money from the 
customer's account to its own at the mo- 
ment of purchase, all without the use of 
any anrency. As the system developed, 
computers could take over other finan 
ansactions, such as bill paying (al- 
у imited use). budgeting and 
ncial planning and tax computation 
and filing. To arrive at this point, how: 
ever, banks would have to reach. nation- 
wide agreement on compatible clectionic 
equipment and Federal legiskttion would 
probably be required to protect consum- 
ers against invasion of privacy. Credit 
cporting by bank computers, for ex 
ple. would most likely be prohibited. 
Other. problems arise in securing fraud- 
proof identification. One leading method 
under development is identification by a 
person's voice print—the individual elec 
tronic pattern а person's voice makes on 
an oscilloscopelike instrument. As the 
problems are solved and the system pro- 
iferates, another oi annoyance 
е need to handle money for every- 
thing—will for the most part be removed. 

The annoyances and problems of trans- 
portation are likely to remain with us, 


although some improvements arc at least 

possible. The difficulty lies in the very 

паше of (тапзропайоп: To effect an 

improvement, even а small one, it must 

occur throughout the system. In other 
milelong stretch of si 


t either end, 
Furthermore, even a minuscule improve- 
ment in a transportation system generally 
requi ions of dollars and many 
s to achieve, 

Some improvement сап be mad 
ever, not by increasing the capacity of the 
but by decreasing 
the demand. That is, reduce the amount 
of travel required to bring the leisure ac- 
tivity and the consumer together. This is 
precisely what the concentration of er 
tertainment facilities small areas, 
such ay che restaurant rows, attempts to 
do. By further concentrating activity 
areas, such as restaurants, bars, night clubs 
ters, imo closely adjacent or 
mused entertainment districts, the demand 


, how- 


transportation systen 


into 


and thes 


оп facility, 


spor ti 
such as New York's Grand С 
ion. with its complex of commuter 
ns, subways, buses, taxi stands and 
king lot, is incorporated into an en- 
ainment district, the transportation. 
problem will diminish even further. 


con- 
ess is occurring on a small 
scale in many suburban shopping centers 
and in the new towns that are beginning 
10 crop up around the country. In these 
arcas, pla ıe attempting to group 


centration proi 


сіз 


inment facilities around and within 
shopping malls, or walking plazas, that 
allow patrons to walk [rom one place 
to another alter parking in a centrally 
located lot or alter debarking from à 
bus, "These centers are likely to offer 
increasingly high-quality entertainment 
attractions, says planner Malcolm Rivkin, 
as the developers realize that entertain 
ment serves as the primary attraction 
to bring people and their money into 
the center from outside the immediate 
area. Rivkin predicts that such centers, 
and particularly the new towns, will en 
gage in sharp competition for the 
outsider's dollar through a progressive 
upgrading and diversification of еп 
tainment facilities, since it is one of the 
very few areas im which they can com- 
pete. As the process continues, people in 
the suburbs will go imo the cities only for 
the more exotic entertainment that can. 
not generate sulficient support within the 
smaller geographical areas served by the 
suburban centers. 

Both in the cities and in the larger sub- 
urban centers, many people are а 


entert: 


participating in a relatively new dive 
—university-level adult education. More 
and more adults are using universities for 
their traditional purpose—lcarning. In 
fact, a significant trend is developing as 
numerous educational institutions are con: 
verung Lom B- to Jb-hour workdays in 


response to the burgeoning demand by 
adults to go back to school to study every- 
thing from theater appreciation to basket 
ving and astrophysics. 

Many sociologists attribute this wend, 
at least in part, to a predictable reaction 
gainst television watching. They note 
that the television industry has grown 
from an $8,700,000 midget in 1948 to a 
two-billion-dollar giant that dominates 
today’s family entertainment and, ac- 
cording to some estimates, occupies al- 
most six hours а day of the American 
family's time. Much of this spectacu 
growth, they say, was derived from the 
newness of the medium, its relatively low 
сом and the convenience staying 
home—charms that are rapidly wearing 
thin. Now, say the sociologists, people 
are becoming increasingly critical of the 
quality of television programing and are 
reacting against the total passivity of TV 
watching. Moreover, despite a number of 
projected improvements in home fare 
and electronic techniques, the need. to 
do something active remains a. powerful 
force in moving people out of their 
homes in scarch of other activities. 

An almost unprecedented art boom, 
for example, is under way. The number 
of art schools in Los Angeles alone has 
climbed from 50 to 350 in just the past 
several years, Across the street from one 
gallery on Los Angeles’ growing La Gie- 


of 


mega art strip, a. parking lot, formerly 
filled with cars, is now populated by a 
mob of ig on folding 
multicolored sea of cm- 


mateur artists sit 


s amid a 
vases that. they are ollering for sale. So 
E 


chai 


any amateur artists desire and are will- 
ing to pay for space in which to display 
their work that many parking-lot opera 
tors have found it more profitable to 
rent a few square fect to these artists 
than to drivers 

Just as art is booming, so is almost 
everything else even vaguely associated 
with culture. Amateur theatrical groups 
opera societies, ballet companies, book 
clubs, even organizations devoted to the 
revival of ancient sports, are springing 
up all over the country. Both New York 
nd California have croquet leagues in 
operation. The sport of falconry is being 
revived. Professional soccer leagues are 
bidding for national acceptance. And a 
number of lesser-known sports, such as 
lacrosse, rugby. judo and fencing, are 
developing substantial followings through 
a growing number of amateur clubs in 
major metropolitan areas. Among such 
outdoor activities, boating sport 
оп city or nearby waterways has €x- 
perienced an almost unprecedented boom. 
and waterways, 
ated — 8,600,000. 


пееш 


jammed w 


boats, are mr 
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Phono. Radio. Tape. 
We've pulled ourselves together. 


To give you everything you want in 
one component system. The VS 
6060. Stereo phonograph. FM/AM 
and FM stereo radio, Stereo cassette 
recorder/player. 

The sound comes through sealed 
speakers. Backed up by an amplifier 
with 60 watts of peak power. 


For your nearest RCA dealer, call this special numbor tell free 800-243-6000. (In Conn. 


The phonograph turntable is so 
friction-free, it continues to spin for 
nearly a minute after it's shut off. 

The stereo tuner was carefully de- 
signed to pull in hard-to-get signals 
and separate crammed-together 
stations. 

The tape cassette lets you record 


SS 


or play back in full-bodied stereo. 
For your special memories. 
Visit your RCA dealer and see 


ош matched — New vibrations 


component sys- from an old master. 
tems. You'll be 


glad we got to- 
gether. 


800-942-0655) 
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freeways complete with traffic jams. 

For those leisure seekers of a more 
gourmet and. winetast- 
ning in both number 
p. Many of them host 
1 dinners or winetasting sessions 
in selected restaurants or in one 
It need not be an cx- 
ive hobby. One dub staged а winc- 
np devoted to inexpensive domestic 
tages. The idea was simply to pick the 
best wine of the group, even though the 
choice was restricted to those costing less 
than two dollars a bottle. Clubs devoted 
to gourmet food may put on a dinner 
once a month at each member's home in 
rotation. Thus, if 12 couples belong to 
the club, cach oue may give a dinner 
once а year, Or the dub may decide to 
break up the routine by having i 
10nthly dinne estaurant several 
times а year. 

As most of us know, even pure sex has 
become a club alfair—a trend that islikely 
10 become е 
1980, according to some social scientists. 
Informal date- and mate-swapping clubs 
exist in virtually every major city in the 
nation. The process has been formalized 
in some cities where bars and night clubs 
openly dedicated to partner swapp 
sprung up: Some Southern Calilomia 
. normally devoted to sun 
like, have been staging 
1 "swingers" night" once or twice 


subdued natur 
ing clubs are 
and membersh 
spec 
either 
mother’s homes 


sa 


п more widespread before 


a week, The latest organized sex club 
devotes its Шон to Tullledged or 
involving as many as 30 or 40 partici- 
pants playing together in various forms 
ОГ group sex. According to some observ- 
ers, there are now orgy clubs in every 
major U.S. city. 

You may find that none of the leisure 


ies 


activities of the Seventies suit your 
libido or life style. But it's not likely. 
The pr fuel that has already 


boomed the leisure market into today's 
150 billion-dollar industry is the unprece- 
dented amount of time and money 
Americans have to spend. For perhaps 
the first time in history, the great mass of 
ord to devote a sign 
icant portion of their lives to the pursuit 
of pure pleasure. In earlier times, unless 
you were a member of the wealthy and 
privileged class, you wouldn't have been 
concerned about the problem—because 
you simply wouldn't have had enough 
Пее time to spend t g about it, let 
alone the funds to spend filling it. AH 
that, fortunately, has changed for most 
d the leisure industry intends to 
provide you with an increasingly large 
and varied array of leisure-time options 
pred to your tastes and needs. If you 
can't find something worth while to do 
among all that’s being planned for your 
pleasure, of course, you can always get a 
second job. 


“That was strong grass! I've got visions of 
sugar plums dancing in my head.” 


SANTA CLAUS IN THE JUNGLE 
(continued from page 134) 


of the bar smiled a white mouthful of 
‘tings. The African nodded pleasant- 
ly. revealing at his side the sma 
а woman, and she was smi too. 
Their clothes made Calvin feel faintly 
ashamed of his own. The man’s shirt was 
dean, his collar stiff, the creases іп his 
sleeves sharp. He wore glasses, but Cal- 
vin could tell they were fakes, the plain 
Hat window-glass ones that were sold for 
ket stalls. The young 
woman wore a pink dress, with ribbons 
and lacy borde d woman 
crouched on stools, elbows on the bar, 
aces level with the straws that sprouted 
from their bottles: roosting postures of 
alcoholic unease. 

Calvin smiled back, finished his beer, 
and then began brushing ants from his 
atory to leaving. The bar- 
appeared before hin with a pint 
of Lion. “Bwana? That bwana and dona 
to you. 

п at the end of the bar shy- 
ly ewiddled his straw and said, “Cheer 

Calvin. walked over to him and 1, 
“Look, Merry Christmas to you, pal, but 
Гус got to get to Lilongwe. I'm hitching. 
The night bus leaves at 

"African. custom," 
ing Calvin to a stool. 
No worry 

The smile left Calvin's face. He looked 
suaight into the lenses of the man’s toy 
spectacles and said softly, “Friend, do you 
ever ask yourself, "Where am I going to 
be in ten years or so? " 

"No," said the man, 

“But ГИ bet there are plenty of times 
when you wake up at night and ask, 
"What the heck am I going to do for 
ready cash when I'm too old to wor 

“Хо work," said the man. 
years pass, 1 still here, drinkin; 
ing. Why not, ch?” He smiled 
woman, She nodded. 

"Let me put it another wa 
id to be the 
ance ag low would yo 
to have a lot of money—about, say, five 
hundred pou 

“I like,” said the шап 

“You 1 said. Calvin. 
look at this bottle of beer. 
osbongs. For four osbongs а week, 
price of two of these boules"—Calvin 
flicked the beer bottle twice with his 
finger—"you can take out an insurance 
policy that will guarantee you hundreds 
of pounds after ten years. Stick it out for 
twenty and you get five hundred, cash on. 
the barrelhead. If nothing happens to 
you in the meantime, What do you say? 

Т1 get couple hundred quid,” mused 
the man. “I have to work? 

"Absolutely not.” 

The smiled, 


five өзіме 


aid the man, wav- 
"Drink. Be happy. 


After ten 
enjoy- 
at thc 


Good. Now, 
It costs two 
the 


man his lips sueichin 


l a set of hard 
clean teeth in a perfect row. 

“АП you have to do,” Calvin went on, 
‘is pay four osbongs а week. Now, let's 
suppose that instead of buying this beer 
for me. you had put two osbongs here. 
Go ahead, put two dow 

The man pressed two coins onto the 
counter next to the bottle, Each showed 
the president, Dr. Osbong, in profile, 
with a laurel-branch collar. 

“АП Tm putting an 
oshong down next to yours. You see? 
Calvin stacked the coins. “That’s the way 
we operate. For every fwo osbongs you 
put in, we give you one. You can't lose. 
We help you, just like I'm doing here. 
Its creative saving, and the surrender 
value of the policy is high. Plus full 
protection. Are you interested?” 

“In wh 

Calvin took the man hard by the up: 
per arm and said, “Are you interested іп 
iting hundreds of pounds at the end of 
ten years. yes or по; 

Yes." said the man eagerly. 

“OK.” said Galvin, "now you're talk 
ing. Put your John Hancock right here." 
He took а punched card out of his inside 
pocket amd, indicating the dotted line 
with an X. passed the card and a ball 

1 


slowly, opening to rev 


hr, watch me 


point to the mi 

The man adjusted his glasses deftly, a 
precise but pointless gesture. He studied 
h, 


the card and then signed with a flour 


а lange spiral, then a squiggle, several 
strokes and numerous dots above and 
below the squiggle. He underscored it 
boldly. I was a handsom m 

"Now your address. There, right un- 
eath," 
The African's face went slack, He 
led the pen back to Calvin, “Can- 


“What do you mean? You've got an 
address, haven't you?” 

2 » address, sure,” He told Calvin 
bos number at the dorp's post office 
P.O. Rumpi,” said Calvin. "Here's 
the pen. Write it down." 

“Cannot write.” 

“Well, what the hell,” 
the signature, "is that? 

“My nam id the man 

“That,” the woman spoke up. She was 
very pretty, very young, with а small 
round head and cap of shom hair. She 


Calvin tapped 


wrinkled her nose and smiled and co 
tinued, “That not name. That just 
She lifted long fingers and fluttered them 
ignify aimless writing. "It look like 
But,” she smiled and dropped her 
it not name. It signature.” 


eyes, 


I see, I see, T see,” said He 
filled in the man’s address and printed 
the man’s name in block letters, Ogilvie 
Nirenda. He grinned at his client, Ogil 

Now, you leave everything to me. 
send you envelopes. reminders and 
¢ whole policy. But, 


for Cod's 


remember vin preached, “instead of 
buying that beer or that pack of сің 
кеце», or that new tie or whatever, pu 
those osbongs aside. You'll be a rich mau 
if you do. If you find yourself wanting 


а beer—resist! resis!” Calvin grasped 
the man's hand and shook it twice 
"Welcome to Homemakers," he said 


Calvin was pleased: and it wasn't the 
thought of die commish 

“Have a beer," said the African, 

Ir was ungracious to refuse the drink. 
gerous not to buy the man a 
drink in return; people were killed for 
less. The man insisted on filling Calvin's 
vin, the man reminded h 
t, not in the bar bur in the 


а guest 
. Dr. Osbong was a socialist and 
m was sharing beer. "So." Ogilvie 


led gently, "don't go away. Buy me a 
drink. 


Drink was traded for drink. The Afri 
can had begun it, only the African could 
end it Calvin was a guest. In the 


evening. im smoky lantern light, Calvin 
became uneasy, and his unease, his impa- 
tience and. panic, made him rude. Ogilvie 
talking to him, blab blah-blah, but 
Calvin wasnt listening and wasn't even 
looking at the fellow or his wife. He 
drank desperately, quickly, looking into 


w 


his glass and at his watch and into the 
little cotton blizzard on the mirror at the 
back of bar, his tired and drunkenly 
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lipsmacking face showing through the 
phony cotton fakes like a sick phantom 
perspiring in a snowstorm. He missed his 
tum buying the beers, Ogilvie paid twice 
in a row; and then, in what was simple 
panic, he turned his back on Ogilvie, 
threw the bead strings aside and looked 
out the bar door. 

He felt woe deeper than dread. 

He saw blackness, pure jungly black- 
ness, thick and woolly. It did not stop 
ter a mile or two. It extended lor 200 
miles, where it was pierced by a few 
lamps in Lilongwe; it continued for an- 
other 100 to Blantyre and a few more 
amps: and it wasn't interrupted by light 
gain until somewhere in Mozambique 
or Swaziland. Night had fallen while 
they had been drinking. "The darkness 
net, flung over willing victims. 
Somewhere nearby, the dark night was 
being celebrated with a thumpy-thumpy 
of drums. But no one bothered to dis- 
perse it with a bulb, There was no juice. 

And there was no place to stay in the 
dorp. It was Calvin's second night on 
the road. The first he had spent on the 
frontier, which was a burned-out sham- 
bles. not à soul in sight. He had slept 
under а table, wrapped іп а big canvas 
wall map. and had shivered until dawn 
vin still stood w back to his 
hosts, peering into the darkness. ‘There 
were huts beyond the road, he knew. 
‘There always were. He knew those huts: 
windowless, h urchins and 
sinking of wood smoke, old food and 
p clothes, worm turds and dog hairs 
littering the earthen hut floor between 
the sleeping places. In а country filled 
with sun in the daytime and cool air in 
the evening, people crawled into huts 
1d decrepit little bars, curling up in the 
dirt. It was not a recent impulse. These 
places were cool, but that was not thc 
point. It was resignation; they were un- 
aed, 


was 


stuffed wi 


; the bird 
pping on his shoulder 
took wing. He felt cased, lighter, unwor- 
ried a 


1 of a sudden, His nerves had been 
rinsed by the warm suds of the beer. He 


was fully drunk now (he tottered in the 


doorway): Reason left his hands and 
fect. they felt like large turnips. Now he 
was out of the bar, swaying in the n 


dle of the main strect of the dorp, under 
the stars, pissing on his toes, He did not 
have the foggiest idea of what was going 
ppen next and, plastered, he did 
not спе. He went inside, then thought. 
paned the bead strings and spat. He was 
happy. He loved being in a place where 
you could spit where you pleased and 
piss by the door. 

With silly vigor, he clinked Ogilvie's 
boule with his glass, hitting unnecessarily 


Му smashing | 


in the half gloom of the bar, sweating 
booze, holding only the bottom half of his 
glass, a little crazy cup of upturned teeth, 
while all the beer ran down into hi 
sleeve and collected in a slurpy puddle 
inside the elbow of his jacket. 

‘Oh, my God, I'm sorry, 
so drunk and so polite Ша 
like someone new to English and so 
extremely attentive to his slow apology 
in his contrition, he stepped on 
Ogilvie's foot and knocked the lady's 
boule into her lap. 

"Christ almighty, look what I've done 
to your wife!" 

Ogilvie in 


sted it was nothing and 
signaled to the bartender to bring an 
other bottle. 

Abjectly. Calvin put his finger into his 
mouth and bit down hard, all the while 
uttering hurried apologies through the 
er, as if through a Пике, This calmed 
him and he said, "I'm sorry about this 
Ogilvie, but I'm drunk as a skunk. | 
should have been out of here hours ago." 
He picked up his suitcase and be 

suing Don't worry 
bout a thing. I'll be sending you re- 
minders about your premiums, and so 
forth. Tell your wife I'm sorry. I couldn't 
look her in the eye after what I've jus 
done to her, really 1 couldn’ 

Please,” said Ogilvi 

Calvin gently fought him off with his 
fre hand, but it was no good. Не was 
outside in the road and Ogilvie was still 
with him. hugging him and being 
dragged along, bumping against thc 
suitcase. Calvin tried to run; it was 
like struggling under water 

Get off, sir." said Calvin, hitting Ogil 
vie gingerly on the shoulder with the 
of his hand. "You got your insurance 
You're all set. I'm going now—goodbyc 
and good luck. 

“You cannot,” said Ogilvie 
to stay. Lilongweside too f. 
ten,” he said earnestly, snatching а 
vin's hand, “that lady not my dona. "Tha 
my sister, sime mother, same father, 
апа 
Yes?” Calvin stopped. He saw t 
had gained only ten feet with Ogi 
attached to his leg. 

She like you 


to the door. 


ou hav 


he 


sui 
case and turned his back on the jungle. 
“Oh. yes too much! She want you 


home with | 
not. You like, sir?” 
looked up. She was standing 
there in the doorway, holding the bead 
strings open. The lantern in back of he 
just that feeble lighi through 
what could only have been a very thin 
dress, for Calvin could sec the girl's dark 
uncluttered shape sharply defined, with 

ht frock thrown around it, One 1 
s on her hip, which was slung sid 


d what 


‚ enjoy 


shone 


ni 


ways іп а pose of impatience, and. her 
feet were apart. 

Calvin stepped on a soft pillow-shaped 
thing. It let out a little squawk of pro- 
test and shifted sideways. The gitl said it 
was her brother and that there were 
more in the room. She did not say how 

nore. But Calvin discovered there 


тап 
were three little boys sleeping on the 
floor of the room: After a short time, 
one asked in the darkness why his siste 


was making so much noise and if she was 
all right. And when the sister, at that 
question, became quiet—held her breath, 
in fact—one boy struck a match. He held 
it, his eyes goggling, in Calvin's white 
face even alter his sister screamed for 
him to blow it out. 

In the morning, when Calvin awok 
the little boys were gone. There were 
three stained flour sacks where they had 
been. The girl snored beside him on the 
row cot. curled up, slecping with he 

folded across her breasts, her legs 
ed like a cyclist’s. The room, half the 
hut. was a low oven of musty odors 
статтей with broken crates and poor 
blankets amd misshapen clothes. A small 
prison window that was not square had 
been cut high on one wall: a rag was 
tacked over it, Calvin shifted himself to 
а sitting position. The girl gro 
stopped snoring. bur did not w 
the far wall wa: 

date, with a highly colored picture of a 
little blonde girl in a party dress рі 
h a fluffy kitten in a studio 
The calendar advertised Jagan: 
s Bazaar and listed provisions. 

That calendar picture on the mud 
wall of the hut annoyed Calvin, He felt 
pity for the Africans. the little Ы 
boys crouching on their flour sacks in the 
hut looking up at it, probably envying 
her and her fat pet. He piticd them all 
in their huts, snoring on their dusty 


beds. crawling tediously through a rub- 
ble of damp rags in a little jungle slum. 
Only the thought of 


isuranec kept him 
from despair, as it would keep them. 

He swung his legs over the side of the 
cot and looked for his trousers and sh 
It was only a little after eight, but al- 
ready he had broken out into a heavy 
mucky sweat. His neck ached, his ankles 
re stung with mosquito bites. When 
he stood. the girl woke up. She looked 
sleepily at him, then shook her head and 
said fiercely, "Where you going?" 

“Outside,” said Calvi 
undershirt from his sticky skin 
wrong with that” 

The girl shouted something to the 
door. There was a knock. The door 
акей open and one of the small boys 
тегей on his knees. Drawing the sheet 
ross her nakedness, the girl spoke to 
the kneeling boy in а bark. incompre- 
hensible to Calvin. He knew a few words 


we 


ng 
What's 


a 


of Chinyanja, the language used in the 
south: mostly greetings and the words 
for money. food and beer. The girl said 
to Calvin, “ him." 

Calvin found his trou: knotted at 
the foot of the cot, where he had leaped 
out of them; and under them, his shoes. 
One sock was missing. He felt too sweaty 
to grovel around looking for it. He 
slipped on his suedes without socks but 
with great care: Once, in a hut, he had 
found mice nesting in his shoes. And 
there were stories of scorpions. 

The little boy beckoned him outside 
and led him to а narrow stall of bamboo 
secured with bits of string. Calvin en- 
tered: the little boy stood outside. The 
smell in the latrine was so powerful that 
in the blast of early-moming sun, Calvin 
felt faint. He skipped at the large flies 
that, strafing the rocky floor, were mak 
ing a buzz as loud as an electric shaver 
Calvin left with his bladder still full and 
he headed for a clump of high grass. 
Again, the little boy stood guard, his 
back to Calvin. 

When Calvin finished, 
you speak English?” 

“Yes, bwana.” 

“Don't call me bwana.” 

“Yes, master 

"How аге you?” 
nd E am quite well. sir, 


he said, “Do 


Calvin spoke slowly. 
and hoping 
you,” said the little boy in a hoarse 
nervous voice. 


"I don't believe you know English,” 
aid Calvin. 
"Idoknow and speak,” said the little boy. 
АП right, then, what's your name?” 


“My а said the little boy, "is 
Richard. 

"And what's your sister's name?" 

"My sister name Mira.” 

Calvin repeated the name; he had 
found out what he wanted, the nume of 


the girl he had made love to. 

Later, he was brought an enamel bowl 
with a cake of yellow soap in it. He tried 
the name: it was not d ged. Mira 
poured tepid water from a. pitcher while 
Calvin splashed his face. It was ritual 
washing: The water was brown, the 
process turned grit into slime. Calvin felt 
filthy when he was done. He wiped his 
face with his shirt and, without prelimi- 
naries, asked, "Why did you tell your 
brother to follow me 

"Bad people her 

“So what?" 

“Му English not—" She smiled and 
called Ogilvie 

"Bad people 
Ogilvic. 

“In the trees,” said Ogilvie with au- 
"It not good walking here а 


said Mira. 


here?" Calv asked 


thority. 
Make trouble and noonsense.” 
"Soldiers? 


ome soldi 
what not 
Ogilvie. 


With bunduki, pistoli, 
They are saving us" said 


“What are they saving you from?" 
Ogilvie did not know. 
“They kill people?” 
"Sometimes," said Ogilvie 

“Their leader," said’ Calvin, 
African 

Ogilvie smiled and winked through his 
fake glasses, He wore a striped strong, 
which he adjusted as he spoke, and an 
undershirt and plastic sandals. “He is 
a white man, like you. Tough. Eats 
fruit from the bush and small animals 
and sleeps just under trees or anywhere. 
But he can go with no cating food or 
sleeping. Bullets do this, pung!” Ogilvie 
slapped his ches, imitating a bullet 
bouncing off. “He is going to kill Os 
bong. People say. He will kill you, too, 
anybody.” 

Well, that's too 
“because I'm leaving here. 
And me,” said Ogilvie, "I 
ip here. Jı is a nice place to leave.” 


"he's an 


bad," said Calvin, 


am leav 


Not live," said Calvin, "leave. I'm 
going.” 

“No go,” said Ogilvie, becoming ииси 
lent. “You stay. It Christmas.” 

“1 know it's Christma id Calvin. 


But he hadn't until Ogilvie reminded 
him He said angrily. "Merry Christmas." 
"Give us Christmas present,” 
Ogilvie. 
Calvin was being watched. The three 
litle boys, another, taller, goufy-luok 


It gives 


We callitthe “Triple Play" 


a combination 9” (diag.) 


TV, FM/AM radio, and digital clock, all wrapped 
up in an incredibly portable, award-winning design. 
Comes with ear plug, Daylight Picture Booster, 
even a switch that lets you shut off the radio or TV 
automatically for up to three hours after you 

set it. It's built right and backed in writing with the 
RCA Purchaser Satisfaction program covering 


both parts and labor. The Triple Play: 


if you're going to stay 
up late, do it with 
something beautiful. 


you the late show, the latest hits 
and tells you how late it really is. 


“TRIPLE PLAY” PARTS AND LABOR COVERAGE 
—BASIC WARRANTY PROVIBIONS 
RCA's new Purchaser Satistaction program—"'PS' 


for short—guaranteos to the first retell purchaser that for 90 
days from the date of purchase RCA Corporation will pay all 
lor charges for repair of defects and will mai le 
replacements for any detective paris of the Triple Play (AP108) 
'arry-in" basia; transportation to and from the service 
agency is the purchaser's responsibility. (1f the picture tube 
becomes defective within on t will be exchenged for 
а new or rebuilt picture tube.) installation and set-up, foreign 
use, antenne systems and adjustment of customer controls 
are not Included, To obtain warranty benefits contact your 
RCA dealer or the service agency of your choice with your 
Warranty Registration Card. 


«<< 
TT Saate TY RECEPTION 


A carrying case and the pedestal base are availeble as optional extras. 


299 


PLAYBOY 


one standing at the side and taking licks 
ata dish, and an old woman who seemed 
to be wearing two or three long dresses, 
one over the other. All their heads were 
shaved. They stared at Calvin. 

alvin took out his wallet. That w 
mistake, but it was тоо late to conceal it. 
They watched him flick off a beee; they 
watched him part it to reveal folded 
bills. Calvin attempted to extract a sin- 
gle bill without disturbing the others: 
they seemed to understand. Calvin tugged 
impatiently 10 get it over with. But too 
d: All the bills came loose and fut- 
tered to the ground at the feet of the 

i the dead petals from a kirge 
. The dish licker dropped his dish. 
The boy called Richard knelt, gathered 
them up and, still kneeling before Calvin, 
crumpled them into a ball and handed 
the ball to Calvin. 

They settled for one apiece, although 
М nd Ogilvie thought they should 
get morc, Calvin tried to be firm: Ogil- 
insisted on more; Calvin promised 
another gift in the afternoon. The 
whole operation cost four pounds, ten 
osbongs, or roughly (Calvin figured rap- 
idly) 13 bucks. He had never spent that 
much on his wife on either of the two 
Jwisunases they were together. That 
thought pleased him: It was a charitable 
way of getting even with her. 

And they gave Calvin a present: a fur 
hat, much like the one Dr. Osbong wore 
in his pictures, but with fewer rattails 
(the number denoted rank). Calvin wore 
it for their Christmas drink, a yellow 
quartsized Shell Oil сап brim full of 
local beer. They passed it from mouth 
to mouth. The beer was thick, soupy, very 
bitter, an alcoholic porridge that could 
ve been consumed with a fork. Calvin 
s allowed to finish it, after everyone 
la swig, He did so with a 
ing in his feet. Then had another 

They all drank. They drank for bre 
fast and lunch. They drank, they said. 
because Calvin had arrived and gi 
them cash and it was Christmas. Calvin. 
ng in his fur the 
heat but sa 
They drank on that. They dr 
make themselves sleepy, and slept. They 
awoke and drank to alert themselves. 
They sang and drank some more. Other 


swe 


lagers dropped by and drank out of 
п who was 


nervousness for the white m: 
quite drunk and pretty dirty. but friend- 
ly. They drank out of the common bee 
pot, drooling through their straws. 

The local brew was gone in the alter- 
noon and they switched to local gin, 
Aachasu unrefined, which (poisonous, 
colorless, viscous) looked and tasted like 
witch hazel. It passed down Cal ul 
Jet like razor blades, leaving slashes in 
his throat. Calvin's belly had been sourly 
led by the beer; now it was on fire 
with the gin. Gulping the gin in tots 


300 from a tumbler, they praised drink, 


America and Dr. Osbong ("To Hastings: 
Calvin said incautiousy). There was an 
rgument about Osbong and a fight. Two 
men rolled on the ground, kicking and 
ng wildly, but soon they rolled 
went on, Late in 
gone. Ogil- 
vie appeared. beside ; he grinned 
nd pulled the cork out of a bottle of 
nson cough mixture. 
"What 1 need," said Calvin, 
couple of pints of Lion to fix me up.” 
Mira and the old lady were sent to the 
Big Drum Bar. Drunkenly wagging his 
finger in their faces, Calvin said they 
should pay with his Christmas. present. 
‘They hurried off with baskets. 

Calvin faced Ogilvie and discovered 
himself speechless and slightly panicky. 
Without a drink. there was nothing to 
say. Calvin felt as if someone had ripped 
out all his bones, leaving sick flesh. It 
would be dark soon, another day gone. 
The feelings of pity he had experienced 
the confined hut, in the narrow cot, 
were being crowded by thoughts of 
flight. He felt captive and watched; they 
apparently did nor want him to leave, It 
could go on for days. His wallet was 
almost empty and he had few valuables, 
They thought he was rich. He had little 
more than his six pairs ol glasses. 

“I have a present for you, Ogilvie,” 
Calvin slurred. 


a 


е had been shoved 
ged through 
r of prescrip- 
spectimg a 
ay. 

the 


it and fa 


tion sunglasses. 
trick, Og 
He granted and sat heavily on 
ground when Calvin leaned toward I 

Merry Christmas,” said Caly 
ning. "Straight from the U. S. A. Here it 

He offered the glasses in an imitation- 
alligatorhide case, snapped shut. “Have a 
look, you lucky dog." 

They were expensive ones, with 
mch frames and dark lenses for the 
equatorial sun, and thick for Calvin's 
astigmatic eyes. The lenses had cost $30 
alone, the frames with the wide bows, 
another $25. 

“Nice goggles.” said Ogilvie. He c- 
resed them, donned them, stumbled. 

Look in the mirror,” said Calvin. 

Ogilvie entered the hut by the door on 
the right. С 


said € 
to the edge of the cle: 
hands around his 
thinking it would 5 
he called, "Closer!" 

The miror was арай 
nose. 


Ivin, tiptocing 
ag. Cupping his 
mouth and shouting, 
ke him sound near, 


t his ciptor's 


Calin тап, the suitcase 
against his legs. He charged. headlon 
into dense bush, crashed 
d lost his hat. He changed directio 
He crossed a litle bare patch, а com- 


© 


family. Their dog tore after him. The 
family awoke to scc in the twilight a tall 
mzungu in a grubby suit and goggles 
t their hut. 

ned out. Calvin was 
certain the road was close and, with the 
road, a bus, a car, another banana truck. 
Or he could walk. He wanted only to be 
y and he knew that in a matter. of 
minutes (his bejesused mind whirred), 
he could be. He found a path and fol- 
lowed it. Running became easier. He 
jogged. and all at once, his glasses 
med up. 

He slapped to a halt, took them olf 

nd wiped them with his sleeve and his 

fingers. When he put them back on. 
he saw through the streaks two figures 
standing before him on the path. One 
was Mira. She had a pint of Lion in her 
hand, which she raised. Calvin could not 
мор her; his arms were drunk and slow. 
He said по, loudly. 

Mira was not tall. She could not reach 
the top of Calvin's skull. She slammed 
the bottle against the side, just in 
of his саг, and he fell—sat, rather—on 


the p The bottle didn't br but it 
knocked his glasses olt; Mira. whispered, 
“We wa s defeated. 


over the top of his new sunglasses, “it 


Boxing Day. 
“Who's fighting?” asked Calvin. He 
was groggy, barely he felt the 


painful throb of hi 

behind his ear 

s 

squ 

had. raised. the bump—a 
ubed wall. 

“No one fighting,” Ogilvie said. 

looked up. Ogilvie's hand was 

out, palm upward, fingers scratching the 

айг avariciously. 

"Give him box," came a whisper from 
the wall. 

“I'm leaving.” said Calvin 
feeling. “Have to get that bu 
yawned and rubbed his eyes 

“Boxing Day. No b 
Day" said Ogilvie, “Give 
bwana.” 

“I gave you a Christmas present оо 
Christmas. presents!” 

“For Christmas. But today,” Ogilvie 
smiled, “today Boxing Day. Give.” His 
g fingers beckoned, 
vin shook a pound out of h 
and handed it, without rising from the 
cot. to Ogilvie, who saluted his thanks by 
touching а finger to the side of his sun- 
glasses, Before he left, Ogilvie smacked 


pulse 
He rolled over onto his 
ng the cot to pieces and 
zing the other sleepa—she whe 


n the bump 


inst the mud- 


Salvi 


on Boxing 
me box, 


wallet 


Мінез ankle and said, “She pretty, ch? 
She like you too mudi. And me, 1 like 
English people.” 

“Vm not English." 

“No? Too bad." Ogilvie's good humor 
was renewed by the money. He became 
helpful. "You want to pass water? 1 go 
with you to the latrine. You want?’ 

"Get out," said Calvin. “And close the 
doo 
Ogilvie saluted again and was gone. 

"Give me," said Миа, “give me." 

With speed, his head. rapping, Calvin 
turned Mira onto her back, lifted and 
parted her legs, cupped her cool bottom 
and entered her smugness in a single 
thrust. Mira arched; her slim arms 
reached in a praise gesture for his hai 
as il she were making an offering to a 


hur spirit. Calvin took her by the wrists, 
rode her for seconds, until his loins 
sneezed and he fell. She had. scarcely 


realized what was happening when Cal- 
vin handed her 20 osbongs and asked her 
quicily to go. She did so, dazed, wrap- 
ping herself in а long cloth and shutting 
the door after her. 

Word got out that Galvin was di 
tributing cash. The rest came amd got 
theirs, the three little boys. the tall goofy- 
looking one, the old lady: "They ente 
the but on their knees and cook the 
money, heads bowed, with two hands. Cal- 
vin told them to stand up. They wauld 
cach Jelt shutlling backward awkwardly. 
still kneeling. Calvin bolted the door 
when the old lady left. 

There was more knocking, villager 
relati 


perhaps, looking lor presents 
кіп had paid off the immediate 
family: he did not feel obliged to pay 
the whole village. He wanted desperately 
to leave. Before, һе had assumed that to 
do so would have been impolite, offensive 
to their hospitality: They would be hurt 
Now he knew it was dangerous; he would 
be hurt: They would savage him if he 
tried to leave 

He could stay. Lying on the cot, he 
had a vision of how it would be if he did 
мау а fe ys. He would drink 
with them. little their 
language, seule into th After 
weeks passed im this way, his clothes 
would fall off his back and he would 
change those rags for a sarong, his suedes 
for plastic sandals, Mira would work in 
the fields. If the crops failed, they would 
force him to buy bags of mealies. He 
would father a few children, not as black 
as Miva nor as white as he but probably 
the color of Mister Bones, the minstrel, a 
browny glow. He would insure them all 
and set up an agency in Rumpi for 
Homemakers Mutual. All the while, the 
whole family would be extracting money; 
but they would consult him on village 
decisions, He would die there, of drink 
or fever, and they would scrape a shallow 
hole under a tree, roll him in and heap 
up the mound with rocks and plant a 


“Well, it doesn’t look like ‘just another 
phase she's going through’ to тей” 


Tittle cross, Later, they would spin yarns 
about him, in their homely droning fash- 
i aking that long visit a simplicity: 
Once, there was a white man who passed 
this way. And he gave us much money 
and fell in love with the beautiful Mira, 
who bore him three strong. 
Or were they making him their slave? 
He dressed, went outside and was ac 
companied by Ogilvie and Richard to 
the high grass. Then he drank, sitting 
with lis fur hat on, in the place of 
honor, in the only chair (a stulled but 
badly bruised setree), while the others 
squatted around him and sat at his fect. 
They stole for hi s from the Big 


E 
Drum Bar, an umbrella from а neigh- 
bor ed at noon), à hen 
because he asked for something о cat 


ıd they had nothing. They found 
ma hat and returned it. Mira had 
washed his shirt in a wifely way. Sh 
buttoned it on him. С: with the 
Shell Oil can full of beer in his hand 
watched her fussing over him and decid- 
ed it was cruel to stay. He would escape 
and leave по пасе. I was enough to 
insure and go; he had done them some 
good: staying would undo it. He didn't 
want lo be their chief 

With more drink, the mood that after 
noon became by turus polite and threat 
ening, one embarrassing, the oth 
for they made no bones about demand 
ing money from him, They put their 
hands out and bulged their eyes at him 
n a belligerent way; and they be; 
calling him nduna, chiel. Twice during 
the altermoon of Boxing Day, Ogilv 
promised Calvin. bodily harm; once, he 
tried with a rusty d He swished at 
the air blindly wi weapon, | 


б scary 


h the 


Calvin 
_ Te was 
dangerous to go, he thought, but it was 
death to stay. He decided to duck out at 
nightfall. 

"Wait!" Calvin called out fici 
hind the wee. He fully intended to climb 
it if Ogilvie's aim improved. He forced a 
ghastly laugh. “I - Lets all 
celebrae—get back, Ogilvie, put your 

¢ down—celebrate Boxing Day at 
Dium. ГЇЇ buy some beer, we'll 
get some saws" 

Ogilvie dropped his dagger. 

Go Big Drum?" 

“Why not?” said Calvin, He held his 
breath; ked for assurance. 

“Why not, why not.” said Ogilvie. He 
kicked oH his sandals and ran imo his 
side of the hut to change his clothes. 
Mira did likewise. Somewhere in the hut, 
mice and mildew did not reach. Ther 
Ogilvie and Mira kept their Sunday best 
Ogilvie’s shirt was spotless, his collar 
sill, his silk tie in a thick neat knot. 
Mitas dress was the same, the pink 
wrapper with lace that in sunlight gave 
glimpses of her body's angles. She wore a 
turban around her head, a gay one, with 
enough pink to match the dress. Her 
gold earrings were large gypsy hoops th 
jangled and promised ріс Galvin 
noticed her eyes were hooded, almost 
Chinese. She held her slim neck perfectly 
straight, her excellent. posture—from а 
girlhood of carrying hefty objects on her 
head—in marked contrast to Ogilvie's. Не 
ind slouched. 


bc 


is eve: 


tie 


asure. 


of decy; on his sockless feet were mil 
dewed suedes; the weaving raveled on 
the brim of his p 
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Experience 
Satin 
Sheets 


Once your grateful body touches satin, уо 
know who the Beautiful People are. Exquisite; 
washable acetate satin in all your colors: Gold; 
Black, Pink, White, Red, Orchid, Blue, Olive, 
Orange, Mint or Bronze. 

‘SHEET SETS (2 straight sheets, 2 cases) 
Double Set $17.50 Queen Set 
Twin Set EJ King 

3 letter monogram on cases—$1.50 

For fitted bottom sheet, add $2.00 to double or twin 

$2.50 to queen, $3.00 to king price, Send check 
or money order. 50% deposit оп C.O.D. 

P012 


SCINTILLA,” INC. ‘802 i Prenduan y 


“All Things Exotic in Satin 


FAMILY 
ARMS 


enuinely emblazoned 
rom old records filed 
under 200,000 British & 
European ' surnames. In 
relief and full color оп 
immaculate OAK WALL 
SHIELDS for murel dec- 


oration, 
1g" x 12" — $30.00 
22" x 18" — $60.00 
postpaid. Your check is returned if the Arms 
cannot be traced. School, Ship, Regimental 


Shields, Trade Marks, etc., similarly repro- 
duced. 
YORK INSIGNIA, LTD. DEPT. 212 


YORK, ENGLAND 


Statement of ownership, management and cit- 
ation (Act of October 23, 1902; Se 
Tile 39, United States Cod). 1. Da 
September 10, 1970. 2. ‘Title «f pui 
та.лувоу. 3. Frequency of issue: Ма 
cation of known office of publica 
Michigan Ave., Chicago, Cook Cou 
5. Location of the headquarters or general Pusk 
nes oflices of the publishers: 919 N. 


Ave., Chicago, Cook County, IIl. 60611- 6. Names 
and addresses of publisher, editor, and managing 
Hefner, 


editor: Publisher 
1340 N. 


Hoch M. 
шыу 

H 1 E. Schiller St, Chicagos 
Ш. 7. Owner: HMH Publishing Co. Inc, 919 N. 
Michigan Ave. Chieayo, ШІ. The names and 
addresses of stockholders owning or holding one 
Ten or mure of toral ament of stock: С 
N. New England, Chicag 
Hugh М. Hefner, 1340 N- State Pkwy., Chicago, 


UL; Reith Hefer, PO. Вох 2150, Aspen, 
Colorado; Vicor A. Lownes HI, 45 

Lane, London W. 1, England; Arthur Paul, 1520 
Forest Ave, Evanston, ПІ Eldon Sellers, 1030 
Parrot Dr, Hillsborough, Calif; Jane Sellers, 
Ripley Neck, Н Maine: Burt Zallo, 


2209 Sandy 1. ie, Ш. В. Known bond- 
holders, mortgages, and other security. holders 
owning or holding one percent or morc of total 
amount of bonds, mortgages or other securities 
None. 10, Average no. copies each issue during 
preceding 12 уні: A. Total no. copies printed, 
6,306,750; В. Paid circulation, (1) Sales through 
dealers and carriers, street vendors and counter 
sales, 3,993,555, (2) Mail subscriptions, 1,837,340; 
C. Total paid circulation, 5,330,904; D. 
distribution by mail, carrier or other means, 
42,074; Е. Total distribution, 5,372,978; F. Ойісе 
use, left-over, unaccounted, spoiled after prin 
933,772; G. Total, 6,306,750. Single issue 
A. Total no. copies printed, 
6.387.644; B. Paid circulation, (1) Sales through 
dealers and carriers, street vendors and com 


sales, 3,966,270, (2) А 


tribution by mail, carrier or other means, 48,345: 
E. Total distribution, 5,325,749; F. Ollice use, 
lefi-over, unaccounted, ‘spoiled afier printing. 
1,001, Total, 6,387,644. 1 eernfv that the 
ade by me above are correct 
Robert А. Preuss, Business Man: 


He had not shaved for three 
days. His hands were clean, because he 
had eaten wet, rather abrasive food with 
them. In one trouser pocket, he h 
"s no more: 
ng pairs of glasses, a 
toothbrush, five nicked ub- 
lets. His shirt was stuffed with insurance 
leaflets, some brochures and the details 
ather new account, whose quarterly 


specked. 


premium had been extorted over the two 
holidays. He knew he could not flee 
encumbered. He left his raffa su 


behind and, in it, a twisted tube of tooth 
раме, a hairy razor, one sock, some dirty 
mdry and а very dirty М 
of central and southern Africa 
There was wouble at the Big Drum 
when they arrived. A tall African. who 
had been standing outside under the 
caves of the building, followed in 


and demanded a Boxing Day present. 
He put an empty glass in front of Cal- 


He said, “Fill up. 
“You no give him,” stid Mira. 

Calvin wanted to calm the man. He 
started to fill the man's glas. Mira 
knocked the boule away, spilling the 
beer down the front of Calvin's suit. She 
turned to the man and told him sharply 
in the vernacular to get stuffed. 

And, “You noonsense," said Ogilvie to 
the man 

The man lea 
Mira's be 
Ivm quickly 
Mira. He said. 
hopefully. 

"The man growled 

“Hit him!" said Miva to Calvin, 
did spit! Beat him! 

“L couldn't do a 
Calvin. He tried to sm 
his smile was that squinting grimace of a 
person swallowing hard: It threatened. 
He put his hand out in friendship. The 
man gripped himself about the stomach, 
where he guessed Calvin was going to 
land his punch, and he backed away and 
out of the bar. 

“Tough guy,” said Ogilvie 

Calvin nodded and then uttered the 

sentence he had been rehearsing since 
they left the Tittle hut, "I have to pass 
water” 

The sun was dropp 


ned over and spat into 


5. 


ses wil 
me: 


changed g 
“He didn't 


"He 


ag like that,” said 
t the man, but 


iius йс ended E Uê 
moon rose and the stars blinked on, but 
while it lasted, it was perfect and hid 
even the ground beneath one’s feet. C: 
vin planned to Hee into that darkness 
and hope for the best; he could crouch 
in it until the night bus passed. As long 
as he had an extra pair of glasses, he 
needed no busfare. 


1 go with you." 
Calvin could not look Ogilvie in the 
- His trick was a cheap one; Ogilvie 


was a sucker for theatrics, He 
instead at Mira, so lovely, here in 
where love was simple. Wha 


done to her? We want you. she had said: 

how was he to explain that it we 

fair to them, that he had business? 
“Listen. I am going to pass water, 

Alon 


"said 


Mira to Ogilvie. It 
made Calvin uncomfortable to hear two 
foreigners speak to each other in poor 
glish for his benel 

"D be 


trees in which the last of the sunset was 
snared: ап ora igered. "And, 
10 prove it, here's my jacket.” He shook 
the jacket out and folded. it on the bar. 
Then he took off his glasses. "And my 
glasses. 1 can't run away without glasses, 
һа, can 12 

"Watch, too,” said Ogilvie. 

“Not the watch,” said Calvin quickly. 
Bur how about a nice toothbrush?” He 
placed that with his glasses on the jacket. 
He was glad to be rid of ihe toothbrush, 
Portuguese one he had bought in Blan- 
tyre. pigs bristles set in yellow bone. 

Ogilvie grunted. 

"This is what we call security in the 
insurance game. You keep this stuff just 
to make sure I'm coming back. I have to 
come back to get it, е in spoke, 
backing to the door. "And when I come 
back, you have to give them to me, 
Tight? So don't think you can keep them, 
artender, three more beers! Ell be 
night back 

Calvin went outside and listened for 
the gasping sound of three bouletops 
being prized off. He walked to a corner 
of the building and turned to sce if 
anyone had followed, None had: They 
trusted lim. He ran. He was away, spy 
as Santa, pounding into black night. 

He had not gone 50 feet when his full 
bladder began unmercifully to cramp his 
steps. He stopped, enclosed by darkness, 
to relieve himself on the road. 

But when the sputtering 
limp herving in his | 
cagerly as a dowsing rod and w 
that mysterious objects cons 
authority. Dt jerked him around 
pointed at the little 
And now he w қ toward the 
bar, stuffing the eccentric thing into his 
Uousen: and now standing at the bar 
door, holding the bead strings open. 

Back!" he called. dc shrill 
command, a voice that was not his own. 
"Get back to the village! We must rest 
before we least. 

“Мо feast" sa 
surprised to see 
Calvin's jacket 
lapels with his palms. 
Tuesday.” 

“Tomorrow is Christmas,” said Calvin, 
watching Mira begin to smile. “I speak 
s your chief. Now take my goddanmed 
ket oll di 


aded, the 
and came alive, as 


was 


1 Ogilvie, who looked 
Calvin. He bad put on 
ad was smoothing the 
“Tomorrow it 


SEX MYTHS EXPLODED 
(continued from page 128) 


and even multiple orgasms—for his part- 
ner. 

Her physiological changes may also 
make her fearful as she reaches her 50s 
and beyond. She tends to lubricate more 
slowly Шап before and the walls of her 
vagina become thinner, This means they 
can be easily ed and may even be 
stretched or torn with forceful sexual 
activity. Regular sexual activity and ade- 
quate sex-sieroid replacement therapy— 
n other words, a replenishment of 
hormones—can compensate for th 
volution to some degree, but a simple 
understanding that these are 
changes and need not prevent inter- 
course is just as important. 

In the final analysis, the male and the 
female do not have to give up sexual re- 
lations well into advanced age, as long as 
they remain in good physical condition 
and have partners who are interested in 
them and interesting to them. 


ANY MAN WHO CAN'T MAKE IT WITH 

A WOMAN IS SUFFERING FROM SEVERE 
PSYCHIATRIC PROBLEMS 

As Gershw * Life s 
n't necessarily so.” Certainly, the 
be a background of psychopathology in 
cases of impotence and prer cjacula- 
flon—the two major types of male sexual 
lequacy. But often these dysfunc 
are caused by faulty conditioning, nega- 
tive sex education and/or pervasive 
ignorance (often compounded by irra- 
tional fear). 

The underlying cause of premature 
cjaculatio estimation, is the 
ig for the goal line,” 


tion, an attitude that is usually con. 
опей in the young man before his sex 
ethic is fully formed. Many men who 
ejaculate before their partners are satis- 
fied were initially exposed. to quicki 
sex relations with girls in the back seats of 
with impormming prostitutes. 
the first sexual experiences of 
men are under intense pressure 


some 
in cheap motels or behind park bushes. 


Also, the adolescent practice colloquially 
alled dry humping teaches disregard for 
female satisfaction, as does coitus inter- 
ruptus, the technique in which the male 
withdraws his penis just prior to ejacu- 
lation; he may (or may not) accom- 


al experi, 
since premature ejaculation is usually а 
result of faulty conditioning, it cam al- 


conditioning techniques, accompanied by 
counseling that stresses the importance 
of the male's concern. for h ner's 


pleasure, both physiological and psycho- 
logical. If there is an accompanying neuro- 
sis—and there frequently is—then that 
tition may require psychotherapy. But 
the inability to control the ejaculatory 
process is not necessarily linked to a 
psychiatric condition. 

Impot: more complex. dysfunc- 
tion and more often does, indeed, have 
an underlying psychopathology. But 
most as often it does not. Many men have 
normal sex lives for 10, 20 and 30 years 
before the onset of erective inadequacy. 
In some cases these men are premature 
cjaculators whose wives complain of their 
adequacy to the extent that the hus- 
ly become convinced they lack 
manhood and consequently lose their 
power to erect. In other cases, a bout with 
drugs or alcohol, or fatigue or preoccupa- 
tion or a fight with one's partner. can 
induce an episode of impotence, which 
not understood and placed in its prope 
context, may lead to a fear syndrome that 


nce ds 


perpetuates the problem. Moreover, some 
men who are adequately attuned mental- 
ly fail to have erections because of an 
endocrine imbalance or other physio- 
logical disability. This is relatively 
but it occurs. One of the saddest 
most unnecessary causes of impotence із 
the male's tendency to convince himself 
that he won't be able to function sexual- 
ly beyond a certain age. As we pointed 
ош in the preceding myth, advancing age 
docs not prevent sexual activity: th 
it will might well prevent it. 

The male's erective function is 
bly complex and can fa 
of causes, some of them psychopatholog- 
ical but, as we have seen, many of them 
not. As a final note, we'd like to add th: 
the professions t о most experienced 
at treating sexual inadequacy are th 
clerical amd the behavioral (psychol- 
ogists, social workers and marriage coun- 
selors). Psychiatrists. and physicians fall 
quite a bit behind. 


“My husband's a pig and my son's a Weatherman.” 
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SEX STARS OF 1970 rina jom page 


majestic proportions. Linked by the col- 
umnists with Merrick for a time—not 
true, she says—she eventually contacted 
Robert Altman in desperation for a role 
g M. А. S. H. He took one 
look, murmured “Hot Lips’—and forth- 
with rewrote and enlarged the role for 
Sally's special talents, The rest is bos- 
ollice history. Miss Kellerman’s leggy, 
brazen good looks will soon be se 
again in another Altman eflort, Brewster 
McCloud’s Flying Machine. 

This past year, however, w 
i one for many another of Holly- 
ing young lovelies, Faye Du 
way, who seemed to be on the very 
threshold of a dazzling career. reported- 
Jy had а hotter romance with Marcello 
Mastroianni off screen dian anything vis 
ible on screen in the old-fashioned A 
Place for Lovers, in which she played a 
high-fashion woman who has her last 
romantic fling while wasting 
cancer. Faye was no less longsulfe 
and possibly even more dreary, 
party to The Arrangement, the pr 

iously boring adaptation that 
made of his own novel. Small 
wonder that she was eager to put herself 
once more in the capable hands of Ar- 
thur Penn (who directed her іп Bonnie 
and Clyde), even though her role in his 
Lille Dig Man is billed as merely 
"guest appearance.” She plays, however. 
the central role as а mixed-up, drug tak- 
ing, [rigid model in Puzzle of a Downfall 
Child, directed by her former fiancé, 
Jerry Schatzberg. Since neither of these 
films is in release as of this writing. there 
is no way of knowing how—or il--they 
will brighten Faye's dimming luster. 

Also losing her dazzle in 1070 was Mia 
Farrow, lange of 
cence and sophisti lile ti 
youthful nun determined to m 
scene. At the start of the year, | 
with Dustin Hollman in John and Mary 
directed by the gifted Peter Yates. 1 
маг seemed secure. And her role, that 
of а Manhattan swinger who swings 
promptly into bed with’ Hoffman with- 
out even asking his mame after 
pickup at a fashionable singles 
seamed made to order, since Mary, 
Mia, is Mod, intelligent, unconventional 
and just a little fey. There w 
sideangle shot of M 
s from bed io bath (although, in 
nge burst ol propriety, Mia later 
letter to Time, explaining ih 
someone more daring than she had ac 
tually supplied the body). The film 
to live up to its promise, however 
Mia remained off sereen the rest of the 
year. Bur it wasn't. precisely а matter of 
out of sight. out of mind. As the vastly 
pregnant traveling companion of com- 
poscr-conductor André Previn, she con- 
tinued ло attract considerable attention 
—particularly after she presented. him 


s hardly 


Пот 


nno- 


ake the 


ed 


wrote 


with twin boys Previn's second m: 
riage bas since been dissolved, and 
the longawaited Previn- Farrow nuptials 
nally took. place in September. Regard 
les of their marital status, both profess 
to be proud and happy over their latest 
quisitions, Whatever this interlude 
may have done to enhance Mia's reputa- 


tion as an unconventional young lady, 
her extended absence from the sereen 
after a relative flop has done noth 


advance her career—if she care 

Another who seemed to be hav 
reer problems was one of last year's most 
ng newcomers, the  wideeyed 
TaylorYoung. Graduating from. 
TVs Peyton. Place ло app the 
browniebaking hippie of J Love You, 
Mire B. T'oklas, she won considerable 
tention and then bounced badly in War- 
ner Bros’ The Big Bounce, a film she 
made with her husband, Ryan O'Neal. 
But Leigh revealed her attractive body re 
nl enthusiastically in The Big 
Bounce and this may have had something 
to do with Paramount's casting her in 
that lavish misadventure called The Ad- 
venturers, Based on Harold Robbins best 
seller, the script called for her to süip to 
the bult for an unintentionally comic 
seduction scene with Bekim Fehmiu, Yu- 
ulequate answer to Valenti- 
imounced to ihe press soon 


ит as 


alter its release that henceforth, she 
would make it a condition of her con- 
naas that nudity was out. Undeterred, 


the studios Gist her in two subsequent 
films, Buttercup Chain and The Horse- 
men. Te rem 
«оппаа! 
audience appeal. 

More curious yet is the status of Stella 
Stevens. possessor of one of the sexiest 
figures in Hollywood and burdened with 
mo reluctance whatever 1o reveal it 
whenever the script—or a rrvuov 
torial—inakes it expedient to do so. This 
year, as the lusty, goodhearted prostitute 
who shares Jason Robards digs іп The 
Ballad of Cable Hogue, she was as ey 
caidhing—even cye-poppig—as ever, es- 
pecially when taking am alfresco bath 
а rain barrel that barely came up to 
navel. And under Sam Pekinpah's 


how her new 
1 allect her 


is to be sec 
stipulation w 


expert direction, she demonstrated once 
again an acting ability that many a less 
tbundantly endowed маг might well 


envy. But whether through lack of the 
right roles or because of some deeper 
lack in her own screen. personality, she 
has failed to develop that extra dimen 
sion that can turn а sexspot into а s 
goddess 

In previous years, the female foreign 
contingent could generally be relied оп 
to add spice to the moviegoer's me 
but thus far, 1970 has proved то be 
an exception. For it seemed 
that France's С Deneuve would 
emerge аз the y queen of the 


ы particukaly after het 
enigmatic performance in Lu 
els Belle de Jour, in which. lor 
ce, the color cameras did Lull justice 10 
her exquisite skin tones. Although she 
had seemed distinetly ill at ease 
lier, English-language version of Muy- 
erling, sponsored by MGM, CBS Cinema 
Center, nevertheless, brought her Stat 


rather leaden comedy, The 
When she returned on sere 
c ihe du 


Truf 
faut. the public couldn't have cared less 

‘The aging Jeanne Moreau. with her 
nd tormented mouth, was 


haunted eye 
now appearing primarily in character 
roles, and Brigitte Bardot was finally 
forsaking her sex i for the mor 
decorous (if singularly inappropy 
role of a nun in Les Novices, It began 


dn 


to look last year as if the alluring 
Anouk Aimée was about to come into 
her own— particularly alter the success of 


A Мап and а Woman made not only her 
face bur her name internationally f: 
iar. Unfortunately for her, she, too, came 
to Americi and Tailed to conquer. Her 
Ше role as the enigmatic Justine, 
matic telescoping of the four novels 
comprising Lawrence Durrell's famed Ad- 
exandria Quartet, turned out to be a less 
than impressive debut, primarily since 


no one on either side of the camer 
seemed to have the foggiest notion of 


what it was all supposed to be about 
en Taly, with a seemingly endless sup 
ply of ragazzi with fetching Laces 
forms, failed to turn up any new w 
in 1970. 

The fate of established stars was al 
most as bleak. Julie Andrews, the hottest 
thing in Hollywood after Mary Poppins, 


began heating up her own pellucid im 
age—and losing money for the studios 
іп such films as Thoroughly Modern 


Millie, Star! and. this year, Darling Lili 
The last alone, directed by her husband, 
Blake Edw: expected to give Para- 


mount a $20,000,000 bath 
Virtually epiton the rs" lost 
glimmer was 20h CenturyFox's The 


Only Game in Town, 
silroy [rom his 


dapted by Frank 
one-too-successiul Broad- 
way play amd direaed by the venerable 
George Stevens, Apparently, the film 
got olf the ground only because Eliza- 
beth Taylor, still beholden to Stevens 
for making an acies out of her in A 
Place in the Sun, agreed to star in it 
—for 31,000,000. Nobody seemed to ques 
n the faa that Liz, rapidly approach- 
ing 40 and looking every minute of it 


be slightly mature (and more than 
slightly overweight) for a Las Vegas 
chorine. Predictably, the public stayed 


away in droves. For Fo 
tempe 


ity costly and 
amental boxoffice insurance not 


withstanding, The Only Game in Town 
was a $7,000,000 bust. 

The same holds true, although per- 
haps less rigorously, for the grip of the 
top male stars. Liz's better half, Richard 
Burton, along with Marlon Brando, 
Rock Hudson, Kirk Douglas, Burt Lan- 
caster and the indestructible John Wayne 
re still names to be reckoned with; but, 
with the possible exception of Wayne, 
le is now at least as important as 
the star. Hudson, for example, even when 
ws, was unable 


than Rex Harrison on 
of two aging homosexual b; 
error in judgment cost Fox another 
$6,000,000. Both Douglas and Lancaster, 


laircase, the story 
bers: this 


it is said in Hollywood these days, are un- 
bankable for any picture budgeted at 
more than $2,000,000. 

Luckily for the film companies, this is 
a movie-oriented generation and, as 
everybody knows by now, its youthful 
members provide the dominant audi- 
ences for movies today. But they couldn't 
care less about stars, no matter how 
expensive they may be. What they 
want is relevance—relevance of theme, 
subject matter, story and, no less impor- 
tant, relevance in the people who appear 
in these films. If John. Wayne continues 
хо speak to the older, silent major 
is the likes of Peter Fonda, Elliott 
Gould, Dustin Hoffman and Jon Voight 
who seem to have caught the eye of 
today's visually oriented filmgoers. And 
while the key to tapping the potential of 
this audience (demonstrated so astound- 
ingly by the success last year of Easy 
Ruder) has not yet been completely de 
coded, at least there is a dawning aware- 
nes in the studios that it's no longer 
the stars who make their pictures а box 
olfice smash but the box-oflice hits that 
make stars of the actors who are in them. 

Tn fact, one might say almost catego 
cally that the most outstanding successes 
of the past few years have been not only 
starless but wholly unanticipated. Who 
had ever heard of Dust 
fore The Graduate? Of Jon Voigl 
fore Midnight Cowboy? Of Elliott Gould 
before Bob & Carol & Ted & Alice, 
M. A. S. H. and Getting Straight? To be 
sure, both Peter Fonda and Dennis 
Hopper—and, for that matter, Jack Nich- 
olson—had already achieved a kind of 
underground fame among the young dey- 
otees of motorcycle movies, well before 
they came together on Easy Rider. But 
who among the studio heads could be 
expected 10 know this? Certainly, not 
the executives at American-Intermational, 
who had actually produced many of the 
hike films but turned down the Easy 
Rider package because Fonda and Hop- 
per demanded creative control. 

Perhaps the one notable exception to 
this convenient rule of thumb is Robert 


еш 


ight be- 


Redford, whose screen career had been 


edging along in conventional manner 
until he burst forth а 1 Newman's 
costar in the sem Hy successful 


Butch Cassidy and the Sundance Kid, 
followed almost immediately by hi 
pert performances as the laconic ski champ. 
in Downhill Racer and as the resource- 
ful, relentless but sympathetic sheriff in 
Tell Them Willie Boy Was Here. One 
of the years two most important and 

pressive male stars—the other i 
Elliott Gould—Redlord is already being 
touted for Academy honors for his role 
in Little Fauss and Big Halsey, in which 
he plays a scruffy motorcycle vider bum- 
ming his way across the county. Life 
proclaimed about its cover subject, “He's 
the hottest thing in films just now 
the same issue, critic Richard Sch 
wrote: “Some people think he stands a 
fair chance of becoming one of those rare 
stars who sums up, all by himself, the spir- 
it of his time—as Brando did for the Fif- 
ties, as no one quite did for the Sixties.” 

No one doubts that Redford is one of 
the finest actors of his generation, even 
though he began slowly, with only ten 
films in as many years. Part of this was 
due to his own selectivity; he has always 
been something of a rebel. After gradua- 
tion from Van Nuys High School in the 
San Fernando Valley section of Los 
Angeles in 1955, he went to Europe at 
18 in pursuit of la vie de bohème. In 
New York a year later, having decided 
to become an art director, he enrolled 
at the prestigious Pratt Institute. De 
ing also some knowledge of the the- 
ater, he took an acting course at the 
American Academy of Dramatic Ап», 
where his instructors were almost instant- 
ly aware that they had a student of star 
quality. 

Stage and television work, including 
lead roles in Sunday in New York and 
Barefoot in the Park, were quickly fol 


ex- 


“One thing about midis ) 
hell out of girl watching!" 


lowed by film roles in This Property Is 
Condemned, Inside Daisy Clover and 
The Chase—all flops. Although Red 
ford's ucting ability and versatility were 
apparent, Hollywood began to consider 
him something of a Jonah. He scored а 
hit, however, in the film version of Bare- 
foot in the Park, repeating the role he 
ad created on the stage, and the studios 
began to regard Redford, with his trim, 
WASP-ish good looks, as eminently suited. 
to play what he termed “downtown. 
buttondown, Ivy League lawyer charac- 
ters." This was hardly an image that he 
vored, and he proved exceedingly 
skittish about improving his star state 

Redford’s cusednes was even more 
apparent when he dropped out of P: 
mount’s Blue at the last moment, forcing 
the studio to cast Terence Stamp in that 
ill-fated Western. While being sued by 
the company, he argued Charles Bluh- 
dom, its president, into backing what he 
did want to do: the realistic study of an 
overambitious skier in Downhill Racer. 
The concatenation of these, along with 
Butch. Cassidy and Willie Boy, all of 
which appeared at virtually the same 
time, served to bring Redford’s talent 
imo full focus. Wrote a critic in the 
now-defunct Entertainment World: “His 
is a competitive, amused and intuitive 
presence which is constantly ting 
to watch. The audience knows that he is 
thinking in а film—a glance. а cocking 
of the head, a biting of the lip all show 
the wheels of motivation pushing the 
character to a certain action—but at the 
same time, the audience can never en- 
tively possess all his thoughts. There is 
the constant surprise of the unexpected. 
Redford doesn't do it the easy way, al- 
though it looks effortless.” 

Along with Redford, the most talented 
phoenix to rise from the ashes of the star 
system in 1970 was the protean Elliott 
Gould. Curiously enough, less th 


two 


-.. they sure shoot the 
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years ago. Gould was better known— 
if known ar all—as the tall, shaggy hus 
band of Barbra Streisand. The two met 


while they were playing leading roles 
in the Broadway musical production 


1 Can Get H for You Wholesale. Actually, 
out was the star of the show, but it was 
Barbra who ran off with all the kudos. 
Ba While her 
сег skyrocketed, he meandered from 
one illstarred stage venture 10 another 
His movie career began with a fear 
part in The Night They Raided Min- 
sky's; the critics didn't even notice him. 
But this was a role he had been p 
IIl his life 
Born in Brooklyn іп 1938 Elliott. 
Goldstein, Gould spent his childhood, as 
he puts it. “being nice то my parent 
Perhaps it was this quality of an ingra 
timing nebbish that frst endeared him. 
udiences in Boh & Carol. There is 
certain unruly, small-boy charm 
bout Gould, à youthful rebelliousness, 
that surfaced when he played Trapper 
John, the seemingly callous surgeon. of 
М. A.S. H. But the Groucho Marx leer 
ıd the air of total cynicism had to be 
ns, perhaps the products 
з oll- and on-Droadway 
. Or his years with Barbra, 
е. his intensity and value as 
ctor, not to mention as a brilliant 
firmly established in Getting 
Straight. in which he played an ex-activist 
graduate student caught up in a campus 
rebellion. “He is now regarded,” wrote 
one critic, “as one of the few young men 


in Hollywood today who can make 
ppen, whose willingness to appear in a 
screenplay assures its production.” There 
is no question that Gould will make a lot 
happen in the next few years. At this 
point, Gould has three more pictures in 
various stages of completion: I Love My 
Wife. Move and Jules Бейер Little 
Murders. and all promise to be of more 
than ordinary interest. On Little Mur- 
ders, he is his own producer, and he 
had no qualms about putting himself in 
1 hands of another actor, 
haps in the interest of 
m: bout actors who turn 
directing. Part of Gould's plan, too. is 
one day to make the switch himself from 
acting to directing. 

Another of the young men in fi 
who can “make it happen” today is 
lanky Peter Fonda, the increasingly 
famous son of a famous father. After a 
spate of motorcycle films, he has become, 
at the age of virtual subculture 


ms 


hero. More il t he is becomin 
alo something. spokesman. and 
moralist for an entire drug-oriented gen 


eration. Symbolizing an almost mystical, 
Mistic search for a freedom 
that he himself is inclined to believe is 
illusory, he is also a sturdy foe of the 
traditional Hollywood-studio methods of 
production. 

After the success of Easy Rider, w 
he produced and coauthored as well 
stirred in. he could have had his 

i ually 
deter- 


oll. Instead, 


“Youve ne 


ver had V. D.? What's the matter, 


Lester—aren't you popular?” 


d to pinsue his independent way. 
accepted the backing of Universal for 
is new production, The Hired Hand. 
which he is both directing and starring 
in, but shooting entirely on location, as 
he had done with Easy Rider, To keep 
the budget within bounds, Fonda is tak- 


in the picture and a small fee for his 
directorial involvement 


n 
сөзінің 


(and now m 
is manfully editing his 
way through some 38 hours of film that 
he shot in P y assembled, 
sometime next. y will be titled The 
Last Movie, starring and directed by 
Hopper from his own script, and. will 
have cost about )00.000—0r about 
three times the cost of Easy Rider. Hop- 
per, whose screen career extends back to 
Rebel Without a Came and Giant, 
seemed at one point the likeliest те 
placement for his fiend James De: 
own ardently nonconlormist views 
ий attitudes, however, rendered him vi 
tually unemployable in Hollywood—even 
though he was married to the beauti 

daughter of producer Leland Hayy 
Шешей painter. Hopper apprenticed 
sell for a time in Andy Warhol's New 
"Factory" and retuned to. Holly- 
wood witha passion for film making 
film acting. Ch 
nda ou the Ameri 
films led to their joint concoction of Easy 
Rider—and the rest might be history. 
it not for Hoppers unmellowed 
atiestablishmentarianism. An insider 
who saw the rushes of The Last Movie 
reported а speech in which, in tight close- 
up. Hopper shouts, “Up Hollywood's gig 
кіс Unless the 


film is terribly successful. its title may be 

1 too prophetic, But such is Hollywood's 
need to reach the youth market that 
it will support even Hollywood. 
film if the price is right—and there would 
seem to be a good chance for a dollar 
at the end of this particular. rainbow. 


Jon Voight, too, was in an enviable 
position alter Midnight Cowboy, im 
which he gave а virtuoso performance as 

young Texan on the make in New 
York. To the despair of his а he 
refused several six-figure offers alter its 
success, preferring ively 
small role of Milo Minderbinder in 


the chance 
Û on the 
ovel that he—like most 
of his generation— particularly admired. 
For his current film, The Revolutionary. 
based on Hans Koningsberger's novel, 
Voight literally made this chancy, Јол 
budget production possible by 
to play in it. 

One strength of such unorthodox stars 
as Redford, Fonda, Hopper and Voight 
is their intelligence. They pick scripts 
that ave meaningful to them, material 
that they hope will be no less meaning- 


Catch-22, because it gi 


€ hn 


ful to their contempo те neces- 
sary, they are quite willing to put their 
money where their mouth is, preferring 
relevant roles to fat s This 
intelligence, however, can also hamper 
their careers, because most of them are 


too bright to take seriously the long- 


range publicity campaigns om which ca- 
тесту have traditionally been based. The 
ivate lives, they feel, should be their 

Voight has been particularly stren- 

uous in his opposition to personal ap- 
aces and interviews. “His fist 


astinct," says his most recent girlfriend, 
Jennifer ears with him in 
The Revolutionary), "was to reject pub- 


md completely. He is just 
goto figure out how to 


idle 


Voight, who is 31, comes from 


a class Catholic family. Raised in 
Yonkers, New York, he was a. promi 
schoolboy golfer (his father was a р 
hat up in favor of a dramatic 


career, majoring in drama at Catholic 
University. 
Voight may resemble, as Peter Evans 


described him in Cosmopolitan, “а half- 
bungled mutation of Muscle Beach hero 
and country bumpkin,” but, like Robert 
Redford, he was thoroughly prepared 
and ready by the time he was tapped for 
stardom, He had played off-Broadway 
nd on, receiving excellent notices, 
studied long and hard with acting coach 
sanford Meisner and, to those who should 
know, he was a polished, seasoned actor 
when John Schlesinger chose him for 
Midnight Cowboy. After that, he was in 
position to do his own picking. In 
The Revolutionary, wearing granny specs 
and a greasy raincoat, he portrays а 
knobby, overintellectualizing student radi 
cal іп an unnamed county. At work 
now on The All-American Boy, Voight 
consciously sought to prevent any hard 
cning of his image by switching from 
imellectual to boxer. Author of the new 
script is Charles Eastman, regarded by 
many as Hollywood's most gifted screen. 


typically, because Voight is in it, 
n was granted the opportunity to 
As Jenniler says to him in 


The Revolutionary, “It’s nice that people 


like you are around 

Also nice have around is Dustin 
Holln othe aor who has 
achieved the eminence to have movies 


financed on the strength of his name 
alone. In fact, it is currently being put 
to such use on the production of the 
improbably titled Who Is Harry Keller- 
man.and Why Is He Saying Those Terri- 
ble Things About Me?, writ by Herb 


Gardner and being directed by Ulu 
Grosbard, who are also its producers. 
Like his former co-star, Hoffman loathes 


all forms of personal publicity and goes 
out of his way to avoid it. Tronically, 
carlier this year, he was forced into the 
ines when the house adjoining his 
Greenwidh Village apartment. w: і 
dentally blown apart by а group of ra 


he 


young radicals, three of whom perished 
in the explosion. In the ensuing news 
columns, Dustin came close to upstaging 
the event itself, 

Although Hoffman is adored by a mul 
titude of teeny-boppers, he prefers 10 
think of himself as a character actor 
rather than as a sex symbol. In John and 
Mary, he probably as dose as he 
ever will to playing a romantic lead. As 
the young, self-sufficient bachelor who 
casually brings а girl to his pad, then 


can't quite get rid of her, Hoffman ex- 
hibited all the twitches, hesitations and 
underlying shyness that had already en- 


red him to so many in The Graduate. 


F the film enjoyed only a mid- 
dling success—nothing like the amazing 
s on Midnight Cowboy, in which 


he played the sciully, gimpy Ratso Rizzo. 

For his newest film, Little Big Man, 
due at the end of the year, Hoffman 
chose a role that was even morc def- 
initely a cl And what a 
character! As Jack Cr; 
he plays the sole survivor of Custers 
fabled last stand. Directed by the re 
nowned Arthur Penn, the story is told in 
flashbacks, during the course of wi 
the 32year-old Hoffman ages from 16 to 
121, While, sight unseen, it's not easy to 
discern what bearing the events of 100 
years ago might have on the contempo- 
rary scene, the presence of both Penn 
amd Hollman on the production suggests 
that Little Big Man, somchow, will have 
—that word aga 

Like Hoffman—and also lil 
Gould, with whom he was | 
M. А. S. H—Donald Sutherland is 
tor first. a comedian second and a s 
to anyone who chooses to think of 
him that way. Apparently, the number 
growing, for in a market literally glutted 
with expert character actors, Sutherland's 
popularity continues to soar, leading one 
to suspect that it is not solely for hi 
expertise. Born in Canada 35 years ago. 
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he made his reputation in England 
generally as an imeresting subvillain in 
low-budget adventure films. He moved 
into the big time as one of the dirtier ol 
Robert Aldrich's Dirty Dozen and scored 
even more heavily (with those who saw 
i aristocratic  aesthete 
ve disease in Joanna. It w 
a» Hawkeye Pierce, however, the irrever 
ent and. bawdy hero of AL. A. S. И. 
that Sutherland first revealed his come 
dic talents to а wide audience, followed 
quickly by his bearded, freakish Oddball 
in Kelly’s Heroes and а dual role—one а 
peast, one an aristocrat at the time of 
the French Revolution—in the farcically 
funny Start the Revolution Without Ме 

At the moment, Sutherland is working 
on Alex in Wonderland, playing a film 
ker worried about the effects of suc 
cess on his personal life; it's written and 
directed by Paul Muzursky and Lamy 
Tucker, the team responsible for Boh 
& Carol & Ted © Alice. He also 
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co-starred (again) with Elliott Gould in 
Little Murders; hassigned to work with an- 
other activist, fiery Jane Fonda, on a pic- 
ture called Klute; and hopes one day soon 
to do a film with the brilliant director of 
The Batile of Algiers, Gillo Pontecorvo. 

Not that the freedom of a major star 
these days to pick his own scripts, as 
Sutherland docs, is any guarantee of ex- 
cellence. Of all the young actors in Hol- 
lywood, certainly no one is more eagerly 
a Warren 
talent and 
since Bon- 


has looks, he 
tcly bankable. Ye 


nie and Clyde turned him into a mul 
milliona 
—and that 
Town, 


nade only one picture 
The Only Game in 
was hardly the happies of 
and among the scripts he turned 
down were Bob & Carol, Gelting Straight 
and Bulch Cassidy. Warren, however, 
may well have bi distracted by the 
heady company of Julie Christie, It's no 
secret that for the past two years, they've 
been a constant pair; nor is it probably 
sheer coincidence that during this s 
period, Miss Christie has also been tur 
ing down scripts. And it's certainly no 
coincidence that both are next scheduled 
10 appear together in The Presbyterian 
Church Wager, under the di 
Robert Alman. Relevance, Beatty ap- 
pears to feel, isn’t everyth together- 
ness is important, too. 

Paul Newman, on the other hand, is 
опе of the few male stars who continue 
хо have ап unerring instinct about what 
ight for them. His only picture in 
recent years that failed to ignite at the 
hox office was The Secret War of Harry 
Frigg, and that was one over which he 
had no control. From Hud and The 
Hustler through. Cool Hand Luke and 
Winning to Butch Cassidy, Newman has 
displayed a keen understanding of the 
specifics that have made him, at 45, 
perhaps Hollywood's most durable super- 
маг. As cric Renata Adler once de- 
scribed his on-screen character, "He has 
always been tough, quiet, not insensitive 
with that mannerism originated by Bran- 
do of seeming, constantly, casually aware 
of his mouth, as though he were speaking, 
with tobacco or a Lifesaver in ic" Intelli- 
gent, ама ntuitive, he remains | 
married to his wife of many ye: 
equally intelligent, aware and 
Joanne Woodward. ОГ obvious s 
appeal to female audiences—and, it has 
been said, to some of his female co-stars 
—he has shown no inclination for in- 
volvements with anyone but Joanne, "I 
k at home.” he a Playboy 


Interview. “Why should I go out for a 
hamburger?” 
Both of the Newmans are serious, 


down-to-earth professionals, but they also 
feel that their responsibility 10 society 
doesn’t end there. Currently, Miss Wood- 
ward is the TV voice of Planned Parent- 
hood, while Newman has never hesitated 


308 to take the stump when a cause—such as 


the Presidential candidacy of Eugene 
MeCarthy—rouses him. Though fre- 
ly encouraged, however, he has 
consistently refused to run for public 
ofhce himself. "Not qualified," he cx- 
plains. “I've built up a certain amount 
of power and respect as a profession: 
ctor, and 10 move into a profession 
where I would have little respect, power 
and background—that's not for mc." 
‘The power and respect Newman has 
gained as an actor were considerably 
© need last year when, in his debut as 
a director, he guided Miss Woodward to 
n for Rachel, Rachel. 
ly in his current s 
ring vehicle, М. С. S.A., he chose the 
same Miss Woodward. As he puts it, why 
fool around with hamburger? 

Also continuing to command power 
and respect in Hollywood is Steve Ме 
Queen, who, in this year's The Reivers, a 
mellow adaptation of the William Faulk- 
ner novel, added a humorous, i 
warmth to his cool image. Me 
selfitvowed sportscar nut, he has also 
been cating up the tacks, setting 
Holtville and Phoenix 
first in prototype (with. co- 
driver Peter Revson) at Sebring last 
rch with a three-liter Porsche 908. At 
the time, his foot w. 
having been broken i 
result of an accident in a 100-mile motor- 
cycle race. What could be more n d 
than for his own company, Solar Produc- 
tions, to put into the works The 24 
Houn of Le Mans, with McQueen him- 
self both ving and driving? No small 
part of the budget on the film, which 
will be released sometime next year, was 
allocated to star insurance. 

During а year when filmindustry un- 
employment rose to 80 percent, when 
anyone with some extra capital could 
buy himself a studio or two, when sever 
al of Hollywood's major stars decemped 
10 television, Clint Eastwood stood out 
as a sterling exception to the general 
гош. What made his holdout all the 
more remarkable was that he was a star 
cast in the traditional Hollywood mold 

as tall as Gary Cooper, as laconic as 
Gregory Peck, as fast with a gun as John 
Wayne. The admiration for this type, 
apparently, still persisis in the American 
mythos. When Eastwood deviated from 
n Paint Your Wagon, not only sharing 
а ménage à trois with Jean Seberg and 
Lee Marvin but even burstiag into song. 
he was a bit more Westwood than East- 
wood. The picture did not do well. In 
such subsequent produ s Kelly's 
Heroes and Two Mules jor Sister Sara, 
however, he has been able to revert to 
type, with gun ever at the ready. Now a 
fully established institution, stwood 
has his own production company and із 
independent enough to turn down an 
olfer of $1,000,000 to appear in someone 
else's picture. When a man can do that, 
he's not only tall but big. 


Until this year, the top echelons of 
rdom have normally been generously 
supplemented by contingents of talented 
and attractive Europeans. As we've not 
ed, this no longer held true for [e 
male stars; it was even less true for the 
males. Of course, Peter O'Toole is still 
very much in demand by producers and 
aine seems as busy as ever. But 
tle to advance his cà 
in love with his siste 
York) in the British-made 
Brotherly Love and the latter made even 
less impact in Robert Aldrich's fumbling 
and old-fashioned Too Late the Hero. 
Michael York, the impressive Tybalt of 
Franco Zellrelli's Romeo and Juliet, 
showed promise again as the Machiavel- 
lian houseboy who  insinuates himself 
into Angcla Lansbury's good graces (and 
bed) in Something for Everyone, although 
the role was hardly calculated to enhance 
his sex appeal. 

Rock idol Mick Jagger, the peripatetic 
lead singer of thé Rolling Stone 
now starred in three pictures J 
Godard’s Sympathy for the Devil, п 
in France; Tony Richardson's Ned Kelly, 
filmed in Australia; and, most recently, 
farout British movie, Performance, in 
which he appears, appropriately enough, 
as а stoned and sinister former rock sta 
Apparently, rock stars can sell records 
but not pictures. For all his popularity 
см has failed 
yet to create an attractive or convincing 
screen ch Of the Britons, only 
Alan Bates d, the co-stars 
ed with their 
hed—and, in the 
case of Reed, considerably enhanced. 

A nephew of the famous director Sir 
Carol Reed, Oliver debuted in films as a 
monster in a low-budget horror film, The 
Curse of the Werewolf. A subsequent 
sociation with director Michael Win- 
ner allowed Reed to look and act more 
himself in such films as The Girl Getters, 
The Jokers and I'll Never Forget What's 
"тате, Despite the possibility of conf 
n. nobody forgot "what's ‘isname 
after Oliver; although Reed didn't 
he made a memorable 
s But it remained for Women 
in Love, im which he porwayed the 
proud, headstrong scion of a colliery 
owner, to reveal the true extent of hi 


n notorii 


talent—and, in a nude, firclit wrestling 
scene with Bates, his full physical stature 
as well. 

On the Contine 
Marcello Mastroianni, afier the dis 
trous Place for Lovers and Leo the Las 
was distinctly on the decline. It would 
not be precisely uue to say that his place 


versatile J 


rlouis Trintigr 
even after his dashing performance as 
the racecar driver in A Man and а 
Woman, he is still (correctly) considered 
more actor than sex star. Nevertheless, 
after no less than 40 films in perhaps a 


“Before explaining our new incentive plan, Га like 
you to meet Miss Allison here.” 
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dozen years, Trintignant is unquestion- 
ably the most soughtafter man in Euro- 
pean cinema today. Despite the success of 
1 Man and a Woman, however, few 
identified him when, earlier this year, he 
played the investigating attorne 3 
“Мо woman has ever turned around in 
ihe street to look at me," he once re- 
marked in an interview. “Th 
Cost 
cause you are the man in the street.” 
Meanwhile, social changes at home 
have brought into prominence a whole 
new group of actors and actresses, several 
of whom are already displaying star qual- 
ity. Until а few усиз whenever 
Hollywood needed а black for a major 
role, it had no recourse but to call on 
the personable, talented Sidney Poitier. 
Alter all, who el there? During th 
past iwo years, however, the interest i 
black issue! s so accelerated. that the 


is De- 


Gavras, his director in Z, 
и 


аро, 


1 
estimable Sidney would have to work 
round the dock every week of the year 


h 


just to keep pace—something that, w 
his present eminence, he has no int 
of doing. In 1970, he maintained his 
position by appearing in “They Call Me 
Lister Tibbs," а disappointing continu- 

ion of the detective role he originated 
in In the Heat of the Night, and Brother 
John, a somewhat mystical account of a 
man who can foresee death. 

After an absence from the screen of 
many years, Harry Be уе up his 
concertizing long enough to produce and 
costar (with Zero Mostel) іп The Angel 


Levine. But it remains to be seen wheth- 
cr movie audiences will welcome him 
back, Muscular Jim Brown moved a 


few notches ahead this year with his per 
Tormauces in tick... uch... lick. .., 
The Grasshopper and a big adventure 
пи Ж Condor, although off-screen 
brawls with women and the Los Angeles 
police have not enhanced his personal 


les to overtake not 
only Brown but even Poitier himself is 
the tall, elegant Raymond St. Jacques. 
Born James Arthur Johnson in Hart 
ford, Connecticut, he moved as а child to 
New Haven, where his mother worked as 
a domestic. А brilliant studen 
mond inclined at first toward social 
work, but caught the acting bug while 
а several Yale Drama. School 
ed in a number of 
both ой Broadway and on, played 

all character parts for 
television and began attracting attention 
through somewhat larger roles in the 
movies. But it was his silky performance 
as a sinister Haitian police captain in 
The Comedians, which co-starred the 
Burtons, that first suggested to critics his 
full potential as star material, That po- 
tential has now been realized in one of 
the surprise hits of 1970, Cotton Comes 
lo Harlem, In that film, teamed with 


evitable sm 


по Godfrey Cambridge, St. Jacques registered 


strongly a 
d 


a hard, dedicated, intelligent 
jective fighting corruption in Harlem 

Nor did Cotton harm the zooming 
Gueer of handsome Calvin Lockhart, 
even though, playing an unscrupulou 
black preacher, he epitomized the cor- 
ruption that St. Jacques was figli 
In Joanna, his portrayal of a sleek, high- 
lying gangster with a well-feathered nest 
of birds established him immediately as 
а newcomer to be watched. The initial 


performance 
caught р 


the same way аз 
acting ability to match. Given the proper 
selection of roles, he may well emerge as 
a major sex star within the coming year. 
‘The upswing in films with and about 
blacks has also produced a promising 
new crop of talented and attractive black 
actresses. Despite а sexy nude scene in Jf 
Не Hollers Let Him Go, Barbara Mc 
—Mrs. Tibbs i Tatest movie 
—is rapidly becoming the Greer Garson 
of the genre, the patient, understand- 
ing wife who stays home and worries 
while her husband does battle with the 
world. Lithe, leggy Judy Pace attracted 
considerable attention List year as one of 
the coeds who kept Christopher Jones 
оп a round-the-clock sexual alert in 
Three in the Attic; this year, she earned 
smiles and appreciative whistles as the 
girl who gives (and shows) just short of 
her all in Cotton. Comes to Harlem as 
the seducer of a white cop. Pert Janet 
MacLachlan scored solidly as Calvi 
Lockhart's sexy, i i 
iu Halls of Anger and Diana Sands, recog- 
nized since Raisin in the Sun asone of the 
finest young actresses in the New York 
glowing performance as 
tenderhearted tenant im- 


the easyliving, 
pregnated by The Landlord 


Perhaps the strongest argument that 
black is beautiful, however, is advanced 
by Lo who blistered the screen 
in The Liberation of L. B. Jones. Lola 


was raised in Philadelphia and wandered 
around New York as ап occasional 
nightclub singer until Sammy Davis Ji. 


made her his lead ingénue im Golden 
Boy. The show's prolonged run, plus а 
number of television guest shots, pol 
shed her star quality so that now she is 
frequently to be found singing for her 
t such prestigious places as The 
in Las Vegas and Deauville in 
Miami Beach. Since her compelling film 
debut, its safe to sty that what Lola 
wants, Lola gets. 
Just as the increase in black films 
opened the industry to new Ы 
ard youth- 
tures in the past year has 
t to the screen a veritable horde 
of fresh, youthful ones. Christopher 
Jones, who led the brigade last year, 


been temporarily hidden from view 
while off in Ireland, cost ag with 
Robert Mitchum in the production of 
David Lean's $10,000,000 epic Ryan's 
Daughter, which should be hitting the 
scrcens just about the time you read this. 
Topside at the moment is blond, blue- 
eyed Bean Bridges, the son of actor Lloyd 
Bridges, At 29, he has already starred in 
three pictures—Gaily, Gaily, The Land- 
ford and an Australian Western, Return 
of the Boomerang. 

Young Bruce Davison got off to а 
strong мап im The Strawberry State 
ment, as did Wendell Burton іп The 
Sterile Cuckoo, and Wes Stem was ap- 
ling enough in The First Time to 
second look in Ame i-Inter- 
national's Up tn the Cellar, "Broadway 
ath, the bad boy of pro foot- 

ng. photogenic 
ll role in Norwood, 
g the ease and assurance of a 
young Dean Martin. He was promptly 
tapped by producers Allan Carr and 
Roger Smith to co-star with Smith's wile, 
the vivacious Ann-Margret. in C. C. 
and Company. The story of a motor- 
cycle bum's crosscountry adventures, the 
film includes de years best-publicized 
nude love scene. 

Tf the debuts of Mark Frechette and 
Daria Halprin in Zabriskie Poit were 
less than auspicious, there is no reason to 
suppose that their b 
been abruptly terminated. The accent is 
still very much on youth, as attested by 
the continuing employment of Barbara 
Hershey, the dark-haired find of last year's 
Last Summer. From а smallish role in The 
Liberation of L. B. Jones, she has ad- 
vanced to the lead of The Baby Maker, ii 
Which she agrees to provide a baby for a 
childless couple, Among other you 
ladics who seem destined to stay around. 
for a while are starry-eyed Kim Darby, the 
delightful Margot Kidder (Gaily, Gaily 
and Quackser Fortune) and, 
the most impressive debut of the yea 
Carrie Snodgress, in Diary of a Mad 
Housewife, a film that has also launched 
the talented Frank Langella. 

It may be too early to think 
these young people as sex stars, much 
less as sex symbols. But they are new and 
fresh and thus testify to the experimen. 
tal outlook of today's producers and 
rectors, most of whom are forsaking 
their former reliance on established 
mes in favor of a scarch for the talent- 
ed newcomers who will make sense to 
the young audience that is 
propping up the box office. It i 


of any of 


a truism 
of the industry that the studios don't 
That 


make the stars—the does. 
ıgely youthful audience is bı 
the opportunity, at last, to choose the 
stars who reflect their own image of 


themselves. 
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HOLIDAY SPIRITS | (continued from page 132) 


but do not boil Pour into preheated 
Add butter and stir until butter 
t lemon peel over drink and 
nutmeg over 
ay about 


melts. Twi 
drop into mug. Grate 


IRISH MILK AND MAPLE PUNCH 


2 ол. blended Irish whiskey 

8 ozs. milk 

1 tablespoon maple syrup 

Whole nutmeg 

Shake whiskey, 
very well with ice. Strain into 14-02. 
glass. Grate nutmeg over drink. 


lk and maple syrup 
11 


IRISH TEA 


114, ozs, blended Trish whiskey 
6 ozs. freshly brewed hot Irish black tea 
3 whole cloves 

3 whole 


spoons honey 
1 slice lemon 
Whole nume; 
Put whiskey, tea, doves, allspice, cin- 
ion, sugar and honey into preheated 
mug: stir well Add lemon slice. Grate 
nutmeg over drink. Let drink stand on 
hot tray about 5 minutes before serv 


MISTY IRI 


1 oz. blended Irish whiskey 
м, oz. Irish Mist liqueur 

1 oz. orange juice 

y oz. lemon juice 

T teaspoon sugar 
usely eracke 
adied cherry 
whi liqueur, orange juice, 
lemon juic and ice into blender. 
Blend at high speed 15 seconds. Pour 
into prechilled old fashioned glas. Add 
ice cubes to fill to rim. Add brandied 
cherry. 


ice 


) ALEXANDER ON THE ROCKS 


34 02. blended Irish whiskey 
h coflee liqueur 
cream 

Shake all ingredients well with ice. 
Pour imo prechilled old fashioned glass, 
Add ice cubes to fill to rim. A dessert 
cocktail. 


IRISH ALMOND 


м, ozs blended Irish whiskey 
ange juice 
e 
spoons orgeat or ozata 
1 teaspoon toasted almond slices 


Shake whiskey, orange juice, lemon 
juice and oreat well with ісе. Strain 


to prechilled whiskey sour glass or Del- 
monico glass. Sprinkle almond slices on 
top. (To toast almonds, place prepared 
sliced a allow pan in oven 


Imonds in sl 


preheated at 375°. Bake abont 10 min- 
utes, stirring occasionally, until medium 
brown. Sprinkle with salt. Cool.) 


MOT APPLE GROG 


114 ors. blended applejack. 

1 tablespoon brown sugar 

4 ozs. water 

2 whole allspice 

1 stick 

Зап. strip lemon ресі 

3 oz. 151-prool rum. 

Pour applejack, sugar and water into 
saucepan. Add allspice and cinnamon. 
Bring to boiling point but do not boil. 
Pour into preheated mug. Twist lemon 
peel above mug and drop into drink. 
Float rum on top (pour it over the back 
of a tablespoon held along inside of 
mug). Set rum aflame. Let it burn for 
about a half minute, then stir to stop 
flaming. Warn guests not to burn lips on. 
mug (take the first sip with a spoon). 


HOT BUTTERED APF! 


2 ors, blended 


4 oz. green gi 
fors. water 

1 stick cinnamon 

2 whole cloves 

spoon sugar 

spoon sweet butter 
Whole nutmeg 


Pour applejack, ginger wine and water 
into saucepan. Add cinnamon, cloves 
amd sugar; stir until sugar dissolves 


Bring to boiling point but do not boil. 
Pour into preheated mug. Add butter 
and stir until butter melts. Let drink 
stand on hot tray about 5 minutes befo 
serving. Grate nutmeg over drink just 
before serving. 


JACK AND JERRY 
(4 drinks) 


8 ozs. blended applejack 
2 eggs, separated 
ablespoons su 
1 cup milk 
2 tablespoons heavy cream 
Dash salt 
14 teaspoon ground cinnamon 
1 teaspoon proi 
14 teaspoon gro 
1 pint hot milk 
Whole nutmeg 
Beat ср yolks and sugar in top part 
of double boiler umil well blended. 
Slowly stir in | cup milk, cı 


tly with 
wire whip, until «Кепе Tt 
should have the consistency of a light 
sauce. Remove from fire. Beat egg whites 
until still. Slowly stir cooked mixture 
into beaten egg whites. Divide among 4 


mixture 


preheated mugs. Pour 2 ozs. applejack 
into cach mug. Fill mugs with hot milk. 
Stir. Grate nutmeg over each drink. 


FROZEN APPLE 


ozs. blended applejack 

1 piece lemon peel 

Superfine sug 

М cup diced Delicious apple 

% cup crushed ісе 

14 oz. lemon juice 

Rub rim of deep saucer champagn 
glass well with lemon peel, then dip in 
superfine sugar to make sugar-frosted 
rim. Chill glass in refrigerator, Peel and 
nd cut into Yin. dice. Put 
pple, ice, lemon juice 
and 1 teaspoon sugar into blender and 
blend at low speed 20 seconds. Pour into 
prechifled glass. 


APPLE EGCNOG 
(12 drinks) 

16 ozs. blended applejack 

б eggs 

4 tablespoons sugar 

1 quart plus 1 pint milk 

3⁄4 cup heavy cream 

114 teaspoons vanilla extract 

Ground cinnamon 

Pour applejack, eggs and sugar into 
blender and blend at low speed 2 min- 
utes. Pour into large pitcher or bowl. 
Stir in milk, c nd vanilla. 
mixture ripen 
hour for flavors to bl 
punch cups or Delmonico glasses. Spr 
kle cinnamon on top. 


n refr 


APPLE SUISSESSE 
(2 drinks) 

4 ozs. blended applejack 

Grenadi 

Superfine sugar 

1 egg white 

1 oz. heavy асат 

1 cup crushed ice 

Dip rims of 2 old fashioned glasses in 
grenadine, then in superfine sugar to 
make frosted rims. Place in freezer to 
chill, Pou teaspoons sug 
egg white, cream and aushed ice into 
blender and blend at high speed 15 
seconds. Pour into prechilled glasses. 


SPICED APPLE FLIP 
(2 drinks) 

3 ozs. blended applejack 
1 egg 
1 tablespoon s 
2 teaspoons lemon jui 
Y teaspoon ground cloves 
Jf, teaspoon ground cinnamon 
Whole nutmeg 
ke applejack, egg, 
cloves and cinnamon with ice, 
i hilled whiskey sour glass- 
c ог Delmonico glasses. Grate nutmeg 
over cach drink. 

The preceding mixed blessings should. 
help you add refreshing new twists to 
your holiday hosting. Cheers! 


Jemon 


This hour-hand tells you This hour-hand tells you 
the time where your mind is. the time where your body is. 


Sw 
(е 
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And you can set our new Accutron watch for a second time-zone 
without disturbing the original setting, 


Telling time in the jet age just isn't as simple as Big to within one minute a month* because it measures time 
Hand/Little Hand anymore. with a unique electronic tuning fork movement. 

So Accutron, not content to give you exquisitely accu- (Conventional watches, with their conventional balance 

„Tate time іп one time-zone, now provides it in two. wheel movements, simply can't match accuracy like this. 

Introducing the Accutron Astronaut Mark II's. They Friction and the effects of gravity are just too much to 
can do things no other watches ever could. overcome.) 

Let's say you're leaving your office in Boise, Idaho If you do any traveling at all, you'll appreciate the new 
for a meeting in London. Just click the hour- y Accutron Astronaut Mark I. 


hand ahead 8 hours, and you're on London 
time. A second “hour-hand” (which normally 
hides behind the first) is now exposed to keep 
track of the time back home. 

Andsince the other hands aren't disturbed, 
neither is our famous claim: that Accutron is 
the most accurate watch in the world. 

The Accutron watch is guaranteed accurate 


And the next time you're in London, and 
someone asks you the time, you can reply with 
astraight face, “Неге? Or in Boise, Idaho?” 


Accutron by Bulova 


"Timekeeping will be adjusted to this tolerance, if necessary, if 
purchased from and returned to an authorized Accutron dealer 
within ene year of date of purchase. Bulova Watch Co, Inc, 


Inetead of an additional hour- 
hand, this modal uses a small 
“read-out window” to show the 
time back home. The Accutron 
‘Astronaut Mark I's. From $175. 
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ШЕТ AUSIA (continued from page 236) 


Soviet Union are unpredictable, the 
Russians have every reason to believe. 
During the last days of the War, Henry 
Wallace, only a month or so before 
F. D. В. replaced him as Vice-President, 
had traveled to Siberia with Owen 
Lattimore at his side, to report that he 
had not seen any of the fabled, and 
therefore presumably fictitious, conc 
tration camps. A prominent American 
industrialist had been over there and 
reported es ntly that, you had to 
hand it to Russia, there were absolutely 
no labor-union problems over there, 

‚ on into the Fifties, the Soviet 
ded to encourage tourism, 
and the program for tourists was laid 
out, as diligently as a Five-Year Plan, 
and as drcamily. Insofar as the idea was 
to lay claim to an appropriate share of 
the tourist dollar, the program—like the 
Five Year Plans—failed. There are many 
reasons for that beyond the obvious ones, 
beyond distance, beyond ideology. 1 had 
read about what it was to travel in 
Russia, felt I knew something about it 
when Frank Sha рене called and 
asked if T would travel to Novosibirsk as 
a member of the United States Inform: 
tion Agency's delegation to inspect the 
opening of our exhibit there, on May 12. 
Frank Shakespeare an old friend of 
mine. He is the head of U.S.I. A. and 
known in chic circles primarily as the 
Bad Man in Joe Mc niss's book The 
Selling of the President. The thesis of 
that book is that Frank Shakespeare, for- 
merly of GBS, conspired with one or two 
other expert television cosmeticians to 
sell Richard Nixon to the American 
people. The book is a glorious perform- 
ance, and 1 wouldn't have missed it for 
the world; indeed, would as gladly have 
read it if it had been written about Hu- 
bert Humphrey, whom the ingenuous 
author ingenuously conceded it might 
just well have been written about. 
Anyway, we are to be very suspicious 
about Frank Shakespeare, McGinniss sug- 
gests, because during the Presidential 
campaign—just — imagine! —Shakespcare 
exclaimed to another Nixon aide when 
the news of Russi rmed invasion of 
Czechoslovakia came im over the wires, 
that no one had the 
that being the kind of thing Russia tends 
to do, when in doubt. It is utterly con- 
sistent that such a Red-baiter should have 
suggested to Mr. Nixon that he appoint 
me to serve as a member of the U. S. Ad- 
visory Commission on Information. I 
have to confess that, like the rest of the 
world, I was unaware of the existence of 
said commission on the evening when 
Mr. Shakespeare tendered me on the 
Presidents behalf an invii n to join it, 
subject—to be sure—to confirmation by 
the Senate, Duties? They are prescribed 
ion must report 


ight to be surprised, 


periodically to the Congress and to the 
President on the activities of the U.S.I. А. 
lary? Zero. (That you understand, 
it prestigious.) Perqui- 
sites? Novosibirsk, every now and the 
And, of course, access to extremely in- 
teresting people. The five-member com- 
mission (“not more than three of whom 
shall be from any one political party 
2227 wrote the wary Congress in 1948) 
meets once a month in Washing: 
ton, We have dinner on Sunday night 
with whatever. VIP from the State De- 
partment or wherever drew the shortest 
straw, then no-nonsense meetings begin- 
ning at nine лм. Monday, and stretch- 
ing through lunch (with another 
VIP). into the late afternoon, ‘The 
chairman of the commission is Dr. Frank. 
Stanton, the pre: nt of CBS, who is 
the most efficient and the most hospi 
ble man in the entire world—it is he, I 
think, whom 1 would call if L were head 
of the Bureau of Standards, and 1 sus- 
pected that my normative yardstick had 
shrunk—or grown: He would know what 
to do about it, how to do it genially, and, 
if necessary, how to break the news to 
the scientific world. 1 visited with Dr. 
Stanton (he is a Ph.D. in psychology) 
before accepting the appointment, in or 
der to raise a few questions. among them 
whether joining a Presidential commis 
sion mightn't mean a conllict of interest 
as а journalist, Nonsense, he stid—alter 
all, by statute at least two members are 
from a dillerent political party from 
the President's, presumptively dedicated, 
therefore, to his political undoing. 

So I accepted, was taken in to chat 
with President Nixon (his desk is very 
neat, as is his mind, have you noticed?). 
1 enjoyed the visit, beginning with the 
cozy tour of the surrounding rooms, in 
which Shakespeare and 1 whiled away 
the few minutes it took the President to 
finish with the Queen, or whoever. 
"The Cabinet Room is directly 
to the Oval Room, and І observe 
st under the President's cl 
, after each one of which is 
written the name of one of Mr. Nixon's 
aides, should he need any one of them to 
come in quickly during a Cabinet mect- 
ing. Frank told me that the three but- 
tons survived from the days of Lyndon 
Johnson, but that in those days they 
were marked, respectively, PEPSECOLA, DR 
тергек and ект, President Johnson 
apparently did not conceive the necessity 
of needing mere mortals to nourish him. 
The President was very very cordial, 
and said one or two things which I 
would have been reluctant to disclose it 
any case, but which at this point 1 would 
disclose only on my deathbed, confident 
that no one would at that point very 
much care. Because, as they say, security- 
wise, you can call me Scaled-Lips Buch 
ley, after what I went through. The 


President having appointed me, weeks 
and weeks went by, during which the 
Federal Bureau of Investigation went 
after me; during which T received tele- 
phone cally and letters from girls and 
boys 1 had not seen for years and dec 
ades, advising me that they had bee 

visited by the FBI, who had asked wheth 
er I was a reliable citizen, and really and 
truly anti-Communist. | remember think. 
ing, after one old friend who had served 
with me on the Yale Daily News 20 years 
ago called to tell me that Ais FBI inqi 
ex had asked whether Mr, Buckley would 
be willing to sign a loyalty oath, that if 
the FBI declined to dear me, 1 would ас 
least have consummated the greatest im- 
posture of the generation. But, in due 
course, the FBI, William Fulbright, and 
the Senate of the United 5 having 
cleared me, my "commission" came in. 1 
studied it carefully. It is an impressive 
scroll, standard for all Presidential ap- 
pointments, high and low. There is the 
printed form, and four blanks, which 
permit a fine holographic rendition of 
(1) your name, (2) the office to which 
you have been appointed, (3) the dura- 
tion of the appointment, and (4) the 


space that is introduced by the printed 
n recognition of . . ." after 


which, in my case, was written, 
integrity and ability." I found t 
gether satisfying. quite content with the 
President's apparent knowledge of my in 
nd ability. . . . But then I four 
my mind wandering, What was the in- 
ventory of honorifics from which these 
two qualities had been selected? Numero 
unius exclusio alterius, my mother used 
to say to me. И 1 was singled out Гог my 
integrity and my ability, what was I by 
inference nol being singled out for! 
few months later, I was in Saigon, liste 
ing to Ambassador Bunker, who was in- 
terrupted and called out of the room. 
My eyes swayed and I spotted, in the 
corner of his office, his commission. I 
rushed over and looked at the correspond- 
ing blank—and read, "in recognition of 
his integrity, ability, and prudence.” The 
FBI had found me out. 

Who clsc would go to Novosibirsk, 
and what was the purpose of the trip? I 
asked Frank Shakespeare. Frank Stanton, 
Jacob Beam (the U.S. Ambassador to 
Russia), Kempton Jenkins (U. S. I. A 
director), Shakespeare, and I. The pur- 
pose: 10 at Novosi 
birsk and, in general, U. $. cultural 
lucational activities im the So 
ion. Would it be a good opportunity to 
poke about a bit and learn something 

the Soviet Union? Ideal, said 
espeare, among whose charms 
his enthusiasm, which would ignitc 
waterlogged wood. I signed on. 

London. Urgent message to call Lou 
Olom, staff director of the Advisory 
Commission. I got through to him, a few 


bout 


what your 


und, Mr. O'Toole. I know 


idea of exchanging gifts is.” 
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hours befoi ht to Paris where 
1 was to convene with the Novosibirsk 
delegation, and go on to spend one night 
in Moscow, then on to Asia. The Novosi- 
birsk opening aid Olom. The 
Russians, he explained, had informed 
the embassy that it would be “at least" a 
week before it could open. because of an 

1 scarcity of electricity i 


id sani- 


tary faci s. The inference іп Wash- 
ington, he told me. was that the Soviet 
Union wa то react 
feelingly to a speech delivered а few 


days before by Premier Kosygin de- 
nouncing the United States’ "invasion" 
of Cambodia. The Commun 
device having come about 360 degrees 
looking for a way 10 blip their displeas- 
ure, the handiest thing they could come 
up with, of à nonconvulsive Was 
our innocent little opening at Novo: 
birsk. But, true to their own fashion, the 
Soviet officials would not admit that they 
had d an ollicial act of. petulance, 
whence the story about the shortage of 
clectricity and sewage facilities. 

Jt was marvelously handled, ] was to 
а few days later іп Moscow. Mon- 
ау, May Il, is a holiday in the Soviet 
Union. celebrating Victory Day. At € 
actly five pat. on the preceding Friday 
afternoon, a 8 olhcial from Novosi 
birk. telephoning from the oifice there 
that handled. (pursuant to the cultural 
exchange agreement) the Soviet end of 
the U.S. exhibit, left a message with the 
U.S. Embassy incing the postpone- 
ment. At this point the American digni. 
s were hoi 
us parts of che world, where they 
wou'd assemble for the afternoon flight 


d 


van 


to Rusia on Sunday. The embassy, 
tying to assimilate the meaning of the 
postponement, called back to ask for a 


fuller explanation. No 
bassador then took ov ob Beam is 
a veteran, who may sound like Mr. 
Smith come to Washington, but who at 
the cockpit of the Pentagon. on X-Day 
would be a John 
Wayne—and He called the Foreign Of- 
fice, No answer: ational 
holiday. Undeterred, he tracked dow 
responsible official at his home. Said Rus- 
ly to telephone to 
d out what was going 
on, and to call back. He did so, to report 
—his voice heavy with surprise—that, in 
fact, here was a shortage of electricity 
'ovosibinsl 
Now thar, friends, 
as a veal diplom: 
п Moscow reports to the American in 
Moscow that, incredible as it may seem, 
the Russian in Novosibirsk is telling the 
truth! Diplomacy has its limitations, 
па one cannot imagine Ambassador 
n, for all that he 
ig candor, informing the Moscow Rus- 
huflily, that he does not believe a 
g word of what the Novosibirsk Russian 


nswer, The am- 


indistinguishable fr 


same excuse 


n 


you will understand 
. The Russian 


ic er 


B 


said, ah what is 


more he, Beam, is 
from Missouri, which in any case he is 
not. having graduated fom Princeton 


alter a happy boyhood spent in Kent, 
Connecticut. 

It transpired that the сісегісіну re- 
quired to service our litle educational 
exhibit in Novosibirsk came to a daily 
total of 100 kilowatts. Novosibirsk is ai 
industrial center of over a million people, 


so that the Rusian cwil about the 
shortage of electricity is something like 


New York's Carnegie Hall canceling a 
scheduled concert pleading that it could 
not furnish the electricity necessary to 
luminare the piano player. The shor- 
age of sanitary facilities was even less 
conv smuch as no new facilities 
were д added dining the week i 
which the exhibit was held in suspense 
not to mention the unspoken Soviet 
sumption that no Soviet citizen worthy 


of his fatherland was likely to tarry at an 
imperialist exhibition long enough to 
run up against the necessities of nature. 


Under the ci the ceremo- 
nial opening was permanently canceled. 
100 deploy Shakespeare, Stanton, 
nd Jenkins. like a mobile, by 
merely moving everything up a week 
But Buckley had the week clear, and 
decided to proceed to Russia, and alo- 
cate the time that had been reserved Tor 
Novo: k to Moscow und to Lenin 
grad. I proceeded, after consultation 
with Shakespeare in Paris, хо Orly for 
the nonstop flight ло Moscow, on а J 
pan Airlines flight that would, after 
dropping down at Moscow, proceed to 
Tokyo nonstop. 1 traveled with Larry 
DuBois, from Time magazine, who hadn't 
been to Russia cither, and came along 
to see the action. if there was to be 
any. I had been briefed in Washington, 
and would be briefed again in Moscow, 
on how to keep out of rouble in Russi 
No sex (the cameras are ubiquitous); no 
drimkenness (beware the mickey finn): 
no compassion for ihe stranger. who ap- 
proaches asking would vou please mail 
this letter to her daughter when you 
reach New York (entrapment); no гы 
bles bought in Paris (where you can get 
them à imately, seven for one 

f al rate); по 
provocative ideological literature (even 
if it is for your own use)—a novel by 
Solzhenitsyn is the ideal thing to 
carry in your briefcase, unlikely as it is 
that it will be confiscated on the spot 


versus the 


not 


(other things might e ad, on 
the plane. from Paris, 3 Атай 
Will the Soviet Union Survive Until 


1982—and dutifully left it aboard. the 
plane, even though 1 had not finished it. 
At just about that time, Amalrik was 
taken in by the KGB. 

I should at this point admit that for 
years I have husbanded a little skepti- 
cism about the horror stories one hears 


I know, I 
on has done 


ol as routine in Russ 
know, that the Soviet Un 
everything from exterminating mill 
of recalcitrant little farmers, to instruct 
ing Alger His on just how to smear 
Whitaker Chambers. But people whose 
lives revolve around the civilized seasons 
find it lı 


e all the fa 
2. The gentle 
to the Hotel Metropole, and an old m 
gives him a sheaf of papers—would he 
please read them when he gets a chance? 
He 


ly (as who would not)—stulis it into his 
pocket, and before even turning around, 


with espionage. The incident would have 
been as newsworthy, in Rus pros 
ncreal 
dliseasc—except thar the gentleman. was 
Professor Frederick Barghoom of Yale, 
the President of the United States жаз 
John Kennedy, the Premier of the Sov 
ion was Khrushchev, the histo 

tion was halfway between Kennedy's 
1069 
Khrushehev's. downfall (October 

And the United States chose 10 
an internati sue out of the 


and 
1961): 
make 
victimis: 


ion оГ poor Mr. Barghoorn 


who was presently released by the KGB, 
in a lot 


Vou 


‘twin them all Rut they w 
of them. E was told about a recent 
glih М.Р, a lovely fellow, brim- 
ming over with the milk of cultural 


exch: . who dutifully undertook at a 
ceren ab lundi to match his Soviet 
hosts drink for toast for toast, 


his vision bav- 
ag blurred a bit. he could notice that 
Russians who were now raising their 
glasses of vodka were not in fact th 
same Russians who excused them 
selves а few moments before to use the 
sanitary facilities. They were what we 

mperialists call Ringers, and they 
айу, until the point of conviv 
was reached bevond which our E 
friend could not € 
by lurching forward to the only window 
in the little banquet. hall, and there re- 
living himself of every good wish he 
had so ceremoniously ingested in honor 
of mother Russia and her contempora 
leaders, By utter coincidence, exactly 
across the street, amateur Russian 
photographer happened, together with 
copic lens, to focus on the guilty, 
ап, whose plight he ins 
vely recorded, which photograph, qu 
anally. the Soviet pres published 
lely, suggesting, ever so delicately, the 
continence of the typical English of- 
visitor to the Union of Soviet Social- 
ist Republics, 

So you believe one particular story, 
because you believe the man who told it 
to you, because he is all professional and 


beyond the р 


press himself except 


time nor to 
you reason 


ıe ло waste your 
late you; bur, mentally, 
that it must be yet another exception. 
You pick up a book, late in the eve 
of your third night in Moscow. It 


led Message from Moscow and 
signed, “An Observer." It is published in 


by Alfred Knopf (hardly а 


student who alter three years of gr 
ше work over there has taken car 
stock of what it's like everywhere, all the 
time, in Russia. He doesn't reveal his 
own name, because he fears to implicate 
his friends. About himself he divulpes 
only that he is a socialist (he might be 
British, or he might be American) Оп 
one point only is he absolutely impa 
icut, and that is toward those who 
disbelieve the lengths to which the Rus- 
sians routinely go to effect their repres- 
sions. You are never absolutely secure, he 
says; not in the classroom, not im the 
grocery store: not even in bed with your 
occasional distraction, That book, so very 
understanding—so very sympathetic—is 
the skeleton key to life in the Soviet 
Union these days. It is a book u 
по be disbelieved, and it taught mi 
s 1 went through its pages. how impos- 
sible for an American to compete 
with someone like the Observer who wro 
book, who stayed three years in 
Russia, speaking the language fluently, 
untouched by any initial ideological hos- 
tility, What a curious Western. tradition 
it is, that we should all of us try to say 
better what we cannot by the nature of 
the cise hope to say one half so well 
that gentleman over there, who has writ- 
ten a book which nobody has read, to 
of. 

Moscow. 


this 


sp 
i The aiport (which, along 
with military installations, vou are for- 
bidden to photograph. Especially you 
must not photograph bridy 
aph a bridge. Don't even br 
п you a pi 
Іше back home 
landed at is strangely unmer in 
appearance, and would be thought imade- 
quate as the municipal airport for, say, 
Bridgeport, Connecticut. There is Muzak 


(or radio, 1 don't know) and I hear 
Home on the Range. The American 
brass are there, and they slither me 


through. 1 had completed the Customs 
Declaration. Form, answeriug No to thc 
question, Did 1 have with me "gold, 
silver, platinum, metals of the platinum 
group, coins, bars, unwanted. scrap, pic- 
cious stones, pearls, and articles therco 
The drive into Moscow. It is 5 

late afternoon, during the equivalent 
of the Western weekend rush hour. I 
ч count, but 1 am ce we did 
not sec 20 passenger cars along the 25- 
mile route. It was a Vlaminck sky, dark 
gray, white white. At the little gate of 
Spaso House was the guard supplied by 


nday 


d 


* According to this article, you should still 


be good for tmice a week 


the Soviet Union—by common acknowl 
edgment, he is а member of the KGB. 
(Fair enough. Ours probably report to 
the FBI) He saluted us through, and I 
got out into the cnormous, oddly-struc- 
tured town house completed for а Mos 
cow industrialist. in 1917 (1917), 
wed by us as an official residence eve 
since F.D.R. sent William C. Bullitt 
as our first post-Czarist ambassador, Mak- 
a Litvinov having promi 
Rusia would absolutely honest Injun 
give up subverting the world. Mr. Beam, 
tall, whitedaired, crew-cutted, fluent 
st European affairs, bookish, old- 
Southern in hospitality, married Lite to a 
chatty, amusing, handsome, 
superlarge-hearted former employee of 
Voice of America The circumstances were 
embarrassin 
laid on for 
arrived at Spaso was not the whole 
regious del but a single mem- 
ber of it, with no plans for Novosibirsk, 
and five unscheduled days—unscheduled 
also for the nd his wife, 
who һай planned to be with us in cen- 
tral Asia. I suggested delicately to an 
aide that under the circumstances I re- 
move түзей and bunk down elsewhere 
alter the first night; but the ambassador 
would not hear of it, and I have to ad- 
it that E was very pleased, for all the 


iron-willed, 


е Lio! 


ambassador 


obvious reasons, but primarily because 
the Beams are perfect to come-hometo 
id 10 discuss with, informally 
day's vicissitudes (the kist night 1 spent 
h them the staff was out, and we did 
TV dimmers in the kitchen), Alter di 
ight, with the deputy chief 
the head. cultural officer, the 
ide-de-camp, and their wives, I asked 
whether the Voice of America got 
through in spite of the jamming, and the 
ambassador trudged out his great big 
portable Zenith and diddled with 
Mrs. Beam told him he was doing it 
wrong, here, let her wy it, the deputy 
chief of mission said my holding it up, 


of mission, 


way. pointing west, which the 
dor did, Spin the 


finge 


agineer, fiddled with the 
tuning dial A few words were finally 
deciphered, but they sounded like en- 
jambments, and were garbled testimony 
to the effectiveness of Soviet jamming. 
resumed after the Czechoslovakian inva 
sion, after five years of non-interference. 
But the jamming, it transpired, is effec 
tive only in parts of Russia, and there 
is a lot of evidence that У.О, А. gets 
through. At Novosibirsk the U.S. Rus 
n-speaking guides were, some of them, 
on temporary duty fom V.O.A., and 
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their voices were recognized by many 
Russian visitors to the exh ion who, 
the jamming notwithstanding. were regu- 
lar patrons of V. O. A. broadcasts. 

At this point I could contain. myself 
no longer, and begged to be excused in 
order to lay eyes on Red Square, a mere 
ten minutes away. It was only ten at 
night, and I set out to meet Larry Du- 
Bois. He had had a typical experience, 
going from the airport to the hotel 
tions only-they-nev- 
п, on to a second hotel, 
which Yes, they had room for him 
whenhe  telephoned-from the-fisthotel, 
but No, when he got there ten minutes 
later they had-no-record-of the ten-minute 
old telephone-call. At this point in des- 
peration he had called ihe resi ad 
the culturabalfairs officer, the Magnificent 
McKinney Russell, who speaks a Russian 
which is at once fluent, seductive, and 
imperious, took hold of DuBois at the 
other end of town like a crippled aircraft, 
and, by a series of soritical telephone 
calls, guided him down gently to the 
Hotel Metropole, where I picked him 
up, and from there we walked excitedly 
the 200 yards to Red S 

Moscow is at latitude 55 degrees, 
breast roughly of Copenhagen, so that 
during the late spring the day yields 
grudgingly to the night, and at 10:30 we 
could still make out the Prussian blue in 
the sky, giving the background for the 
golden domes and spires of the Kremlin, 
where at Ouspensky Cathedral 73 years 
ago, young Nicholas the Second was 
crowned Emperor of Russia, and thc 
people, in an excess of enthusiasm, 
stampeded over each other during the 
attendant celebration, killing hundreds of 
celebrants. Their grandchildren, in their 
enthusiasm, line up day after day, by the 
thousands, to Ik into the tomb of 
Lenin, who, through his minister Sv 
lov, executed the Czar and his Empress 
d their children and, subsequently, 
every Кошапо he could get his hands 
on. They do not stampede, the contem- 
porary pilgrims, because the queues in 
the Communist world are orderly, except. 
where, as in East Germany not long ago, 
ind in contemporary Cuba, the frontiers 
abut upon another world and give casy 
access to it, in which case the qu 
quite uncontrollable, so much so as to 
require, finally, huge walls, and para- 
lyzed airports, and gunboats foraging in 
the fishing boats for human cargo, to 
stanch the flow of pilgrims who yearn to 
get away from the world shaped by the 
little bald fanatic whose mortal remains 
e scarred so very much less than the 

world he had a hand in shaping. 

But in Red Sq 15 100 years 
ago they worshiped Ivan the Terrible, 
they file into the squat, austere mauso- 
leum on the terrace of which, 20 feet 

318 higher, we сап sec the inscrutable 


PLAYBOY 


шев are 


officialdom of Red Russia lined up on 
ceremonial occasions, the Kremlinologists 
of the world dangling over them with 
their calipers, to measure the telltale 
differences that might suggest who 
doser today, who is further remove 
from the power to catapult the world 
into one more war, the final war, per- 
haps. Behind Lenin's tomb is the wall of 
the Kremlin, on the le of which 
the herocs of the Soviet Union are bur- 
ied, or in any case memorialized, the 
least of them first, on the northern end 
of the wall, whose names are written on 
stone slabs. Then, proceeding south, the 
greater figures, who merit bronze busts 
and pediments. Directly behind Lenin's 
tomb is the simple slab beneath which 
are the remains of Joseph Stalin, re- 
moved from alongside Lenin soon after 
hi thematization in the late Fifties. 
But Stalin is gradually rising from the 
dead, Only a month or so after we dallied 
over his perfunctory slab, a bust sprouted 
up from the ground—an enterprise which 
could not have required les official а 
ın the launching of a Soyuz 
ig. Just this year, the Soviets 
managed to publish an official history 
of World War Two without once m 
tioning Stalin after 1915—опе of those 
breathlessly humorless accomplishments of 
which they are so singularly capable, 
reminding us again and again and again 
of the undeniable vision of George Or- 
well. But the Паріс) rs il not be 
forever denied, as witness the unobtru- 
е rise, by the Kremlin wall, of the 
likeness of Stalin, which like the bean- 
stalk is likely now to grow week-by-wec 
back to full trinitarian status with Marx 
and Leni For one reason because a 
mid position on Stalin is, historically and 
morally, like coming to rest in mid-air 
between the diving board and the water; 
for another because communism, or 
whatever you choose to call what it is 
that they practise in Russia, cannot 
casily allow for a ruler who, preaching 
Lenin, proceeded to misgovern for 95 
years. Irregular performances by bad 
Popes well after the consolidation of the 
Church are one thing. But you cannot 
announce that Saint Paul after all a 
т, a thief, and а lecher, without sub- 
verting Chri: ity. So, in duc course, 
they will preach that Stalin the Prophet 
was despised only by the despicable, And 
the injustice will be rcc most co 
gruently, by Stalinist dispositions of the 
incautious anti Stalinists, who are, ever 
so quietly, nowadays running for cover 
(try to tease a condemnation of 

out of a Soviet official next time you 
come across one at a diplomatic do). 
Red Square is brilliantly illuminated, 
and the people stroll about it, Ше na- 
tives who find it a convenient place to 
stroll; the out-of towners, who gawk, and 
Take pictures, and crowd about the tomb. 


d, 


to sce the sentinels replace cach other, 


strutting to and from their posts, still 
legged and proud of their illustrious 


burden. 


The next morning I spent at the em- 
bassy, listening to culmral and educa- 
tional officials, and then yet another go 
with Security. There were two of us at 
t session, I and a bearded professor, a 
vietologist headed for Novosibirsk to 
stay there for the duration of the exhib- 
it, in order to answer the questions of 
the visitors. I heard again what I had 
heard in Washington, plus also that the 
Russians were brilliantly informed on the 
passage of dope through their country. A 
little while k an airliner or 
п Istanbul stopped at Tashkent to re- 
fuel, before going on to Copenhagen, and 
New York. Three young American pas- 
sengers did not bother even to leave 
their seats, since the stop would be for 
only а few minutes. But Soviet agents 
went into the plane, called them out, 
searched them and found hash, and 
turned them over for sentencing to three 
rs’ hard labor. All of the hufling and 
pulling by our embassy has sprung only 
one of the three. Other countries in 
Europe are doing exactly the same kind 
of thing. I reminded Security, and hc 
agreed, though neither of us had heard 
of anybody being pulled ош of an air- 
plane in a counuy he was visiting only 
for the purpose of picking up fuel. An 
way, I said gravely to the bearded Amer 
am professor, under the circum 
he had better not pick up any junk at 
Novosibirsk, and he stiffened with recti- 
tude, smiled nervously, and, duly briefed, 
went on to Novosibirsk—which did open, 
a week after the scheduled day. 

The ambassador told me that he had 
l on а biggish lunch with Soviet 
officials in anticipation of the full Ame 
an delegation's being there (we would 
have gone after lunch to Novosibirsk) 
As it now stands, he said, er, it isn't 
obvious how many of them will show up. 
In other words, those Russian officials 
who had accepted, had been inyited by 
the ambassador to lunch with the aml: 
with Frank Shakespeare (head 
and Frank 
t-propagandist), 


sador, 


Goverument-propagandist), 


Stanton (head capil 
just to begin with. 
Now, in the two or three hours before 
lunch, we had in miniature, the ent 
spectrum of possible Soviet diplomatic re- 
spouses. Possibility (1) was that all the 
guests would cancel, Kosygin h 
is antiCambodia speech gi 
that the freeze against 
the subsequent postponement of Novosi- 
birsk serving as a baton-vapping signal to 
the entire Soviet orchestra. In that event, 
the dozen guests had before them two 
alternative ways of expressing them- 
selves, Either, (a) they could telephone 


"It's an interesting piece—genuine old casting 
couch I picked up at the MGM sale.” 
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n not to attend the lunch, 
t grounds that they did 
appropriate, during this 
pter of American imperialism 
in Indochina, to proceed with the nor- 

al social-diplom ities: or (b) 
they could telephone 
and advise that unfortunately there was a 
crisis in the Urals, or that they had to go 
to work on the sewage system in Novo- 
sibirsk, or that their 
suddenly passed away: communicating 
to the ambassador the same message. but 
a а significantly different way. Le, if 
form (D). rather than form (a), was used, 
it suggested to the diplomatic corps that 
the anti Cambodian response was not to 
include any formal interruption of diplo- 
matic contact; whereas form A would 
have suggested that precisely such an 
terruption was a рац of Soviet strategy. 

‘Then there was, (2), that one third, or 
even one half, of the scheduled guests 
would telephone in, giving thisor-that 
excuse for their sudden change in ріш 
Nothing there of grand. diplomatic 


n their «есі 
on the expli 
not believe i 
bloody ¢ 


mother-in-law had 


port, particularly if it was limited to one 
half АП that that would mean, then, 
was that the big shots involved consid- 
ered it beneath their 


at a luncheon which had bec 
г 
well. me 
Then (bear with me if you will. 
there was possibility (8), wherein the 
guests, by their un & presence at 
the luncheon, might accomplish two pur- 
poses at once, if indeed, it were desired 
to accomplish them, namely, (а) to sug. 
gest that the bsolutely no com- 
plicity between the shortage of electricity 
1 Novosibirsk, and Soviet foreign policy 
d (b) to suggest that the 
of the lot's invitation 
to lunch had had nothing whatever to 
do with any Soviet curiosity concerning 
the person of the head of the United 
States Information Agency, or the head 
of the Columbia Broadcasting System. To 
do otherwise would be to suggest that 
they cared. enough. about. U.S. L A, and 
CBS to cause either the presence of their 
t lunch to be the reason for 
their absence 
ng their pr 
vious acceptance—all of this being, well, 
beneath the level of attention that ас 
tracts Soviet dignitaries of that category. 
Get й? You may believe that that. kind 
of thing went out with the fan flutters of 
Madame de Pompadour. on the basis of 
which the court knew who was in and 
who was ош. You would be wrong. 
Anyway —if the suspense has not done 
you in—they were all there, except Гог 
one gentleman who telephoned in a le- 
gitimate excuse. It is interesting to specu 
Tate, in the Russian context, what it 
constitutes a “legitimate excuse. 
The very best excuse is to die. Acciden- 


s premier celebr 


tally, if possible, though the chances of 
that, in Russia, are poor to middling. 
Another good excuse is to be sent sud- 
denly abroad. Third best is a grave ill- 
ness in the family, Next is a summons by 
the Kremlin. But that becomes attenuat- 
ed, because a summons to the Kremlin 
сап be understood as а summons not to 
go to the ambassador's party. 
Anyway—as 1 remember—this gentle- 
man gave a moderately good excuse; ie, 
his reason for not coming fell somewhere 
between dy d being summoned by 


с Kremlin. And so, at 1300 Moscow 
Me: 


1 Time, on May 11, I walked down 
m my room into the great reception 
I of Spaso and, for the first time in 
Ше, found myself surrounded by 
Union, each of 
them with a drink in his hand. “Thi 
is Mr. Buckley, Mr. Sceizablydyczky. 
“How do you do, Mr. Sverzzzsky, so nice 
10 see you." “How do you do, Mr. Buzz- 
hy, so nice lo see you. Are you enjoying 
Moscow!" “Oh yes, yes, are you enjoying 
Moscow?" (NONE OF THAT, BUCKLEY.) 
“I mean, ате you enjoying the weather 
in Moscow, Mr. Sverzzzsky?" And so on, 
ight around the room. and then lunch 
is called. The gentleman on my right 
is the most important. of all, and the 
gentleman on my lelt only а little less 
so. The Right gentleman had accom- 
anied Kosygin when he traveled by 
car from the United Nations to meet 
President Lyndon Johnson at Glassboro. 
He reminisced t the wip, and I 
ventured that it must have made him 
feel homesick to find no trallic on the 
New Jersey highway, but we let it pass, 


my 
officials of the Soviet 


aba 


let it pass. The gentleman on the left 
was afflicted with a fine sense of humor, 
which he turned on uniformly, on all 


matters, except of course that he would 
never t on at the 
Soviet Union. 1 m 
him. 
was the most nt historical event 
of 18 VE YEARS OLD! ! ! 
he might have laughed, but there w 
enough ideological месі there to cause 
you not to go in for that kind of thing, 
so we talked about his avocations, the 
most important of them being cinocing, 
of which he is à total addict. Canoeing. 
Hmm. That made him . T told 
im that not long ago Prime Minister 
тийсаш of Canada had been accosted, 
e moving through а crowd, by a 
sked him, 
“Is it ише that you were once a Com- 
unis?” Trudeau had answered, 
dame, not а Communist, a С 
—and proceeded there and the 
lue to her, at a length most distracting 
10 his bodyguards and appointment- 
keepers, his Jast experience with the 
sport, down some Canadian 
river or other, “How long is that river? 
my companion asked. I don't know, I 
said; very long. “Well,” he smiled, “the 


Canoci: 


canoeing 


river Z went down on my last vac 
was 1800 kilometers long—the part I 
traveled—and пог one human being 


did 1 see the whole length of the 
sage!" I told him that that w 
extraordinary, whidi it 


promised to send 
novel Deliverance, 


him James Dickey's 
and we agreed that 
we both looked forward to our meeting 
tomorrow, at the “U.S.A. Institute,” 
which is a fairly-new, Kremlin-sponsored 
organization, composed of scholars, jour 
nalists, scientists. and diplomats—150 of 
them in all—whose job 10 concen- 
trate on the United States of America, 
for the benefit of the Soviet Union. I 
asked him how many would be present at 
the session scheduled for me, and he said 
а half dozen or so, Е dozen being 
exactly how many ct were there, 
when I arrived at the haughty mansion 
that the fabulous Prince Bolkonsky, in- 
troduced to the non-Russian world by 
Leo Tolstoy in War and Peace, once 
lived in, and dominated. 

In between was fairyland. . . . Viola, 
from Intourist, took us everywhere, to the 
Armory to see the treasures, beyond the 
imagination of, well: me. There, also. are 
the Fabergé Easter eggs. given to Alix 
by Nicky. one of them with tiny paint- 
ings of all the Romanolls another con 
ing a miniature of the entire Rus: 
d system, with even 


the tracks. . . . Where does Khrushchev 
Jive?, 1 asked Viola. He lives 
ment house, said Viola, ] know, 
which apartment house? The sume 
nt house that Molotov lives in. Would 
ke us by that apartment house? 
respect the privacy of 
fter all, Khrushchev and 
c private people, I know, I just 
private historical curiosity. Соте 
а. Well. she relents. as a matter of 
t is it over there—she points to 
the Bernard Baruch Metropolitan Life In- 
surance Company Urban Renewal John 
Е. Kennedy Lower Upper Middle In- 


but. 


have a 
on, Vio 
fact, th 


come Plaz: adry hung 
исппае. I won- 

dered what would happen if one entered. 

the building, looked under “Khrushchev” 

and pushed the elevator burton. . . . 

But that is the kind of thi 1 the 

Sov 

what 

cause such things simply don't 


do remember the American а 
wonderlul young man, as 
illy Putty) who sailed into the 
Lubyanka, beamed at the startled man at 
the desk. folks. Гап Charles Wiley 
11 thought I'd sure 
take а tour around this he 
and off he went, smiling. and 
nd using his three words of 
going fu n anyone be- 
fore him had gone. whose destination was 
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this side 
until, Вла 
of Soviet S 
then 


[ rhe crypt of Amon 
2 the resources of the Union 
ist Republics mobilized 
elves and, dumfounded but firm, 
led Charles Wiley back to the street, and 
presumably returned to tell their grand- 
Iden about the crazy American. 

The phone rang early in my room 
» Pravda had published that 
extensive and extraordinar- 
ily bitter attack on the U. S.l. A, on 
Frank Shake speare, and on myself, call- 
ing us all “werewolves,” right-wing схе 
tremisis, etc A translation would be made 
available to me befor with 
the U.S.A. Institute, and indeed it w 
It was remarkable primarily for its style- 


any meen 


lessness: It was nothing more than ideo- 
logical boilerplate, though as I say, rather 
wore bitter than that kind of thing tends 


to be: enough so to 
the embassy people. 

I asked my friend DuBois to join me, 
and took along a tape recorder, having 
heen told by the embassy that the week 
before, Theodore Sorensen, сарайдай 
for the New York 8 
F. Ker 
recorder (Sorensen lost in New York, and 
it is not known how he did at the U. S. A. 
Institute іп Moscow, though historians 
should note that there is а tape). 1 was 
cordially. if formally. greeted—certainly 
1 was not made to ісе! like the werewolf 


ise the eyebrows of 


5 
ate seat of Robert 


dy, had taken along his tape 


id found myself. 
at the center 
movite canoeist friend of the day 
. 1 asked if he minded if I record- 
rsttion. Well, he said, 
the U.S. A. Institute's pro- 
off-the-record affairs, and 
he would just soon I didw't use the 
tape recorder, unless J absolutely insisted 
. Well. I said. not at all, not at all. 
would make you uncomfortable, let's 
just forget it, as I shoved the little m 
ne away from us, on towards the cen- 
of the table, Well, he said, beaming. 
1 suppose € left only with your 
one hidden recorder? The three men to 
t laughed, and the two men and 
ghed, and Larry and 


of which was 


ed our conve 
matter of fac 


as 


hed, 


ingenuity, 
a mike not only here (1 pointed 
enween my neck and my col 
also here, under my right lapel, 


here, under my left lapel We all 
laughed. and 1 remember wondering 
whether some X-ray machine or other 
would quickly inform the chai 
whether I was making а bourgeoi 
or was maneuvering from Bondi 


ion. ... Anyway. the conversation 
ensued, for two and one half hours. 7 
1 things. With one or tw 


nd not altogether expected. emphase 
The Chairman-Canoeist began with а r 


ual den ion of our move imo 


ich his Rockettes concu 


ici 


bodia, in w 
(1 dı 
u 


they were ext 
nd learned, sourceful 
guments у they pla 
gether like the Budapest String Quar- 
tet), and I replied, Look, let's save 
the United States, belatedly, is tr 
the Cambodian frontier like the 


geo 
эп you people have been 


since the war began; 
point in accusing us of 
escalation, simply because we behave like 
you? 

We tray 
War, at milit 
ever so lightly—a 


ay, суса 


of the Cold 
ary, political, and even— 
philosophical levels. 
interested them most, however. 
ly—Economics Only a week 
or so before, Henry Ford had come to 
n. The Soviet Union was after 
id a great big truck complex, 
reception given to him was, by all re- 
ports, the most fabulous since Marco 
Polo arrived in China, The Soviet bi 

cheese car is called а Zil, and they have 
probably managed to produce about five 
and one half of them, every one of 
which (or so it seemed) was put at the 


disposal of Henry Ford H, the capitalist- 
exploiter whose favors they so much 
wanted They pur poshest 


dacha in town, and everything went for 
him smooth as сап be, so anxious were 
they ihat he should go along on the 
matter of the trucks. То be sur 
one of his daughters who was t 
with him decided ıo buy a 51000 stole 
she found that the seller wanted cash, 
cash, and (he poor girl spent the rest of 
the afternoon signing 400 ten-dollar trav- 
cler's cheques, But anyway, the chairm 
wanted to know how 1 could account for 
the stupidily of those Americans who 
opposed Henry g up a truck 
plant in the Soviet Union when, after 
all. if we didn't, all the Russians would 
to vite any old other 
ry to do the same thing, like зау 
Japan. or Italy, or Germany, or France, 
nd—and what would that do to 
nce of payments? 1 murmured 
something i 


гота set 


do was 


have 


nam, which are used 10 bring 
down ammunition to kill 
with, whose parents might, under the 
i look darkly at the pro 

the Ford Motor Company's 


to Americans 


of 
supplying the Soviet Union with those 


pect 


trucks it was short of, on account of its 
m—get i 
dealing w rmously sophisti 
cated people, and of course it gradually 
ar to all of us—but it would 
en very impolite to recognize the 


hovering enthymeme, which was—is— 


that just any old country сан not, in fact 
supply Russia with what the Ford Motor 
Company could supply it. А few days 


ter, in Leningrad, 1 heard the news 
that Henry Ford, back in Detroit, had 
sid No, he would по! build the new 
plant in Russia, under the circumstances, 
the circumstances (unspoken by Н. Ford) 
being, of course, the Vietnam war. 1 
thought of my friends at the U.S.A. 
Institute, and the blast they would sw 
ly receive the next day from the Krem- 
lin, Who, if not the U.S.A. Institute, 
is supposed to know the mind of Henry 
Ford? Why permit Russia to be embar- 
massed, if il was all that obvious he 
ould хау no? What in the hell do you 
people down there leading those posh 
lives and drinking cocktails with all those 
visiting Americans think you're up to? 
Well, 1 reflected, at least the bum steer 
hadn't come from me. 
lt was time to go to a lunch at Мс 
Kinney Russell's with a [ew journalist 
two of whom (Time, CBS) were ex. 
pelled from Russia а week or two later, 
for venial sins of intellectual curiosity. 1 
found them all very resigned about Sov 
et Russia Henry Shapiro, of UPI, live 
even now in the same apartment he 
bought from Eugene Lyons in 1035. Eu- 
gene Lyons! (Whose book, The Red 
Decade. brought more fellow travelers to 
share im his disillusionment with com- 
munism than any other book of the 
period) In Moscow, if you are truly 
settled down there, you must be careful, 
very careful, very very careful. Shapiro 
—wise, leamed, amiable—is а fixture, 
1 wants to go on living in Moscow. A 
few days before, Kosygin even men- 
tioned him (teasingly) by name at th 
appearance at which he denounced Rich- 
d Nixon. But Shapiro cannot men- 
tion Brezhnev by name, tcasingly. 
Another glittering afternoon and € 
ning, a Lip to Zagorsk, the spirituà 
home of Russia, where one of the three 
surviving seminaries continues the hap- 
less production of a dozen. pr 
year, like cyedropping holy wa 
hell. The Bolshoi ballet doing Don 
Quixote. Minis at the Metropole (in th. 
rant reserved for clients who com 
with non-Russian currency: 
nts everywhere, 
ad they do to the 
Russian people what Jim Crow did to the 
Negroes); and then the midnight 
y and I, 
па offered Scotch 
m Jay Smith, America's 
residence at the Library of Con- 
gress, who had been invited over to 
read his poems and to visit with Soviet 
pocis, and kept wondering where he 
could find Brodsky, who is in disre- 
pute. Everybody is vague about where 


rest 
forward: 
There 


Brodsky is, The trouble was, we could 
not hear each other very well because 
the radio was playing right into my 
compartment [rom a unit high on the 


wall. I had reached to turn it olf, and 
found dl 
sian 


t you don't turn off the Rus 
n Central Planning has 
decided it should be pla Nor do 
you control the volume—there is no con- 
trol, no ox-orr switch. But a half hour 
after midnight it did go olf and we 
could then hear each other better—as 
could, presumably, the KGB. The next 
morning at exactly six A.M. the radio 
resumed with music the brassiness of 
which makes it Y to understand why 
so many Russians take vodka before 
breakfast. 1 went to brush my teeth, and 
noted the stewardess, sitting in front of a 
large samovar of tea next door to the 
ІШІ I smiled, said “Tea, please, 
spasibo, sting my knowl- 
edge of Russian, and she gave me such a 
е of ferocious resentment as [roze me 
in panicked perplexity. 1 rushed back 
and asked the poet, who knows Russian, 
whether the sounds "Tee plecze" add up, 
in Russian, to a dirty word, and he said 
no, not that hc knew of, and just then 
she appeared, and, incredibly, plunked a 
cup of tea down in front of me on the 
little collapsible table. DuBois asked her, 
or rather gestured to her, manulacturing 
a most effusive smile, whether he too 
might have a cup of tea, and damned if 
she didn’t do to him exactly what she 
had done to me: Yet, a few minutes later 
she was back, plunking down a cup of 
tea for him. Woody Demitz from the 
embassy, а young, experienced, Russi 
speaking diplomat doing werewoll-tend- 
ing duty, explained to us that many 
Russians are just that way i 

in their professional dealings with people. 
Two nights later, I remember, we could 
not get anyone at either of two large 
mans (0 ti our order—pleas, 
threats, availing us not at all. 
is no available sanction, 1 was 
ps are officially proscribed, but 


radio w 


There 
told. T 
on the one hand they are routinely ex- 


pected, and on the other, they simply do 
not amount to enough to influence the 
behavior of a waiter who is predisposed, 
wh by 
the Russian political system, to—simply— 
resent clients or pa There isn't 
enough to buy t extra 
ruble or two that the waiter cau get in 
tips. In Moscow when taxis are scarce 
the way to get attention is to raise your 
hand, concealing in it an America dol- 
lar bill. A few such bills and the native 
can enter the forcign-currency stores, and 
buy a few of the goods ш able to 
mere ruble-earners. It is not easy to 
describe the concerted neglect of the 
interests of the consumer of which the 
Russians are capable; and it is necessary 
to know, when traveling in Russia, that. 


ether by the Russian climate, o 


“The king 


the reason for this neglect isn't merely 
the vaunted xenophobia (though there 
is that, and sometimes опе can taste it); 
but rather a lost tradition of service. 
You, the tourist in Russia, are indi: 

r as the 
concerned, from the native traveling sales 
man or housewife. You must, all of you, 
be countenanced—because that is wl 
is ordered from on top: That is one’s 
job. All of you are a general inconvi 
ace, and there is no point whatsoever in 
going through the motions of welcoming 
the patronage. (Obviously, there are ex 
ceptions, even as опе comes across polite 
cabdrivers in New York) Personal rela- 
ns are altogether different. 

Nina, for instance, who met us so cold- 
ly at the Intourist ofice in Leningrad; 
yet by the time we had opened the doors 
of the and would continue 
to be (except on the one occasion. when 
she was provoked ideologically) mu 
yelously hospitable and obliging, even 


waiter is 


and eye.” 


when we offered her, for lunch from my 
tuck bos and potato chips, having 
determined that we would never again 
willingly set foot in a Russian restaurant. 
Yes. she confirmed, this was the Square 
Over there 
ing all the day down along 
the ri the Winter Palace, the for 
mal residence of the czars during the two 
centuries that St, Petersburg was the cap- 

al of Russia, up the Revolution 
We will go through it, the parts that are 
open to tourists, in just a few minutes, 
impatient, ducked. Over 
there, on the river, is the gun 
served as а national moi 
the shot that triggered the Bolshevik 
take-over. You can see the fortress where 
Lenin's brother was imprisoned, but you 
70 quite see over to the fortress where 
he was hanged. Over there—we cruised 
—is the great town house of Prince Yus- 
soupov where he and his friends mur- 
dered the monk Rasputin, just before 


where the Revolution beg 
yes, зге 


don't be she 
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1917, throwing him 
finally (he was harder to kill than King 
Kong) into the river, right in front of 
the house, ing the shudder that, 
some of them за ly demoralized the 
royal family which. a few months later, 
lost its power. The Winter Palace was 
never physically touched by Nazi hands, 
because although the Nazis besieged Le 
ingrad for 900 days they never penetrat- 
ed the city's defenses: This was where 
Russian civilian heroism ran the longest 
course, even as, at Stalingrad, militar 
heroism saved the city—the same hero- 
ism, said Nina, the same people. Do you 
realize, she asked, that this was a city of 
three million people when the War began 
and I was a little girl, and when the War 
over, the city was а city of less than 
onc million people? But the Nazis, failing 
to get into the city, satisfied themselves by 
wrecking everything outside it, the whole 
complex of summer palaces of the czars, 
lor instance, and then shelling Lenin- 
d, doing great damage to the Winter 
Palace. The treasures of the Palace were 
packed up and sent away to the Urals 
before the Germans came, but some of 
them were found, many were damaged. 
We walked into the palace and the expe- 
rience was breathtaking. 1 mean, there 
isn’t in the West anything on the scale of 
the Winter Palace. Versailles is a Petit 
Trianon. The rooms, many of them re- 
constructed, are quite literally perfect, 
and the taste unblemished, the conspici 
ous exception being the fabulous throne 
room, where a chauvinis's lackey re- 
placed the throne itself with a post War 
map showing in mosaic the territorial 
reaches of. post-War, prehensile Russia 
The jewels, a collection of grist baubles, 
outmatdı in vulgarity and in beauty anı 
thing of the sort anywh nd suggest 
the emotional reason for the contrasting 
drabness of the Bolshevik costume; in- 
deed, for the drabness of Soviet art—the 
diabetic imperative, The architecture in 
the Winter Palace, and in the summer 
palaces, is mostly Italian іп prove 
The rs no more thou 
Russia 
eminence than. say. we would thi 
n preeminence i 
The scale of the thing—ridicu- 
lous and sublime—reflects the expanses of 
a, the lateral terrestrial infinity, the 
complement of which was ex 
presed in the Middle Ages by the height 
of the holy spires of the great cathed 
ol France and Germany, which could 
go higher only because of the dumb limits 
of comtemporary science which already 
were strained to exuberant lengths. But 
building sideways there is no restriction, 
which is why for instance the Winter 
Palace simply goes on and on and on, 
and although 1 not take measure. 
ments, I м ıt you could walk from 


w 


insist on Amer 
ега lenses 


one end of the White House to the other 
fifty times before going the length of the 
Winter Palace; before re 
ted at the other end, the 
where, on the night that it was stormed, 
Georges Enesco [rom Romania, young, 
talented, glamorous, gave his scheduled 
olin concert, before a severely dimin 
ished house of aristocrats, who reseated 
themselves about him—less, one supposes 
on reading about it, because they sought 
the Gemütlichkeit that was otherwise un- 
so large 
ase they thought, noblesse oblig 
console the artist against amy suspicion 
that the plebeian ir ities oud 
in any way suggested а suaitencd appre- 
ciation of his art, or an unscemly айе 
ation of Russian hospitality. 

There is no American 
Leningrad, but there is an 


ШЕТІ 


1 
reement in 
principle to permit the opening ob а 


return for a Russian 
consulate in San Francisco. There are 
y altogether respectable Ате 
ators who resisted the idea of more 
n consulates in the United Sta 
though even if one supposes, as it 
perfectly reasonable to suppose, that a 
Russian consulate іп San Francisco 
would be devoted to the elaboration of 
the art of subversion, surely the practice 
of that art, in the San Francisco a 
would be an excicise ін supererog: 
Leningrad—like San Francisco! 
sea; and on the weekend we were there, 
the strect—more accurately rhe restau- 
rants and the forcignexchange Багу 
were clogged with Finns, coming in 
with markkas im their jeans, taking the 
three-hour bus ride to get away, would 
you believe it, from the comstockery of 
their own surroundings. 1 speak of tec 
agers, blond. blond. blond, hippie. long 
haired, -olds 
king lor dry martinis very dry (they 
are not served booze in Finland, at their 
age), qualifying to travel about in the 
spots where Russian youth are excluded, 
because they do not have non-Russian 
bread. They sweep in and sweep out 
during weekends, a visigoth children 
invasion, cool, bored, unconcerned, ex- 
cept for sensual grati . If it were 
physically possible (you get the impres- 
sion) lor these young Finns simultane- 
y to smoke n juana, drink martinis, 
nd copulate оп the bar stools of the 
loreign-exchange bars, that is what they 
would most assuredly do, on Saturday 
ighis. The only thing they would not 
ever neglect to do is. to return to Fin- 
land, when the weckend is over. 

We told Nina how sad it was that we 
d so litle time, but she did not re- 
pine; she is used to givens in any situa- 
ion, whether it is the scarcity of food 
during the Nazi siege she survived, or 
the ebb and flow of tourist traffic, which 


consulate there, 


an 
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ided in appearance, Lye: 


s 


carior 


ou 


€ her overworked for weeks, or 
under-utilized for months: She was 
point sent to Indonesia for two y 
е she dutifully learned Indonesi 
g Kissed her husband goodbye as 
stoically as а wl 
two centuries 


could 1 


шо. We drove finally to 
the summer palaces at Tsarskoe Selo, an 
how's drive, and she led us to Cath- 
егіпез Palace, once again endlessly m 
nificent, only a dozen rooms restored, 
but exquisitely. T i 
Alexander's Palace, just down the road. 
because it was there that the last czar 
and his czarina made their home. She 
resisted, as Viola had resisted in Moscow 
when I asked her to take us by the 
Lubyanka; bur she did not make a point 
of it. Yet when the car stopped, outside 
the garden, 200 yards from the tatteide- 
mation columns, in design not unlike the 
White House's, on the informal side of 
the palace, she did not get out of the car, 
a gente act of sym sistance that 
could hardly be 
since she is surely the most energetic 
Cicerone in Europe. $ nd I got 
out, and ed across the yard high 
grass, ambling toward the great columns 
through which, when Woodrow Wilson 
was President of the United States, the 
crar and carina and their four girls and 
little hemophiliac son would stroll from 
the garden into the house, whose apart 
ments were mostly living quarters, but 
provided public rooms lor the ministers 
who regularly waited upon the imperial 
presence, on the implicit understanding 
that the parliamentary devices that had 
gown up du reign were, notw 
standing the explicit language of the 
constitution to which the car had ac- 
quiesced, nothing more, really, than the 
democratic sulferances of an emperor 
who had been arowned the Autocrat of 
Russia, When he arrived at Tsarskee 
Selo from the German front, after the 
storming of the Winter Palace, he had 
abdicated his throne en route. And in 
the next few days, walking through the 
columns into the garden, he could not 
suppress the habit of raising his hand to 
return the salute of what had been his 


the stormy years. That gone, 
replaced by carefully selected revolution- 
ary soldiers who would as soon have 
saluted the czar as take an oath against. 
d of the detachment. in- 
at the very large garden in which 
the war aud his family were used 10 
strolling should for reasons of security be 
ruled off limits, except for the two or 
Чиге acres through which we now 
bled; and Nicholas, seeking exercise, de- 
cided to bicycle around the remaining 
pathways; whereupon the guards, it is 
recorded, entertained themselves by whecl- 
ing around suddenly and poking sticks 
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cau 


7s bicyde wheel, 
ари over onto the 
he would lift himself, silently 
deliberately, unreproachfully, remount 
the bicycle, unminding of the taunters, 
who for hall such an aggression would 30 
lier have been knouted and 
and head back toward his fam- 
not to interrupt, by any melo- 
matic defiance, the grisly end that 
awaited them all, 16 months later, in 
the cella aterinburg. where they 
would be shot dows 
Moscow, already beginning to practice 
the wade in which it would become pro- 
ficient: ordering the executions of royal 
families, dissident ideologues, small Iand- 
owners, prison 

sands, millions. 1 
through 
v, that jt is all 
than. understanding: th 
bled ihe czars bicycle, 
those circumstances, as 
the rcsouces of hun 
be the signing of 
nate а millio 


ng 
ground, 


days 


on orders from 


dreds, thou 
їп, as I walked 


thou 
the grass, toward the gutted 


heult 


no more « 
men who tum- 
an act, under 
exhausting of 
1 cruelty ay would 
the order 10 clim 


kulaks in order по prove 


we 


sign 


а Lage institutional ройи. At the ve- 
randa а soldier appeared, his dress as 
shabby as the palace he guarded, to sity 


that we had alr lered too far, 


idy w: 


matter, there isn’t anything left there 
10 sce, because these apartments, where 
the last RKomanolls lived. so intimately 


restored, 
Imourist 
nent 


so devotedly, have mot bee 
and they do not lie on the 
route. | wonder why the gov 


doesn't raze Tsarskoe Selo, but of com 
they have always shown that certain cau 
tion that many iconoclasts show: Thus 


at Leningrad, they convert the cathedr 
of Kazan, where the czars prayed, into an 


Institute of Religion and Mheism™: but 
they do not tear it down, whether for 
reasons ob husbandry, or because they 


1 ol a cathe 


believe that the р 
dral is high-cla utionary piquancy. 
I think there is a third reason, which is 
that the Russians, even the Communist 
Russians, cannot practice wholehearted 
Orwellianism: . they cannot induce 
themselves to destroy 0 h they dis 
approve of (unless it is a buman being) 
They sublimate it (as with the Kazan 
Cathedral): or ignore it (as with Tsar- 
skoe Selo); or profiteer from it (as wi 
the crown jewels one pays to sec). But 
you do not simply destroy it. for some 
veas the understanding. of 
which would leave us better understand- 
ing the Soviet Union, and hence the 
world. 


w 


reason 


The next t day—Nina 
took us to yet another summer 
Peter's pad. to which we had intended— 
it is on the Finnish. Gulf—to travel by 
hovercraft, that being the way one traw- 
els there nowadays; but it was the open- 


е, 


ng day of the season, and she feared 
that the water traffic would be too heavy, 
so we went by car, arriving at the fabled 
gardens through which one could hardly 
move for the people—surely ten or fifteen 
thousand were there—who came to rejoice 
a the fountains, and to line up (approx 
e waiting time: two hours) to enter 
the palace. Some of the fountains wer 
designed to tease the children, and any 
grownup in the mood for that sort of 
thing. A hidden spout would go off at 
expected moments, dousing the tr 
ser, rather like the electric rod at 
еу Bland. We were agreeably sur- 
prised that Nina, after quietly talkin, 
with someone, led us past the head of 
the line inte the 
tically perfect. again reconstructed. incl 
Dby-inch from the ruins left by the ? 
1 told Nina that she obviously 
plenty of blat, aud she turned on m 
stra 
up that word? (It is 
an idiom for “pull,” 
the book Message from Moscow.) 
id 


apartments, again artis- 


had 


ly suspicious—where had I picked 
1 guher, high 


1 оцу 
suid to her, 
“Tolsti” i 


ly the mystery 
taught me the word 
s wl е doesn't call Tolsti 
kov (fus secretary of 
Party of the Leningrad. region. and, 
cording to some, the 


the Communist 


most ambitie 


neo-Stalinist in Russia); except 
tions of utter security, which are ex 
ollicio never reached by i 


ing to Imourist guides. Nina's reactic 
was both cautious (she really didn't un- 
derstand how I could come on to the 
existence of Tolsti, or blat, uot soi 
body who had proved himself as 
rant as T had done during the two days 
we had spent together), and am 
how exhilarating it is to se 
uous foreigner traipse so lighthe 
over such itor 
the foreigner didn’t know about the land. 
" 
But her curiosity was contained, and 
she went back to explaining the works of 
art in the palace, her mastery of which, 
e her mastery of Russian history, was 
altogether extraordinary. That afternoon 
she took us through the Kazan Cathedral 
to survey the Muscum of Relig 
Atheism, which is as impartially devoted 
to religion and to atheism as the Museum 
of Natural History is 10 supermatur 
d natural history. Among the с 
1 of them calculated to docu- 


dangerous ter because 


n aud 


ment Lenin's point that religion wa 
instrument of | repzession—raising 


gullible question, Why did Lenin ne, 
10 exploit the possibilities of religion as 
1 mode of repression? Answer: He didn't 
was a chestful of instruments of tor- 
ture, labeled by the exhibitors as having 
been commonly used during the Inquisi 
tion, When I asked, kitchen-debate-wise. 
whether they had been. borrowed from 


was most 


the Lubyanka Collection, N 
firmly displeased with me, and 1 was not 
able to jolly her out of that displeasure: 
so I acknowledged the tastelessness of m 
remark, and, of course, it was, in а 
way—in that context—the remark of a 
bully. One does nor make light of the 
doctrine of transubs with an 
altar boy. But, as we drove back to tl 
hotel, we were friends again, and I asked 
if she would like to have me send her 
ny books when I got back to New York. 
Well. she said, yes, she would, though 
she doubted that E would in fact remem- 
ber to send them, just as she doubted th: 
Larry would remember to send her any 
of the piaures he Пай taken of us. 
they will, bur 


hey 


They always зі 
never do.” I asked her what books she 
wanted, and she did not hesitate. She 
wanted Peyton Place, Hotel, Valley of 
the Dolls, and The Garpetbaggers. 1 
promised her that 1 would. send. them. 


md Larry imerposed. jocularly to ask 


Nin: 


whether she would like to have my 
ak, The Governor Listeth, and 
Nina said bravely that she did not know 
that 1 wrote books. but that she would 


certainly like to have my book, that she 
ouly hoped that it was not as biased as 
Harrison Salisbury’s book the siege 


od Û assured her that it 


nd she smiled. 
atel. 


sed, 
d we pulled inte the | 
shake was purely professional. I hoped to 
find а trace there of that tingle that 
guishes from the purely perfuncto 
ry experience, but | must admit that J did 
not. Whether, alter she has read Palley 
of the Dolls. Peyton Place, Hotel, and 
The Carpethaggers, she will acquire thar 
sensitization our Esalen types preach 
of. which might have permitted. us to 
embrace across the Iron. Curtain, I € 
not say; I would say өшу this, that Edo 
not know what other books one can 
honorably recommend in the circ 
stances: What would you and 1 read, or 


Hei hand- 


dist 


want to read, if we were bom and 
brought up im Leningrad? Solzhenit- 
sys Cancer. Waid sells there, іп the 


. lor 80 rubles, which is one 
third Nina's monthly рау: But there are 
other reasons ag din 
syn in Rusia, even if it wer 

one could do so with 
Nina does not want to be troubled. 
I would not wa 


do 


bsolute safety. 
1 


not 


to trouble her 


unless the prospec 
sured, or at least 
“We waited fo 
Army,” told me a 
few days later—(in. Poland, by contrast 
h Russia, they all sound like Lenny 
Brace)—commenting on the recent 
of our astronauts, "And when i 
there were just three of them.” 


of success were as 
assured. 
American 


“Ma'am, when I asked for a little box, I meant 
something lo put my purchases in.” 
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INTERNATIONAL COMIX 


wasn't a bit clear to me at the time why it 
happened, comics tumbled into a 15-ycar- 
long dark age shortly after I moved away 
from Litle Neck. How dim was my 
awareness of the loss I'd suffered. Look- 
ing back, I'm ed. For I kept reading 
comic books through all those years—nor, 
Tm sur Шу as I might have 
they, be good, but without quite 

lizing that they weren't any good, 
2 OK, some of them were good, 
but their time was gone, long. long 
gone. The newspaper strips and Sunday 
funnies: Gasoline Alley, Moon Mullins, 
Mutt and Jeff. The wn-cent, spine-stapled 
comic books: Superman, Archie, Little 
Lalu. Products of another age. 

Classically, cartoon characters lack a 
past or а future, play out conflicts that 
er get resolved. The lives of their 
ge and end, The lives of 
new г develop. But cartoon lives 
retain features cver- 
tingly. They had nothing whatever to 
do with me. with anyone | knew mor 
with the social changes spinning in my 
head. Yet somehow Iw sleep to these 
disc - They didn't disturb my 
reading 

I reminisce to set thc stage for my 
second comic-book salori. Alter a decade 
xl a half, comics blew any 


as ay 


ud 


(continued from page 199) 


Except this time 
comix and th 
than I'd ever imagined. 

No voice today could be quite what 
Mad's was ii 15 years ago, when Z 
Believe hit song and scarcely any- 
one had noticed the crack in the picture 
window. Yet even in the current era, 
with subversion a commonplace down 
through junior high school, comix still 
startle, They aren't simply the first in 
teresting comics development in 15 years 
—collectively, they represent а concep- 
tual breakthrough that, like Mad, like 
dope, can have momentous impact. по 
body feels; that сап make a diff i 
how 
Americi. A reference point, an auitud 
id tst. comix are precisely the 
of medium over which young people 
come together, discover one another. 

To the degree that people cheri 
етісап Values, they loathe comix. Com- 
ix lack the cheerfulness that underlies 
mood citizenship. "My wife's a lousy 


round, they were called 
y pulled out more stops 


I," grumbles an irrelevant back- 
ground figure on a bar stool. h," 
nder, "mine, too” Not 


med enough to “chide” 
1 foibles affectionately. Once 
we felt irritated at splitlevel smugness, 
righteuus complacenty. Now we feel rage, 


“Well, is the way he would have wanted 
to go—without paying.” 


ayal and of danger. We 
know now about the basement arsenals. 
Authority: Then it was parents and 
teachers, now its the Army and police. 
"Then danger meant disapproval—not fit- 
ting in, not w g the cheerleader's 
heart nor the principal's medal—nt gig а 
gd jb w mo pa. Archie d 
dangers something close to 
Now millions of people have committed 
undiscovered narcotics felonies, subscribe 
to treasonous politics. 

‘The new cartoonists scorn Amerika, fea 
her. Tremble belore the noknock. bust. 
Or before some vaguer, grander, [r 
thwarting, spirit-rushing conspir. 
beautifully heinous plan!" exclaims one 
of Skip Williamso ains, “W 
twisted scientific genius an’ my enormous 
genitals, Ш entire galaxy will soon be 
ours to (gasp) do with as we w 

Comix are overrun with sad 
Wallace loving /long-hair-hati 
blood-hungry military officers, duplicitous 


a sense of bet 


nares, threatening machines—and_ gore! 
Gore, banished from comics since the 
great Kefauver purge of 1953, gushing 


forth as if through a ruptured dam. And 
limitlessly graphic sex. And the two—sex 
and gore—inevitably conjoined, Genitalia 
suddenly prey to angry maimings and 
castration, (When a lady gis 
Wonder Wart Hog's wilted member, 
the Hog of Steel inserts his hideous 
snout instead and blows her all over the 
city) Remember the old reversible sort 
of violence, where the puss who's been 
pancaked by a steam roller pops back 
into shape, or the rabbit who's just spka 
tered 10 the ground from a 1000-[oot cli 
appears in the next panel wearing a 
Band-Aid? Gone, Comix are never so 
naturalistic as when depicting mutilation 
or dismemberment. 

By the time I fully caught on to them, 
there were already about 15 out, and 
perhaps twice that сапоопімэ (lots 
more by now). OF these, at least half a 
dozen were plainly exceptional talents— 
their work mor Шу arresting, 
more relevant, more fun than any pub- 
lished “legitimately.” Just as plainly, at 
least one n amazing, fallout 
He will probably turn out to be the great- 
est comicbook artist who ever lived. 

In the spring of 1968, the first issue of 
All New Zap Comix ("Fair V 
For Adult Intellectuals Only 
drawn and published in San Francisco by 
Robert Crumb, the genius in question. 
He and his wife sold it on the street 
corners of Haight Ashbury. On the cover, 


techn 


a lady with a flowerpot hat says, “I wish 
somebody would tell me what ‘diddy. 
wabdiddy means. . . ." Mr. Natural 


exuding droplets of agitation, says, "Il 
you don't know by now, lady, don’t 
MESS with it!" Fair Warnin; 

Whether Zap #1 should properly be 
considered. America’s first underground 


comic book, whether Crumb should be 
considered. the genre's father as well as 
apotheosis, should be decided by histori- 
cal quibble thrashers, Zap was preceded 
by two irreverencies out of Austin, Texas, 
in the The Adventures of 
Jesus, by "Foolbert Sturgeon” (pscudony- 
mous because he's since become a proles 
sor at a Midwestern state university), and 
God Nose, by Jack Jaxon. A few others 
might also lay questionable claim to the 
title. Nonetheless, it was Хар? standing 
first privately printed, | privately 
hawked—that launched the sudden pro- 
liferation of comix across the country. 
Crumb quickly made 
for Zup with Berkeley's Print Mint, whose 
psychedelicrock-poster business had begun 
expiring with Hashbury and hippiedom 
itself. Don Schenker, the 40-year-old own. 
started editing and publishin 
called Yellow 
to the 
format 


mid.Sixties 


issue 


a distribution deal 


a tab: 

Dog, 
familiar 
after 


er 
loid comic paper 
he converted 


stapled-down-the-spine 


which 
a 
dozen issues. 

No sooner did a few cartoonists hit 
upon a way to print and circulate their 
others started breczi 
п Francisco, They discovered one 


‚ promoted one another 


drawings than 


turned 


one another on. Over the next two years, 
the Print Mint turned out five more 
issues of Zap (the fourth was #0). Jax 


on and Gilbert Shelton started Rip OIE 


Press so they could rip off a bigger share 
of the prohts and avoid being ripped 
middlemen. Rip ОП 
with 


off themselves by 
turned into ative, artists 
and printers splitting all revenue 50-50. 
No cons, no censorship. no hassles. 
Before long, Gary Ar 
yearold owner of the Comic Book Store 
in San Francisco—a bull's paradise 
crammed from floor to ceiling with com. 
ics of all types and periods ted the 
in Franciso Comic Book Company 


а coope 


ngton, the 39. 


"My whole world died in the Fifties.” 
Arlington recalled. "From then on, I 
didwt get any more hits until Zap." 


When Zap started moving, Arlington. de 
cided to publish himself, Rory Hayes (his 
man behind. che counter), Jim Osborne 
and others. Crumb arranged for the illicit 
printing and distribution (mainly through 
porno outlets) of the notorious Snatch 
and Jiz. Almost immediately, comix begen 
appearing from half a dozen other citie 
One ol the earliest and most durable 
was Bijou Funnies, out of Chicago. Like 
ny of the new cartoonists, its found- 
Jay Lynch. (Nard n' Pat) and Skip 
Williamson (Snappy Sammy Smoot), had 
edited or contributed to multiple "fa 


zines.” Throughout the decade preceding 
comix, scores of these mimeographed 
rs appeared in and disappeared 


s—with а ten-issuc lon- 
wed the work of 


from various cit 
gevity record. They f 
recidivist graduates of college humor n 


azines, of enterprising amateurs and of 


established cartoonists who liked to draw 
bare breasts—which their regular gigs 
prohibit—and call them experimental 


Manuel "Spain" Rodriguez grew up in 
the poor Italian section of Bullalo. He 
learned te 


entify with “the lowest stra 
—all the trash, black 
а teenager, he hated school, 
streets, drew Майа chiefs, 
ıı of himself as a criminal. During 


ta of socie 
whit 


years as а machinist in a Western 
Electric plant, he rode with ап oulaw 
motorcycle dub called the Road Vultures. 


Tangles with the law imensified his te- 
sentment of authority. He dropped out 
іп 1966 to the East Village, where, while 


working as a strip and cover artist for thc 


East Village Other, he dreamed up 
Trashman—áan. urban street fighter who 
bens a striking resemblance to Ché 


himself, 


Guevara, and to Spa 
Trashman fornic 
women. coolly consumes joints in the 


beautiful 
is 
seconds before. secret. police stomp down 
his doors, makes capitalist oppressors cat 
leaden death in a futuristic world of 
sent of 


with 


ies 


ess. He's an 


repression and 
the “Sixth Incr!” movement, a ghetto 
freedom corps that battles fascist merce 
navies monstrous L A-inspired 


across 
snip cities, The ideological disputes never 
No mater, With 
jaktaktaks from 


quite get spelled out 
the spabat spat jiwan 
his mac m exploding thro! 


the 


ERIK THE RED 
IS HERE! 


WITH A NEW 
BURGUNDY AROMA. 


a rich new smoking satisfaction in a 
filter tip cigar. In the bold size of Scandinavian 


descent. New Erik 
to famous, 


Burgundy. Spirited companion 


DS 


at oa 


©1970 Corl 


Erik Regular and Erik Mentholy. u= 
=) E 
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aag foursome, the 


n theory. He's out for 
ike all the foremost comix 
s bedeviled by the con- 
nections between sex and violence. Naked 
Penelope Prope looks down from her 
penthouse balcony, riveted to a scene of 
hand-to-hand carnage. She holds а tele- 
one hand, while with the other, 
nutes herself with an elecuic 
. "A boon to ecstasy,” she says of 
hem below. 

у Wilson grew up in Kansas, 
where, to the undying chagrin of his 
parents and teachers, he'd been drawing 
ме scum "ancy. At 19, black 
hair flowing near down to his Levis, he 
tooled around on a 48 Harley 74. Over 
the years, his subject matter expanded to 
embrace knife-wielding motorcycle dykes, 
underworld greaser-pimps and every in- 
conceivable manner of pervert, roving 
demon, Meth-n-blide freak or sadomon- 
ster. His inexplicable time warps find 
such scurvy lots as the Flyin’ Fuckin" A- 
heads suddenly revving their engines on 


ce 


1 19th Ceny frigate deck, where they 
it up with Cap'n Pis Gums foul 
Wilson's images be 
bre 


п 
crew., 


ne absolutely 
unself-conscions: Jush breasts sucked 4 
by hideous homunculi; Lesbians m: 
lining hot semen and then sprouting 
prodigious male organs; silamisized 
penises severed by rusty cutlasses, up- 
rooted with coiled whips; feces flung 
from toilets into the faces of one's [am 
And widescreen orgies of apocalyptic 
depravity—blood. come and beer flowing 
heey—orgies that only the raunchy and 
the treacherous survive, Wilson has the 
scwziest, most weressive imagina- 
tion of any әнім since Hieronymus 
Bosch and an uncanny ear and eye for 
the idiom, grimaces and slouches of men 
with no vestige of decency. 

When Wilson blew into San Francisco 
with his portfolio, he first looked up 
Spain, who was in town at the time 
checking out colleagues. Someone had 
sent Wilson a few of Spain's strips. and 
they blew Wilson's mind. He ако got 
together with Crumb, who was astounded 
by his uninhibited drawings. They came 
profoundly to influence him and the 
emire underground school. "I used to 
draw stuff like that and I threw it away," 
Crumb said. “I suddenly realized, why 
the fuck do 1 censor myself?” Within 
rly all the new cartoon- 
xy with, as 


several months, ne 
ists started. decensor 
writes, à VENGINC 


and his wife 

reet corners with Zap #1, 
san Franciscans, Rick Griffin 
т Moscoso. were hatching plans 
for a comix book of their own. When 
financial backing fell through, they 
а to throw in with Crumb and Fresh- 
;s Wilson on Zap #2. This 
, became Хар nucleus. 


About the time Crumb 
took to the 


from 


Grilin and Moscoso share with their 
colleagues a fascination with the comics" 
past. One of their favorite tricks is to 
recreate beloved characters and put 
them through paces that would turn old 
fans purple. To the often.busted Zap #4, 
Moscoso contributed an undukuing, top- 


isy Duck, Liule 
ie and numerou 


ушту orgy among D 
Bo Peep, Jiggs & Ma 
turtles and [rogs—as 
ed cover: Mr. Peanut dancing in the 
foreground of а Camels-pack. landscape, 
transformed. into Mr. Penis dancing on 
the back cover. Of all the underground 
cartoonists, Griffin and Moscoso are the 
most accomplished draftsmen, and the 
least concerned with пап: 
experimental playwrights pare 
back 10 basics, Griffin and Moscoso break 
down comics into their fundamental in 
tegers, roy with reassembling them in 
odd moments freezing 


slow motion, а 


Qwausformarions midway. Grill uses 
words nonsensically. Moscoso hardly uses 
I. Both are fascinated with 


1 dimension. open to rev 
ds, interact with characters and 


landscapes. The continual flux. of their 
worlds, in which every cle D ly 
animate, hieves the obliviousness of 


pure play—suggesting true liberation from 
the old necessity for significance, 
any obligation то one’s readers. 
ilbert Shelton. a ıs Crumb's 
senior, had already achieved some noto 
riety as the creator of Wonder Wart 
Hog, the smelly, ugly, dumsy, 900-pound 
“Hog of Steel.” who doubles as Philbert 
Desenes, deuce reporter” for the Mutha 
lode Morning Mungpic. (1 remember 
"mung" from Liule Neck. It is what, 
when vou hang à pregnant ape upside 
down by her toes amd beat her in the 
stomach with a number-36 baseball bat, 
comes out of her nose) The benefits ¢ 
W. W. H.'s physical saperpow е off 
st because he's super doesn’t mean 
he's perfect—by a dim mind, moral idiocy 
and an unpredictable sadistic streak. Like 
all the real superheroes, W. W. H. is a 
superpatrion He boasts of having "pei 
sonally pulled the arms and legs off ev 
Communist in the U.S.A. back in 1964, 
and he stomps hell out of 
he gets his cloven 1 
Although he conceives of himself a 
bourgeois amarch Shelton has 
edited a number of SDS-backed comi 
W. W. H.'s Believe I or Leave И is one 
of the deverest, most effective specimens 
of agitprop ever: 20 support of 
the proposition, "You dowt know how 
good you got it here in America, bub. 


from. 


few ve: 


s 


“SOME governments intimidate the mass 
media imo agreeing with the rulers! 
political dogma." "Many foreign states 
have LAWS telling the citizens what they 


can or Guinot E 


, persecuting the poor while let- 
ng moneyed or high military criminals 
go free!" Each of the 20 accompany 
drawings cloaks a domestic uansgression 
in a forei, 
Another g Shelton cre 
the Fabulous Furry Freak Brothers. be 
gan a couple of years back as а strip for 
the Austin Rug, an underground Te 
paper. Three disaffiliates exist, m; 
ly, outside the system, ever fearful. of 
bust, hustling, turning оп and screwing 
off in a house unfurnished save for a few 
hookahs s Re 
dining, Fat Freddie muses: "Fm gonna 
spend the summer SMOKING dope, 
EATING dope, DRINKING dope and 
otherwise altering my consciousness.” 
After putting together Feds 'n' Heads 


in Austin, Shelton moved out to San 
ncisco to join the 
scene 


Fra 
burgeoning con 
director for the 
conglomeration of musi 
business freaks—]axor 
know all the poster artists, Many 


Zapsters and the 
there. As art 


of their teens, comics, but some took Ч 
to develop the storytellers gift and spe- 
jalized at first in cover or full-page draw 
ings. Griffin and Moscoso were in this 
category, and so was Greg Irons, а bold 
strong radical with a pen who had ab- 
sorbed the old Е. С. shock techniques to 
perfection. No one else 
freeze the millisecond of 
tween a bullet and а human 

Directly upon hitting the coast, Dave 
Sheridan and Fred Sd 
students fiom the Cleveland Institute of 
Art—fell in with Shelton, Jaxon and the 
yest of what underground artists already 
called The Texas Mafia. They lived at 
Jaxon’s for a while, doing illustrations for 
the Berkeley Tribe and anti-war leallets: 
then holed up in a nearby country house 
fr ged with Mothers 
Oats Comix # strips, like She 


—two former 


dans Doings of Dealer McDope and 
бейнет Ego Trips. explored the inner 


flashes and ransmutations of hallucino- 
gens, elaborately, fusing verbal and non- 
verbal imagery. Their dr styles 
began weirdly to merge, until they looked 
nearly indistinguishable. Mothers Ошу 
pictures a man horrified at 
Out Funnies—his eyes popped ано: 
of his skull, his tongue clon- 
ic dimensions of а varsity scarf, 
p exploding: 


Iso 


Far 
gether c 


ated 


1 this is what happened to your old 
"s head when he finally read one 
of the «c ght you with as 
a kid, buy this and, since you're big 
enough to throw HIM down the 
stans, take it home and show him 


nics he 


The Gift of Excellence 


| 


" 


IMPORTED | 
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| 
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Identifiable Excellence 
It's what makes Beefeater... Beefeater 
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what kind of comics you're reading 
NOW! 


But San Francisco was hardly the only 
mecca for comix. The underground. pa- 
pers were already Hourishing; most, lol- 
lowing the East Village Other's lead with 
the psychedelic Captain High, began 
rying strips of their own. Quickly, 

x appeared from Austin (Armadillo), 
ion (Radical America Komiks), Mil- 
waukee (Mom's Homemade Comics), De- 
пой (Tales from the Ozone), Washington, 
D. C. (Tasty Comix, Conspiracy Capers), 
Providence (Ghost Mother Comics) and 
elsewhere. 

About a year after Zap #1 appeared, 
Gothic Blimp Works, the Е.Р. O.'s Sun- 
day funnies supplement, started up on 
the opposite coast. Its regular artists, in- 
cluding editor Vaughn Bode, ki 
and Roger Brand, were, if even 
more obscene and scathing than the 
Zapsters. In. The Kingdom of Heaven 
Is Within You, orchestrated by John 
Thompson, an intricate, mysterious poster 
artist, they showed they could be gentle, 


beautiful, mystical and ironical all at once. 
Bulls and closet cartoonists began 
emerging into the sunlight, correspond- 
ing crashing at one another's pads, 
hatching distribution schemes. Dy mid- 
the comix underground had grown 

ту to inspire а fanzine of its 

‚ Jane Lynch, Jay's wile, began send- 


ing out Little Ladi the uninhibited. 
ine for the wives and sweethearts 
of today's top cartoonists.” 

Zap #1 aud #0 we 100 percent 
Crumb, as are several Rip Ой numbers, 
like Big Ass Comix (“Weird Sev Fa 
tasies with the Behind in Mind"), Motor 


City Comix (leauning Lenore Goldberg, 
kind of feminist Vrashman) and the 


nt Despair. Having assimilated, 
c history oF comics (with 


it seems, the ci 


perhaps special emphasis on Barney 
Google, Orphan Annie, early Popeye, 
Dick Tracy. Pogo and the Katzen jam- 


meis), Crumb is by now a one-man band 
of cartooning. A tall, skinny guy with 
asses, he was born in 145 and began 


drawing in 1917. His father is a carcer 
officer in the М та TV- 
addicted house ve he has 
disgraced the good Catholic name of 
Crumb. He quit school at 19 and went 
to work for Americm Greeting Card 
Com] week, 
doing int k, flowers and 


scrolls. A supervisor chanced upon his 
extracurricular doodlings :md brought 
them to the attention of the Highbrow 
€ 
his old unsigned. Highbiows 
crumb tried to free-lance Го 
Emope and New York. His strips be 
came dark and subterranean: pandas and 
rabh Is and weasels, One 
day he accepted a ride with two guys he 
met in a bar who said they were driving 
to California, Out west, he drew the cover 


us 


ds division, You Gun still buy some of 


while in 


ied into то; 


Т 


for Big Brother and the Holding Com- 
pany's number-one album, Cheap Thrills. 
Crumb intended that striplike mélange 
s à back cover, but Columbia Records 
rejected his front-cover itol the 
Janis Joplin, because, they demurred, 
looked cheap.” “But the name is Cheap 
Thrills, right?" Crumb asked disgustedly, 
n a series of 
hesitant dealings with the ex. 
Viking obliterated а whistlin 
and other “ollensive™ details bom his 
collection Head Comix; such hi 
edness infuriates Crumb. He's acutely, 
painfully conscious of how Amer 
ind. debases talent, simultancously 
and devouring it—far more 
conscious 1 think, than Hemingway, 
4 or Mailer ever were. Several 
o, he moved out of Зай Fra 
small, dilapidated farm about 
In the interests of 
producing, he even gave up grass, 
which hed been indulging exti 
since wriving in the H; 
rumb' preoceny 
fore, hiis subject matt 


Tt was one of his last 


Cisco to 
40 miles to the north, 


in 


of his published career. More than 
of his predecessors, he's concerned with 
what Russian novelists liked to call "the 
etemal questions" Yet he also manages 
to stand apart from his own desp 
This duality emerges in the testy 
tion of hur р Foont аң 
spiritually ‚ selLappointed 
Mr, Natural, Now, Mr. Natural may be a 
moocher amd a phony, but he certainly 
knows some things Flikey doesn't. Th 
is doubtless the most complicated re 
ship ever developed in à comic. 

As soon as I encounter а new Crumb 
ter, D ca it for his further 
adventures. Dyseptic Whiteman (“I think 
I definitely need some kind of TREAT: 
MENT”): Dale Steinberger, the Jewish 


ai 


w 


"Sock a dle ме 
spade the uninhibited wibal sex queen 
(Үс awt to try some 0" mah sweet jelly 


roll”) who sometimes gets so di 
by “civilized” insrucors she winds up 
endorsing Canned. Nigger Hearts, (“Al's 
ua do is lick out dese toilets an’ аһ 
lois y amd be a bow chikt”) 


Crumb’s characters get horny, goofy, pre- 


tentious, mean—evervthing real people 
get. OF all curooniws, he is the most 
eclectic, the most fertile and the casiest. 


е the friend- 
of comics 

them: 
anxious 


to get into. His ca 
liest, the uppest, Every on 
age-old 
the 


toons 


off 
surprise, the 
the lampposts, 


swe 
brows, the hats lev 
inspirational light. bulbs, 


ıl 


moons 

Bookstores on both coasts, including 
Ferlinghetti's famous City Lights, were 
busted for selling Snatch and Zap #4, 
Joc Blow," a Crumb 
about а family that stays together 
we it lays together. Zap was ako 


ares 


which fe: 
stor 


then available at the San Francisco Mu- 
scum of Art. Circuitcourt judge Roscoe 
H. Parker, after hearing "expert" te 
timony comparing Crumb with 

nd Georg 
s “repulsive to even 
инем” the cartoons were art. Yet ev 
Ciumb's. snorchiest. iest 69 has a 
weird wholesomeness. He digs ses 
Bur did some hung-over puritan: 


Bobby Scumbag and R. Crumbum? 

Crumb gets irritated by special 
tion, keeps de-emphasizing his ow 
keeps stressing "the 
ip Irom R. Crumb, ims onc of 
his back covers, "Anyone сап be a car 
toonis! It’s so simple a child can d 
И! ‘ART is just а racket! A НОА 
perpetrated on the public by so-called 
artists! who set themselves up on а ped- 
estal and promoted. by pantywaste ivory- 
tower intellectuals and sob-sister "critics! 
who think the world owes them а liv- 
ing! NO SUCH THING AS "INBORN 
22. People are always telling 
wish P had your talent”... 
nuch utter baloney! . . . 
er: IT'S ONLY LINES ON 
PAPER, FOLKS 

"The more famous T get,” he says, "the 


tten- 


: What contin- 
st my submerged 


asking mysel 


years? My best guess is the Jorm of the 
st form close Чо movies and 
dreams, or to our memory of them, We 
мор their continuous flow on single 
frames, stills that capture what mattered 
the most telling post fa- 
dial expressions, camera angles, What 
we remember is something like a comic 
strip of a movie. Should a line of dialog 
issue from а fullscreen closeup? Or 
from a window of a skyscraper on the 
horizon? 

Even a cartoonist’s n kes ате more 
like а film director's than like а painter's 
ora writer's: too much verbalizing when 
е would work faster and stronger. 
‘Too many scenes observed from senseless 
vantage points. Too much happening in 
a frame; not enough. Losing momentum. 
ho digression time jumping. 
es anywhere—even in costuming 
or set decoration—dissipates a strip's ge- 
sialtic eflect. Of course, there's no actor to 
blame, yone to Мапс, Moreover, 
anything's allowed to happen, however 


freeze 


"o 


unlikely. Talki k and fire hy- 
ts, smiling suns, ferocious autos, 
ЫЕ the casy re- 


Any of the 
be 


leath 


ality ca 


tywhere, 


'oonist can tà 


c his plot 


the very next р: panel 
abounds in wl s “little eye- 
ball kicks" —cont 


“There are other cures for insomnia, you know. ..." 
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done in оп old comic style, act avtrageously, are less political than Williamson's 


trivial than subplots, that enrich the back- 
ground to the main action. And his screen 
сап expand suddenly to include double 
pagefuls of simultaneous happenings—an 
orgy or а police raid, say—that the n 
сап pore over for minutes, lost in endless 


Only by the comix’ flowering do we 
recognize the form's complexity, its com 
municativeness. This means we're just 
now at the beginnings of that flower- 
ing. Post-McLuhan, anti-literary kids who 
grow up with comix, their cover warnings 
notwithstanding, grow up wired in to the 
mediums rich expressive power. 

Because of the cooperative under. 
ground setup, the cartoonists are in no 
one's employ, at liberty to draw exactly 
what they want—to reflect their inner ob- 
sessions without compromise. They turn 
ош to be at once enrestrainedly а 
sive and terrified of aggression from the 
outside: the darkest. lewdest, most hyster- 
ical humor in any American medium 

Occasionally, you come upon collabo: 
rative, jamsession strips that got passed 
from artist to artist with each successive 
panel, like ceri ing round 
а camplire, Underground cartoonists make 
such heterogencous bedfellows, they often 
seem united by little beyond their com 
mon rejectability for the Comics Code 
Seal of Approval. Their panels seem 
crammed with gratuitous affronts, as if 10 
make up for those lost years when ni 
ther comics nor they themselves. were 
allowed to say fuck in public. Just think: 
ing about censorship drives them to а 
ious purity іш reverse, Every ex- 
clamation from faceless figures in a 
crowd scene offers opportunity for a tiny 
challenge—"Far fuckin’ ou!” "Fanfuck- 
imasi!” “Tree fuckin mendoust— 
ng that they've liberated their 
t profiteers who 


characters (left), 
һм). 


gripped it in a 15-yem igle hold of 
Gosharooties! and Great Scotis! Plots таге 
ly demand that genitals hang out or 
agape, But aren't our fantasies, too, filled 
with such unnecessary exposure? "The 
artists just don't care about alienating 
the great majority that finds their excesses 
puerile or disgusting 

In the same pa 
searching, acute, 
uncompromisi 


nel, comis сш be 
Шу cxecuted—and 
у low. Their lowness 
forces us to freshly about certain 
unresolved problems in American popu- 
lar culture. During the Fifiics, critics 
were preoccupied with the sociology of 
anm appeciation, divisions 
nd audience dem: cult, 
dite cult; high /middle /lowbrow. Holly- 
wood was trash; foreign films with sub- 
titles were good. Pop music was trash; jazz 
way good. The "intellectual" sirip—Gor- 
do, Pogo, Peanuts, Feiller—were good: 
comic books were trash. Later, Dylan 
and some others decimated cult "n* brow 
divisions by showing what what seemed 
most common, what made kids scream, 
could be as good as any art produced 
in our timc. Crumb's art is precisely that 
good. It compels us to disown the idea 
that comics are just simple-minded draw 


to 


people without 
dle pictureless books. 

Looking back on the Fifties, we unde: 
stand that the ludicrous Beats, Mad, 
Lenny Bruce, Mort Sahl did more than 
all the Young Socialist rallies ever held 
to keep some of us from ying with 
the good old Satuday Evening Роч 
life, They created the credibility gap. 
opened up the kids who would mold tl 


countercultu decade later. Exentu 
ally, history fed us the ammunition to 
sustain our recalcitrance into adulthood. 


Tt turns out that we were a у; of 


ngu 


sensibility: isolated, for the шом part, 
and without a v n the culture. It 
took ten years to discover that there were 
so many of us, But comix belong to people 
younger than L people who grew 
up in a vulgar and seditious subculture, 


never burdened by reverent 
Comix belong to people who don't need 
them to point out the grotesquerie, who 
grew up fecling like an audience to a 
freak show, Like Dylan, Crumb has ac- 
quired a cult of followers seeking clues 10 
the proper conduct of their own lives. He 
sees so much. Fans pore over his oeuvres 
for something like guidance; at least for 
ап appropriate attitude, а posture toward 
all the meshugaas that’s going down now. 
They play су to Crumb's Mr. N 
ural. Hopeless. For he won't stop shift- 
ing his ground, shifting targets. Like 
all great fantasisis, he's irresponsible. His 
worlds forever suggest the one we know 
but never bear any easy or explicit rela- 
tion to it. Conditions are never quite the 
same, never quite the opposi 

The New Lelt briefly embraced, then 
rejected him. Some derided his super- 
ficial “life-style” radicalism as assimila- 
ble within capitalist culture—even 


sions. 


part of a rulingclass attempt. to co-opt 
threat. Paul Buhle, the 
wowed such 
Like any 

mecha 


the revolutionar 
first devoted comix critic. di 
silly orthodoxy in Leviathan 
potentially subversive cultural 
nism, komix serve at best ıo dest 
old view of the world and to rep 
with a new one. They must provide a 
means of selfexpression for the artist's 
ner compulsions or be 
healthy political movement, the 
attitudes will correspond to the needs of 
the larger movement, making his self 
expresion а пе y for misses ol 
people to see their own lives.” 

For 4 3 to change, gres 


“ 


ne t numbers 
of people must come to see their 
differently, and that’s been happening. 
The system has not yet been budged, 
but the cultural revolution is being won 
on all fronts. The significance of that 
will remain, for a time, inscrutable, await 
ing the adulthood of tens of millions who 
don't look forward to entering the main- 
. Back in Lite Neck, we were 
starved for an alternative culture. Kids 
now have опе to feed on. Comix are 
part of it. 

As yet, they are a tiny. phenomenon. 
Not one has hit a six-figure circulat 
But demand will almost surely increase, 
press runs will expand, cover prices will 
go down, new artists will surface, channels 
wide 


es 


will open fo 
probabl 
lars 


distribution, and. 
у, comix will come to define where 
numbers of young people stand. in 
n to our maniac culture, We may 
look back on them as the most powerful 
subversion of the Seventies, because, ol 
all subversion, they 


the most fun. 
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AT HOME (continued from page 162) 


being considered as possible ways to con- 
trol and filter sunlight into а home 
But the most potentially revolutionary 
discovery will soon enable the houschold- 
€r to virtually forget about the need to 
provide a lighting system at all; his en- 
s own. A 
Russian physicist observed in 1923 that a 
crystal similar to a diamond could be 
made to glow softly when it was subject- 
ed to an electric field. This property, 
which is now called clecuoluminescence, 
can be found in many materials aud may 
soon eliminate all problems of glare and 
shadows. Everything will glow event 
There will be no noticeable source of 
light. Walls—or Moors, or a piece of furni- 
ture—will cast their own illumination, 
The application of ultrasonics, anoth- 
er new technology, to the household has 
already begun. Several false-teeth dean- 
ke dentures glisten with sound 
waves arc now on the market and appli- 
ance makers expect to be washing clothes 
and dishes with sound before the end of 
And a whole spectrum of 
dgetry with new applications is 
on i - Hoover has introduced a self- 
propelled vacuum cleaner. Polaroid 
has demonstrated an i -developing 
movie film and National Gash Register, 
a few months ago, introduced a computer- 
ized bar. While the unit, which sells for 
a shade under $10,000, is ned pri- 
ташу at taverns, a spokesman says, 
“Someone might be serious enough about 
his entertaining to install one at home 
People with automated bars may be an 
clite few in this decade, but those 
using all sorts of other computerized 
home appliances will be typical citizens 
of the Seventies. “Think of all the things 
that go on in the household that are a 
pain in the ass" says Dr. Seymour Н. 
Koenig, director of IBM's Watson Labo- 


tire home will light up on 


s wa 


rato 
technic 


s. “The sorts of mundane, routine, 
things like keeping tack of 
g out checks, doing 
, even shopping—those 
are the things we can eliminate.” With 
the development of computer utilities 
during the decade and the pro ion 
of the Bell System's Touch Tone push- 
button telephones, virtually every citizen 
will be able to share à computer. 

There won't be any problem about 
learning computer languages, since you'll 
be able to speak directly to the computer 
nd vice versa—with the information 
you need. Linked to a television receiver 
and a facsimile machine, it will deliver 
almost any information in almost any 
medium, “We'll give you sound and sight 
nd printed paper. We'll give you 
limited educational material, send you 
. show you how to repair your 


groceries and ma 
your income ti 


era 


ne in the near 
y s, director of the 
management-sciences think 
n Telephone and Telegraph, rigg 
computer as а control center for 
his home in Arizona several y 
He could dial the house from 
and instruct the computer to turn. on 
the air conditioning, open th 
door, even feed the dog. He admits chat 
he even used the computer to write rou- 
tine letters to relatives. Neiman-Marcus, 
the opulent Dallas department store, has 
offered what it calls a kitchen computer 
in its Christmas catalog. "The 510,000 
Honeywell machine, complete with cook- 
book references, includes а two-week 
programming course. 

The Bell System's Picturephones—the 
television-telephones that have been 
shown at world’s fairs and technology 
shows for about six jcars—are beginn 


up я 


“There’s still a lot of little boy in you, Mr. Brodkin.” 


10 reach the customer. Picturephone serv- 


ісе bega 


reach. 
and Washington next year. By 1975, 
about 100.000 Picturephones will be 


beaming callers’ faces and. computer in- 
formation around the country, and from 
that point the distribution will snowball, 
As one telephone official puts it, “This 
will be just like introducing the tele- 
phone ye: o. People think it's a Title 
bit too much at first, don't really think 
they have to have it and move slowly. 
But the more people who get them. the 
more additional people will want them to 
be able to communicate with the existing 
users. Pretty soon, you've got a full-scale 
network going and people forget they 
ever went without them.” 

There's stounding difference іп 
the nd richness of com 
by Picturephone, compa 
tional audio-only conve 
timates that adding the visual mode 
increases the effectiveness of comm 
Guion about ten times. "People don't 
realize how much they comm with 
expressions and gestures," adds Claude 
Davis, a developer of Picturephone. t 
Bell Bhboratories, “There are no words 
that can take the place of just throwing 
up your hands." 

Diagrams amd tabular data can be 
communicated by Picturephone, too, but 
hour a machine at thc oi 
convert the material into hard copy, the 
receiver will have no way to retain thy 
data he's been sent. Several Bell officials 
hint that their researchers are ma 
excellent progress in developing a smi 
economical facsimile device thar will give 
reproduction quality very close to the 
original and deliver a page in only three 
or tour seconds. The device, they say, will 
һе ready in about two or three years and 
will use the Picturephone-band network 
for wansmission. With the combination of 
those two devices, Dr. Ed David. formerly 
with Bell Labs, notes, "communities of in- 
terest” will be tied together through un- 
limited communicative ability. “And once 
that happens, we'll be traveling for ple: 
ure and communicating for work. 

So the home suddenly becomes 
office, too, Its a goal people have had for 
d. as auto trafic gets wo 
Is further and 
further beneath minimum levels of еі 
ciency, amd ollice space becomes. more 
and more costly, the prospect. of ha 

ployces work at home is becom 

active to many comp 
nies. McM nates that easily 15 
percent of us will be working full time 
at home by the end of the decade and a 
goodly number of the rem: will be 
working a few days a week at home. 

One of the chief barriers to cutt 
office staff loose to work at home i 
suspicion of employers that their employ- 
ces, once out of sight, will be sleeping on 
the job. But research has shown that 


rer end Lo 


ng 


ng 


employees who are given а fair appor- 
tionment of work and left to schedule it 
for themselves give more atent 
their work. And creative people, whether 
they be managers, advertising writers, 
architects, magazine editors, technicians 
or scientific researchers, show tremendous 
boosts in productivity when their minds 
are geared for it. For that reason, many 
firms ar dy turning their stalls loo 
even without the communications net- 
work that will coordinate their contribu- 
х from remote locales 

But the Scventics will bring ап even 
greater revolution. in home avocitions 
—in kuge part brought about by the 
evolution of home-cntertainment devices. 
Take television, which has been justi- 


fiably criticized as too bland. Programing 
has always been aimed at x 
bra 


ching the 
ux ad- 


dest possible audience, beca 


want to spend their money on 
reaches 


that the maximum 


number of pote 
lowestcommon-denominator shows have 
become the common fare and this great 
communications instrument has been 
made irrelevant. 

Now, however, this may be ending, 
for packaged television recordings prom- 
almost ied number of 


ise 
entei ional possibili- 
ties CRS’ system ol Electronic Video 


Recording, or EVR, 
petitor products, is just now reach 
the public. Special programs of ew 
conceivable sort will be maketed in car- 
u sold on 


among, other com- 


g 


lges the way music is now 


records. The buyer will have to be espe- 
cially interested in the program or he 
won't invest im it, so progrnmers will 

€ to pitch to particular interest 


sentations in 
І be able to 
and live-on 


groups with the finest pr 
cach area. Opera buffs wi 
buy beautiful color filmi 
tape performances of the world’s most 
accomplished. singers, along with the 
highest quality audio tracks, Sports fans 
will see crucial contest—and have the 
option of replaying them, The finest 
Broadway and Hollywood offerings will 
he on the shelf for private showings. The 
world’s greatest teachers will lecture to а 
nationwide university. 


Among the home videorecording sys- 
tems, there is tremendous technolo; 


h one has ) 
ent potential, but the degree of public 


acceptance of each will r 
tery for some time. At d ge, only 
systems being produced by the Sony Со 


(d Avo wi low the 


poration 
tomer to 
оше 


ше 
say is vital in order to really involve 


В communications experts 


the view 

Eventual 
systems will convert your television. set 
Пот the present droning tranquilizer to 
а conduit for the most stimulating house 
guests and experiences you сап have, At 
least. that’s the should work. Yet 


won't be attained immediately. 
‚ the titles of programs RCA 
e under consideration for 
brary certainly don't promise a 
cultural explosion: My Favorite Chopin, 
Moon Landing, Great Moments іп Base- 
ball, Best of Broadway, 20,000 Lengue: 
Under the Sea, Bedtime Stories by Dr. 
Seuss, Indianapolis 500 Highlights and 
Aesop's Fables. Looking beyond this cul- 
ture gap, Dr. Peter Goldmark, the CBS 
inventor who created one of the first 
color-television systems, invented the long- 
playing record and directed the develop- 
ment of EVR, says the new system is 
g to be the greatest revolution in 
ications since the book.” 

As lar as book publishers are con 
cerned, there are signs that Goldmark is 
right. CBS has disclosed that the home 
video: s make wonderfully eco- 
nomic formats for books. Individu 
pages әле photogi 
frames of the EVR films and. coi 
on a single cassette. One cassette 
might sell for about $50, can 
about 500 novels—a formula that seems 
bound to end the use of encyclopedias as 
we know them today. And with the net- 
works already airing television. adapta- 
tions of novels (ABC recently ran а 
Harold Robbins serial. NBC is filming 
Fletcher Knebel's Vanished and NEF 
won plaudits for its Forsyte Saga), the 
book as print definitely seems threatened. 

In fact, the way some media visionaries 
talk of the home videocasette revolu 
tion, it sounds like almost nothing will 
be immune to the effects of the new 
systems. "The impending cartridge теу 
olution have an enormous impact 
on every American institution.” 
trumpeted Cinema т ^ 

з will rise and fall; the ‘hom 
ment center will become the 
ol the national economy, sur- 
passing the automobile in production. It 
will be a whole new ball ne, with new 
rules, new winners, new losers, and ev 
one will be playing.” Experts are pre- 
dicting that the market for such systems 
will eventually reach about two billion 
dollars a year. But it's evident that the 
money pie will be sliced into many 
пс portions a» the consumer de- 
cides which system will give him the 
most for the least. 

Right now, the frontrunners are CBS" 
EVR and a system being launched by 
Aveo called Cartt-Vision, RCA may 
catch ир. but its system (which will be 
one of the first consumer products to use 
the laser) looks like its still years off. 
BS process uses cartridges. resem- 
g fat dorpm records. The user just 
drops the packet onto his atuaché-case- 
sized player amd pushes а button. The 


which. 
coni 


azine. 


machine, which wi to any conven- 
tional television set, either black and 
white or color, automatically threads the 


filmlike tape past a scamming device and 
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the electronic impulses are 
to the viewing set. But costs ше still 
high: CBS is inneducing its players at 
$795 cach and the half-hiour cassettes are 
expected to cost about $30 each. Schools 
and businesses will be the chief markets 
at those pric 
consumer units down to 
and $300 and the ta 


; but CBS is hoping to bring 
$200, 


between 


маце over 
kaged programing of the CBS 

ystems. The player unit w 
standard television set equipped with 
a slot in the side to receive standard 
qquarter-inch video tapes, availible either 
prerecorded or blink. The  playerser 
ation will cost about 5900 and thc 
apes will rent for about 55 from ch 
stores. All of the cartridge producers are 
ch rketing possibil 
ies of such rental setups, as well as ove 
the-counter sales through standard record 
outlets. 

‘Television itself is bound to undergo 
tremendous gyrations in programing as its 
role is redehned not only by the home 
video cassette but also by cable television 
Cable TV, in a sense, undoes what Mar- 


the prepa 
nd RCA 


be 


coni accomplished when he invented the 
же 


reless radio. Coaxial or two-channel 
bles are strung directly from а cable 
station to the viewers’ sets. The direct 
cup eliminates all the interference 
problems that have plagued urban and 
rural viewers and it greatly expands 
the g options. The FCC recently 
acted to make cable-television companies 
provide their own. progiaming in addi- 
lion to piping out the standard network 
are. New York City just signed contracts 
with CATV companies that call for the 
provision of at least 24 channels by 19 
With this programing proliferation, spe- 
cial-interest, public-service and educational 
broadcasting will have no problem get 
on the ай: the challenge will be attract 
ing the newly available audience. 

While all this communications equip- 
ment revolutionizes our entertainment 
viewing habits, th so the possibil 
ty that it could change even our form 
of government. Once cable circuits arc 
linked to television sets, it will be possi- 
ble for the viewer to respond to pro- 
graming by pushing a button—perhaps 
even on his Touch-Tone phone—to tell 
sters what he thinks. Conceiv- 
ne ative gov- 
(ment could ted by the 
blisment of a direct democracy that 
the television set. An instant 
vore on а major nation е would 
eliminate the cost and the delay of power 
politicking—and might be a way to re- 
volve the Television could 
become the hall for a nationwide town 
meeting. 

As we move through this technological 
decade, even the home necessities we buy 


focuses oi 


will be more and more difierent from 
the objects and materials we know today. 
ichard Gordon, 
w product ideas at Monsanto, 
esearch in chemistry and plastics has 
led to the fabrication of revolutionary 
new materials for particular uses, We'll 
be getting virtually indestructible furni- 
ture, for example, from the synthesis of 
polymer and № won't bum, 
intial as the 


cast instant] 

Not only will we soon see such tech- 
nology chang home surroundings 
but we will also expe revolution 
in our cating habits at home. 
meals as wi 
n abandoned tr 
a food specialist 
Inc, says the typical 
now eats only about three lull meals 
togeth . The family dinne 
going the мау of the breakfast and 
lunch, and food itself is just beginning 
to catch up with that trend. Popup 
snacks that can be warmed in a toaster 
or premade meals quickly heated іп mi- 
crowave ovens are beginning to кер 
even the standard on-therun sandwi 
On the other hand, it is inex 
such technological ch: 
the trend. to 
ceremonial, 
ready. amateur 
the fun of occasionally going 
authentically prepared fondu 
foreign dishes such as paella. 

"This combination of the synthetic and 
the natural will be found throughout 
our home lives. At the same time tha 
we'll be getting four together for bridge 
ith three of rhe players elec 
figments of a computer's im 
well be gathering at home for sob 
even tortuous encounter groups aimed. 
at getting ourselves straight as buman 
beings. It’s happening already. In New 
York City, probably the most technolo- 
gized and depersonalized environment in 
the world, more than 5000 encounter 
groups are running though their weep- 
ing. hugging, screaming, massaging paces 
every week. 

Perhaps more Шап any 
ploration of our senses through drugs, 
machines and interpersonal contact will 
be the leading leisure pursuit of th 
decade. Well start with the legalization 
of mind drugs—a development almost 
ously considered inevitable by 
the futurists. "The whole trend of society 
already is toward much sex, God seck- 
ad mind expansion," says Donald 
el of the Gent Rescarch on 
lization of Scientific Knowledge. 
“Sel-eniuging, sel-enhancing explo 

e going to erode puritanism fast. 
The IBM types and the subinbaniics, 
Brahmin WASPs and even a few Con 
sressmen ave all imo playing with thi 
minds, There won't be any stopping this, 


D. 
American. 


tule, 
family 


discovering 
all out with 


У or ехо! 


tions 


because there's no reward for society 
Stopping it. I we're lucky, by the ti 
the decade’s over, we'll be 
all without drugs. 

А means of mind alteration without 
drugs that we're just now learning about 
depends on the fact that the bi 
duces me: 
state of relaxed, unfocused wakefulness. 
Using devices diat encircle the head, pick 
up the waves and tr e them into a 
ight or a tone, experimenters have found 
that most people c i practice, pro- 
duce such waves Adepts report 


me 
ble to do it 


ıt will. 
ned periods of alpha a 


give them a feeling of sereni 


lity and inner awareness. While some 
researchers look forward to a time when 
feedback devices may permit conscious 


control of such bodily functions as te 
perature and heartbeat—perhaps even 
skin wrinkling and aging—the simpler 
alpha-wave devices are here now and 
being marketed as the fascinating toys 
they are. 

Even packaged adult games are likely 
to take the form of self-exploration and 
encounter therapy. "The most successful 
games have always been ones that oller 
the players a chance to adopt roles 
they'd like to play in everyday life; Mo- 
nopoly makes everyone a tycoon. And 
the game makers are now bringing polit- 
i 1 social issues onto the game 
board. A sudden flood of war games that. 
ler players take the roles of Rommel, 
Patton, Napoleon and Hiller are now 
aîlable. “If you're a bloodthirsty, mili- 
taristic, barbaric Hun, we have a place 
for you. Join us and crush, kill and 
destroy," states one wargame ad, whose 
intricate battle re-enactments de- 
sigued by a man who daims to be a 
st. Several race ted games hit 
the market in the past year offering 
white players the chance to vicariously 
experience the frustrations of being ur- 
ban blacks. 

Such new home-entertainment 
and devices are hardly remarkable in 
themselves; they are шеге products of 
our social and technological develop- 
ment. But put all this together—the so- 
ciopolitical games, the drug explosion 
and mind expansion, the television revo- 
lution and, especially, computerized work 
and leisure, all within опе home—and 
you have an id 


a of what the futurists 
e walking about when they say the 
home will soon be a total environment. 
IBM'S Dr. Koenig predicts: “In ten 
years. if the economy recovers and the 
young people aren't totally turned off by 
cinology, and we haven't blown our- 
selves up, we'll have freed people from 
drudgery and provided them with unlim- 
ited guidance. Things will be doubly 
casy for them, and when you consider 
what the collective effect of all that poten- 
ial is, you'll see that it’s a revolution. 


е е o LITTLE FRIEND HAS A CLOSE CALL WITH AN 
APHRODISIAC. THE QUEST FOR THE TRUE LOVE 

POTION, LIKE THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH, HAS INTRIGUED 

MAN КОК CENTURIES. HIS SEARCH HAS TAKEN HIM. 


FROM OYSTERS, SPANISH FLY AND YOHIMBLN TO 
TESTOSTERONE AND LEVO -DIHYDROXY-PHENYL- 
ALANINE; AND NOW, AT LAST, SCIENCE HAS LEARNED 
ONE IMPORTANT THING ABOUT APHRODISIACS : 
THEY'RE GETTING HARDER AND HARDER TO SPELL. 


BY HARVEY KURTZMAN AND WILL ELDER 
à à 


Da No, Anniel Not here on the lawni What 
if the President should happen to look out the 
window and see his Assistant Human Resources 
Commissioner like this?e.eJ'd be fired] ^ 4.4 


7 -Let 
- me make 
I love you, й, one thing 
Roth} I worship and I: perfeotly 
adore you! olear— 


“Pass 
the EQ 
Never nind the EC 
President! If the 
Vice-President should 
Тоок out the window I- 


I could be SHOTI 


I want to 
sur you, Rothl 
Right here} 
Right nowl 


PORTNOY! 
DON'T YOU HAVE A 
DINNER DATE? 


QE an 

the Whit. 

юе M [33H апа 
* 


the rose /@/ (po 


garden? ПЕ? + i t3 
2m d 


PLAYBOY 


YES, | HAVE A DINNER DATE -- 
WITH MY BULBOUS LITTLE BLONDE 
INSPIRATION WHO, IN MY DAYDREAMS, 
SHAMELESSLY COERCES ME INTO 

PRACTICING THE MOST WANTON 
SEXUAL PERVERSIONS — 


- YET IN 
REAL LIFE, SHE 
REJECTS 


LORO- 
FHENYL- 
ALANINE ! 
- WHICH 
HAS BEEN 
KNOWN 
TO INSPIRE 


LABORATORY. 


BUT TONIGHT, PLL BE A CASANOVA 
l'LL GENTLY PERSUADE HER WITH THE 
EROTIC ELOQUENCE OF A О.Н. 
LAWRENCE. PLL CHARM HER WITH 
THE BOYISH CHARM OF A HEFNER I'LL 
EMBRACE HER WITH THE ROMANTIC 
FERVOR OF A VALENTINO — 


- BUT SHE'LL UN- 
DOUBTEDLY 
REJECT 

ME 
ANYHOW. 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING IN 
THERE? YOU'D 
BETTER EAT 
PLENTY 
CARROTS 
Ar THAT 
DINNER! 
YOU MUST 
BE HALF 
BLIND ву 


NOW! 


PORTNOY. 
ALEXANDER 
- THE PROMIS 

ING YOUNG 
WRITER? - 16 
COMING TO 

DINNER? 


50 PLL USE MY MOST PERSUASIVE 
TACTIC OF ALL ~ RAPE?’ 


- NO! WAIT ! PLL SLIP THE 
BROAD THE MOST POWERFUL 
APHRODISIAC KNOWN TO 


MAN PORAS 


OH, RUTHIE! HE'S 
WORKING ON A NEW BOOK! 
-амо PM IN IT? 
ә БА 


RUTHIE --- BEING 60 SMART 
AND KNOWING AS MUCH AS HE 
DOES, WHY |5 1T THAT WHENEVER 
WE'RE TOGETHER, ALL HE THINKS 
ABOUT I6 SEX? 


175 NOT AS IF 1 THROW A MIDI~ 
MYSELF AT HIM — DRESS! 
PERFECT! 
“MUCA 
BETTER THAN 
SNEAKERS 
" 


YOU MEAN 
1 SHOULD DRESS 
IN SEXLESS THINGS? 
SNEAKERS AND 
BLUE JEANS? 


CAN'T 
VOU GET 
IT THROUGH 
YOUR SWEET 
DODO COME 
THAT THE WAY 
YOU DRESS 
PROVOKES HIM? 


YOU'RE TOO -- 


WOULD- 
N'T YOu 
KNOW! I'D 
PLANNED 
TO WEAR 
MN NEW 
Mol- 


TOO ZAFTIG! 
YOUVE GOT 
TO TONE IT 
DOWN! COVER 
ІТ ӘР TURN 


НІМ ОРЕ! 


1 СОУЕЕ UP 
HAVE To MY ZAFTIGNES S. 
STEP OUT WITH MY MIDI 
DRESS, AND ITURN 


НЛ ОРЕ! 


MINUTE, 
PORTNOY 


WOULO YOU 
MIND 
STIRRING 

THE 


SALICE? 


WOW! WHAT DELICIOUS SAUCE! quick! E 
OPEN THE POOR! YOU M T SAMPLE ў А " SPEAKING TRUTHFULLY, 
LIKE TO GARGLE SOME! 175 VERY “INSIDE” e PORTNOY. PM DISTURBED BY OUR 
GARGLING WITH BEARNAISE SAUCE! Б RELATIONSHIP! ALL vou THINK 
ABOUT I5 SEX 


PLAYBOY 


342 


RUTHIE SAYS -50 NOW РМ ON 
1 PROVOKE YOU BECAUSE PM AVERY STRICT DIET. NO 
TOO ZAFTIG! -THAT MEANS SAUCE FOR ME. 


РМ TOO ғат” 


WHOOPS! DROPPED THE BÉARNAISE 
SAUCE! + "5 ALL RIGHT! WE CAN BRUSH 
IT OFF AND STILL EAT IT! 


RUTHIE! 
OVER НЕКЕ! 


WHERE ARE 
YOU, HON? , HOW'D 
THE "PLAN" WORK? 


THE WINDOW, 
ЕС ASSAULTED! 
EU x 


RUTHIE? 


NOW HE'S ASSAULT- 
ING THE WHOLE MAH- 
JONGG CLUB? 


STOP IT AT 
ONCE OR 
WE'RE 
COMING 
ОР! 


YOUR. R j E RUTHIE = IFA 
MIDIDRESS 


ACT? vou 
JAAN TAKES IT INTO HIS COULD BE A 
DIO TUN W 4 2 у HEAD TO WANT 


Л NOU, IT Ww) PIECE OF FORNI- 
Я ( КЩ WOULDN'T MATTER IF YOU WEAR 
PORTNOY OFF, Y 7 A MIDIDRESS AND ACT 
DID HONE MM Р 4 LIKE А PIECE OF "| MAHJONGG TABLE, 
MOSES THOSE 4 2 FURNITURE - Є | HE MADE LOVE ТО 
552 ° р 4 E TWO CHAIRS, A LAMP 
i 4 = AND E 
WHAT THEY'RE Б , 3 TWENTY-SEV- 
DOING! k 


EN TILES?! 


Y GOD Knows 
WHAT HE'S DOING 
TOMY 


GARBAGE! 


PLAYBOY 
READER SERVICE 
Riemer! PLAYBOY'S GALA HOLIDAY ANNIVERSARY ISSUE 


wers to your shopping questions. 

he will provide you with the name 
of a retail store in or near your city 
where you can buy any of the spe- 
cialized items advertised or edito- 
rially featured in PLAYBOY. For 
example, where-to-buy information is 
available for the merchandise of the 
advertisers in this issue listed below. 


Miss Pilgrim will be happy to answer 
ny of your other questions on fash- 
ion, travel, food and drink, hi-fi 
If your question involves items you 
v in PLAYBOY, please specify page 
number and issue of the magazine as 
well as a brief description of the items 
when you write. 


PLAYBOY READER SERVICE 


USE CONVENIENT GIFT SUBSCRIPTION 
ENVELOPES, PAGES 69, 277 


COMING IN THE MONTHS AHEAD: 


ГІ 3 yrs. for 524 (Save 515.00) 
O I yr. for 310 (Save 3.00) 
enclosed у bill later 


(please print) 
їр code 


ing, 919 N. Michigan Ave, 
mois 60 


Bothered by hot taste? 


Filter 
Kings 


Balance your budget, America. 


DODGE 
| CHARGER 


a d He. 


Charger has a new lower price for 1971. 
Everybodys for that! 


Stop wishing and start driving. Charger has the kind 
of low price tag you didn't think you could get on a 
car this good-looking. Charger's price says "stan- 
dard intermediate." Charger's looks say "limited 
edition personal car." Put them together and they 
make Charger your kind of car. Whatever you want. 
Six different ways to go. Six different models to 


choose from. Some Chargers come with hidden 
headlights, some come with bucket seats. They all 
come with that road-holding torsion-bar suspension 
and sturdy Unibody construction. End the spend 
trend. Get with a 1971 Dodge Charger. At Charger's 
new low price this year 

YOU CANT AFFORD NOT TO BE 


